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« Let the word of Christ dwell in yoa richly, in all 
dom ; teach'ng and admonishing one another in 
Fsalm« and Hymns and Spiritual Soncrs, sincioir witt 
fraee in vfMir hearts to the Lord."— Co/Tiii. id. 

«• Where is God, my Maker, who giveth sonn in 
thenight."-J»6xxxv. 10. * 



SECOND EDITION. 
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NEW-YORK: 

PRINTED FOR JOHN TIEBOVT, 

No. 238 Watei^street, 



D'ufrict of Jiew-2ork^*u . . 
O E it rtmerabered, that on the third day of May, in 
•*-' the thirty-tbinl year ol' the indepenaence of the 
Viiitt-d States of America, ffUlUtm Parkinson, of the 
said district, hath deposited in this office the title of a 
book, the rif;ht whereof he claims as author, in the . 
words and figures folluwiqg^to wit: ** A Selectiim of 
Hyiiios and Spiritual Songs, in two parts, part I. con- - 
taiuing the Hymns, part II. containing the Songs- 
Designed (especially the former part) for the use of' 
congregations, as an apj>endix to Dr. Watts*s Psalms 
and Hymns. By William Parkinson, Pastor of the 
first Baptist. Church in the city of New-York. * Let 
the word of Christ dwell in you richly, in all wisdom ; 
teaching and admonishing one another in psalms and 
hymns and spiritual songs, singing with grace in your 
ht arts to the Lord.'— ^o/. jii. 16. * Where is God, my 
>laker, who giveih songs m thenight.'-Vo6. xxxv. 10." 
In conformity to the act of th^ congress of the United 
St.ites, eut&tibd, '* An Act for;, the encoUragen|ient of 
le:iming, bv securing the copies of maps, charts, and 
books, to the authors and ^ro(«ietors of such cojnet 
during the times therein mentioned,'* and also to an 
«ctentitl(d, '^ An Act supplementuy to an act, en- 
litkd, an act for the encouragement of learning,, by 
seeuriiig the copies of maps, diarts, and books, to the 
author^ and proprietors of such copies, during the times 
tUf'reiti mentioned, and extending the benefits tht-reof 
t» the arts of deii^fning, engraving, and etching histo- 
rical and other prints." 

CHARLES CWNTON, 
tlerk ofthe District of Uav-Tork. 



THE first Baptist Church in the titj of New- 
York, having, liy a CommitU-e, eXfCmined the fhHowing 
Election of Hynms and Spiritual S(>ngs, agree to use 
tht m in Public Worship, as aA Append^ to Ur. Watts'b 
r^lms and Uyrons: and <|9 hereby recommend thein 
to onr sister Churches in particular, to the people of 
God in general, and to the pubfic atlarge. 

By order of the Church, 
* ZOOS WatE.m\€burch Clerk, 

ffcw-rork, May 1, 1809. 



PrinUd by D. «Sr C Bruce. 
sTote-l«ne. 
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. : 'PREFACE. I 

I n fi f l i ni iimI Hyw i M nif Pi ' irmfw are know 

and admired by .most of the godly in all denomina- 

tifuu : nor u this adraiiration any more extensive than 

-^ just. In poetry, sublimitv and spirituality, they stand 

/ unequalled; and will probably remain so to the end of 

time; at lout until a moiv; perfect state of the church 

y^ than the present. As evidence of their liigh and ex- 

^ tensive reputation it may be rc-mariced, that in most 

1 eongrrgfatjoiis they are constantly used ; also that 

nearly all the eoilections that have bee^ published 
^ owe the cliief of their riches and beauvies to that 
**■ sweet sinrer in Israel." As an individual, such is 
i the esteem m }hhkh4*hold tbe/Psi^tm and Mvia>'S \si 
Dr. Watts, thaf^aVMsh newr itobe* Without iKcir. ei- 
ther in my clolie«Oj{ \ps ftfOuif > or inTtheJipus^ cd[ <5cAl. 
They are, however, but human composition ;— and, in 
a doctrbial point of \^w{setrta>ol[the>ii, ia n»y hum- 
ble opinion, are exec^onaMt*)* wUcb, -ujjded to many 
V BHnre that are of loe^ a|>plit4tj'u\.l^av^ 'J^ book de- 
^. ficient, with respect tojmtuiy parlicuhir^occ^sions and 
\/ subjects. .*•*•.'• •• l' . 

w To sujpply this 'dcfitiftAcy.; l5r. 'Rip^ published 
" his selection ; whi«k is . certainly aupeiiuir io any other 
^"^ book of the kind that has appeared ; and that it is so 
^ esteemed by the churphes of Christ, is sufficiently ma< 
nifest, by its very ^[tensive circulation and genera! 

>, Favoured as we are with this exctllent selection, and 

^ * with many others, several of which* are valuable, it 

■ may be thou^ by some altogether unnecessary to add 

V ) another. Possibly it is so. However it does not ap- 

^ pear so to me ; and as those who have preceded me in 

.A selecting and compiline hymns, have thought them- 

. A selves to be influenced ny sufficient reasons, v^^ may 

^ not I be allowed to think the same ? 

*^ By this publica^n I hope in some measure, 1st, To 

■r\ pntify many who have long wished to see, iita suit- 

^ A able book for public worship, a number of hymns by 

various authors, which are not contained in J9f . R»p- 

Ai pen's selection.— adly, To contribute towards lessening 

^^ the use of several hymn books now in common circu- 
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latioi}, which I connder ts essentially erroneoiii in ' 
doctnne, and therefore ealculatt^ to corrupt the minds 
of some who use them, especialb' of young christians. 
And 3dly, To fitmiih those who emxtte to make use 
of them, with a grt^ter variety and more correct edi- 
tion of what are called ^iritutl Songt^ than they 
now ptesess. This kind of composition has, for several 
years past, been ^-eatly abuse4--Soni^ have hei^ div 
cttlated, not only in MS. but aLib m print, which have 
been so barbarous in language, so una^ual in numben, 
and so d^eciive in rhyme, as to excite disgust in all 
penKHis even of tolerable understanding in these 
things ; and what is infinitely worse, so extremely un- 
sound in doetrine, that no disoemmg christian can sing 
•r heartburn Without pain. Many of them^ notvrith* 
standing, contsun valuable ideas ; and such I have !»> 
hovrwl to reiideif accvptable. I stiU see inthwn many 
imperiectMnB ; and persons of better taste and discern- 
ment must necessarily see in them many mtce ; how- 
eivev^ ^havi^learmD, tnd»iUHAqi>malAf the attempt 
wailgte&,tha& insy aiki1^«iay b^iadlicoverfhultsm 
IMlcfh^V^rnVgutioft, it if.v^y di;|^^ f^r a man, not 
bom a poetf to correct them. 

In selecting mat^iiat^T^r ^his;work, no respect has 
teen had tojwe rtlfi^iouf dftflamination of authors: 
Hymns or^pn^Vtf^ >M^ti»qtg^to be good, wherevec 
fcund, were taken. ^ • 

As it is eji%|ct«4 tliat.ttfis Slibok will have its chief 
^rcuUuei^ li^^ Dr. Wa;t^^4Mtt3 and Hymns are in 
cocimon use,*theTe<aie but Yery»fei¥ taken from that 
excellent book; and yet for the benefit of such asdo^ 
not jpoBsess Watts, and especially for the use of tra-^ 
VtiUuig ministers, to whom it wetdd be inconvenient to 
carry both, a few choice ones firora that book arein* 
serted in thU. I'he books of Nefwton and Hart, also 
Watts's Lyric Poems, and the Simgs in tha Nig^t, have 
considerably enriched this volume. As a proof. of die 
high esteem in which 1 hold Dr. Ripp(^*s selection of 
hyuans, I have selecttd about one>half of die same. 
Some of them, to be sure, are sUghtly altered. Many 
ax^ taken from other colleetions, either as I ibond 
them, or with alterations. A considerable number, es- 
pecially in the second r«art, are either such as I found 
m writing in different ulaces, andam<»^ different so>« 
eieties, or such as have oeen sent to me m letters, and 
which were nevvr befbre in print. Some of than iiM 
deed have undergone such altierations, as that Ktde 
more than the genenil idea remains. 1 do raysdf make 
no pceteniioiu to poetic taleat; mrertheletS} at dif- 
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ferr 'U times, nnee I profeM to hate known the Loi4, 
I have been led to compose hymns : of these a few will 
appear in this book ; and that no other person may be 
charged with th«r blemishes, they are distinguished hy 

the letter P ^ as the others are bv tHe names of their 

respectiTe authors when known— wnen the authors are 
unknown, the books are mentioned fVom which the 
hymns orsoi^ are taken. 

The botric i* divided into two parts : the first eontain- 
inr what are called the Hymns, the second what are 
called the ^tirttual Songs. In this general divbipn, I 
hare been governed partly by the metre, and partly by 
the tunes usudly sung to those of the second mut : but 
principally by the denomination under whi^h they 
etmuBonly pass among us. I'he first part contains 420 
hymns, ajod is especially designed for the use of con» 
gr^l^ations, in the same manner in which Dr. Rippon^c 
book is used ; that is,. 4san Appendix to Dr. Watts^s 
Psalms and Hymns., The second purt contains 1^ 
Spiritual Songs ; some of which may be used m couk 
mon with those of the former part, but which are 
chiefly designed for the use of Society meetings and 
other circles of religious friends. 

To this kind of singiug I am aware that many se< 
nous persons olyect ; however it is hoped tha.t they ^*flt 
bear with* those to whom it has <rf;ten been made a' 
means of great 'rtfreshment, and the rhther so, because 
it appears to have been owned, in many instances, a* 
the means of brining careless sinners to thin^ •»• 
riously of eternal thmgs. 

As m Dr. Rfppon's book, so in this, both the hyrona 
and songs are'drranged.uuder particular heads, and the 
Dumber of each made to agfree with the number of the 
page on which it stands ; which roust greatly facilitate 
the finding either of any^prirticuhir one sought for, or 
of one suited to any particular subject or occasion. 

Should the sal<*s or this work produce any surplus of 
money, after defraying the expense of priming, distxi- 
bution, &C. it shall be sc^lpulously applied to the in- 
terests (rf'Sion. And should the book be rendered at 
all useAil, either to the dear people I statedly serve, and 
for whose use it is primarily designed, or to any other 
church or individual, my Lord and Master shall bava 
all the praise. 

W. P.— 

NexP'nrk, 1809. 
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OF FIRST LINES. 



\1R Ejdh"] kiij^ «^5U|jp]iHnit bow 
iih adds m-w charms to urlhly tilLfS 
LiJh— til a precious grace 
J It Weil vikiii ^rorM , lo c-flftb ad it d - 
iktrc i» not thy pnunini? jili'di^'d 
'^~|lll'»IU thf rare h^' blt^s 
of Qwrciec, m thj ttou^e 
her of m^icifs ? G<rf of Jove 
rutin f, lA^iKfVr oTfarthij- blki 
a [hi I ii\ laitblul Abra'in Jitar 
oi^ivtrin'-is ! tLi & jovfiil ^OUJid 
Mil all thafa niortifiiHft^l Uint's vaiD 
Hiii Sinai'n nioum to ^itan^s IitU 
the dt-ar Auck of Je'fi^tj)!'':? mints 
op 3]>i.'Ci 3tor>i ii ltd Ix' I wld 
to Gui, w tio iia^ii^ ftUove 
• luuui^ aiidhi^ uanje wv rt-ad 
iBdvtTi ilia inyst^'Hoiiii way 
ahal] alone ih*' rtf uge L»f 
!e j iif a ehii tilling will nd 
it Fomitv' of this vanous (\'Bme 
Gfldtiriirovidenw, thy WMji 
God oTuJll thj." inatchlcM pow^r 
It Gotlorwaeidii?! alJ tFiy ikhvi 
tt Gw!, opi»nssd with j^ir 4iuti linr 
Li Godf wlii-rt'i r wt jiuch war hrm 
it God, mr* i^unrttMi't ud 
II God» ihy wntclitlJicare w^ Utss 
,1 Godf to iht'tf iLiy rvtTiiii|^si)j(g 
It C^od, ilie imUoiis of tbit ^arth 
It God, wj sbig til J mighiy band 
It G«l, TO thee ni jiiakt 
,t Spirh of iiT.; in&rtal love 
,t ghepbcn! uf thine Iimtl's ho^t 
In mighty Ji'sius, how diTioe 
beyotid d^criptioii ha 
the' L:bur¥ht tliuu hatred place 
1» our bL-avenly LeadL r'5 », oictj^ 
hftt dt liphtfiihi wf (1 1 day 
liaii coihriTTi/d the ^reat ifitttv 
! thf; fiiend «!' ^innen di4 1 
jve«, the gniit Ri.-dewjner iiv^^s 
Loud £ny <ioilI conTici't^d atHnds 
«re ttij St -multi blest, t> Lord 
liiist tJiou Lord ftDrTL yi'^r t» yi.'asr 
[oiijyr jAod tediouii are the dayt 



HytntiQndpogtm 
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HyrAn 



Berane my worldly earei sway 
Bcbold the blind their right receive ! 
Bfhold the tiiMitoning Lamb 
Behttld a rimier gracious Lmd 
Behold the torn, the heirs of God 
Bcbold long wished for spring is come 
B^tet with snares on every hand 
Beneath thy frowns O Lord I lie 
Beside the (Wpel pool 
Btes«*d be the tie that binds - 
Messed men^who stretch their willing hands 
Btow ye the trumpet blow • 
B»th poor and needy, Lord, am I 
Byft^inChristl^lkwithT^od - 
By various maxims forms and rules 
CHILDREN of God renounce your fean 
Cioie aH who love to pray - ' 
Cmiw gmdous Spirit heavenly Dove 
Come guilty •ouu and flee away 
Came mourning sinner in whose breast 
Ckmc let me love, or is my mind 
Came sinners, saith the mighty God 
C»B»e ye that fear the Lord • 
CMupar'd with Christ, in all beside 
Canlinn the hope thy word allows 
Gnnage my soul! behold the prize 
€mnt ht the man, for ever curst - 
BKAD be my heart to all below 
Hear Lord and has thy pardoning love 
Dear Lord though bitter is the Cup 
npar Saviour we arc thine - 
JDear Saviour make me wise to tee - ' 
lltar She^erd of thy people, hear - 
Brath cannot make our souls afraid 
Beep are the wounds which sin hath made 
Drioded souU who think to find 
IV-praved minds on ashes feed ' 
Destruction's dangerous road 
JKd Christ oVr sinners weep ? 
BSgmiss us with thy blessing L<»d 
Bo not I love thee, O my Lord 
Dost thou my pront seek 
KNSLA VD by rin and bound in chains 
J^malGod! Almightv cause 
Eternal God ! now smile on 'those - 
Eternal Spirit we confess 
Eternal source of everj' joy - 
yKienuJ wisdom, thee we pnise 
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Etemity anequaU'd thought ! 
FAIR Zlon^s Idni;^ we sappliant bow 
Faith adds new duurms to earthly bJiis 
Faith— tis a precious grace - 
Farewell vain world, to earth adieu 
Father is not thy promise pledged 
Fathesot'all, thy care we bless 
Father of mercies, in thy house 
Father of mercies! God of love 
Bather, whatever of earthly bliss 
Father of faithful Abra'm hear 
Foi^eness! tu a joyful sound 
From all that*s mortal, allvthat^s vain 
From Sinai*s mount to Sion*s hill 
From the dear flock of Jesus's saints 
G AZ£ on spectators and behold 
Glory to God, who reigns above 
God*s nature and his name we read 
God moves in a mysterious way 
God shall alone the refuge be 
Grace! tis a charming sound 
Great Former of this various ftame 
Great God tXT providence, thy ways 
Great God of all ! thy matchless power 
Great God of wonders ! all thy ways 
Great God, oppressed with grief and fear 
Great God, wherever we pitch our tent 
Great God, no«^ condescend 
Great God, thy watehfVU care we bless 
Great God, to thee my evening song 
Great God, the nations of the earth 
Great God, we nng thy mi&4ity hand 
Great God, to thee 111 make 
Great Spirit of imm(»tal 16ve 
Great Shepherd of thin^ Israel's host 
BAIL mighty Jesus, how divine 
Bkppy beyond description he 
Happv the church, thou saCred place 
Rark I tis our heavenly Lieader's voice 
Bute that deliehtfUl awful day 
HeaveA has eoimrm^d the great decree 
He dies ! the friend of sinnen dies 
He lives, the great Redeemer lives 
)9ere Lord my soul convicted stands 
How are thy servants blest, O Lord 

tow hast tluHi Lord fh>m year to year 
bw long and tedious are the da^ 
SkXir maomnna «• tK* IwiAlr tiivWlA ■ 
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How oft, alu ! this wretched heart 
How various and how new 

Sow charming is the place 
ow fVee and boundl^ is the grace 
How lone tliou fkithful God shall I 
How shall the sons of men appt ar 
How many yean has man been driven 
How lon^ shall death the tyrant reign 
How grt Ht, how. terrible that God 
How blest the righteous are ' - 

How happ) is the christian's state 
How vam are all things here IkIow 
Hungry and fkint and poor 
I AM saith Christ the way 
I ftsk'd the Lordf that 1 naight grow 
1 come, the great Redeemer cnes 
I cannot bear thine absence. Loid 
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness 
Jesus, my Saviour and my God 
Jesus, the heavenly lover gave 
Jesus, the Lord our souls adore 
Jesus, my love, my chief delight 
Jesus, I sing thy matchless grace • 
Je^us, 1 love thy charming name 
Jesus, commissiui led fhim above 
Jesus, since thou art still toKlay 
Jesus, immutablv the same ' -^ 

Jesui, my all to heaven is gone 
Jesus, our souls delightful choice 
Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy gfrace 
Jesus! and shall it ever be 
J sua, thou art the sinner's friend 
Jesus, dear Lor^ we bless his name 
Jesus, in truth and power divine 
Jesus, we claim thee for our own 
I love the sons of grace 
In darkest hours and ^;«eat^ grief 
In duties and in suft't-nngs too 
In f vil lohg 1 t6ok delight 
Infinite ^c>llenoe is thme 
Innumerable foes - - - 

Inquire ye pilgrims fbr the way 
In sweet exalted stiluns 
In vain Apollo's silver tongne 
In vain the giddy woHd inquires 
In vain H&en talk of Uving fttth 
^firt what confVision earth appears 
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Hymn a 



. I aendtbe jflrjrsofearUii^way 
larael in ancient dijys 
It is the Lord— enthroned in %ht 
I would but eaniiot sing 
K£^BP silence all created things 
Kind are the words that Jesus spake 
Kindred in Chtist, for his dear sake 
Kind souls who for the nus«^ ries ruoan 
L£T avarice from shore to shore 
Let others wrapt in selmronceit 
Let party names no more 
Let Sion's watchmen all awake 
Let worldly minds the world pursue 
Lord, at thy feet, we sinners lie 
i.ocd, at thy table 1 behold 
Lord, ean a helpless worm like me 
Lord, dost thou show, a corner stone 
Lord, flidst thou die but not for me 
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways 
Loid, hast tliou made me know thy ways 
Lord, shed a beam o€ heaveniy day 
Lord, we adore tbv vast designs 
Lord, we are btina, we mortals blind 
Lord, what is man? extremes bow widQ 
Lord, what is man ! th;it child of pride 
Lo):d, what a wretched land is this 
Lord, when we see a saint of thine 
Loid, when I rfcd the traitor's doom 
Lord, with a grieved and aching heart 
Long have 1 seem'dto serve the Lord 
Look down O Lord with pitying eye 
L«ud let the timeful trumpet sound 
MARTHA her love and joy t xpressM 
Mortals awike, with angels join 
*Mong all the mriests of Jewish race 
My bwriis are full, my stores increase 
My brethren, from my heart b< lov'd 
My Captain, sound the alarm of war 
My God, the covenant of thy love 
My God, how cheering is the sound 
My God, my Saviour, tliee I love 
My God. what silken cords are thine 
My harp untuned and laid a^e 
My rising soul, with strong desires - 
My soul arise in joyful lays 
My sorrows lik^ a flood 
My Saviour, let me hear thy voice 



xxir A TABLE 

My wul, witiH joy attend - • 

My soul fbrsakes her vain delight 
My times of sorrdwr and of joy 
My thoughts that often mount the skiet 
jqO mortal ties can be compared 
Mo strength (rf* nature can suffice 
Kow firom the altar of our hearts 
Now gracious Lord thine arm reveal 
Now tet our cheeiful eyes survey 
Now let us raise our dieeiful strains 
Now let a' true ambition rise 
Now let our voices join • 

Now while the gospel net is cast 
Now. we are met in holy fear 
Now whilst I try my heart 
O BLliiSSED souls are they. 
Of all the joys we mortals know 
Oft as the bell with solemn toll 
Of eest I hear, of rest I talk 
O for a closer walk ^th God 
O for a glance of heavenly day 
Oh! for a'sweet inspiring ray 
Ohi that I had a bosom friend 
Oh ! may the power that melts the rock 
Oh ! that I knew the secret place 
O my distrustful heart 
O God, my sun, thy blissful rays 
O Lord, my best desires fulfil • , 

O Lord, ray God, whose soverei|;n love 
O the immense, tb* amazing height 
O Lord, ho^r vile am I 
O Lord, how lovely is thy name 
O God of rnercy, hear my call 
O what a cruel wr« tch am 1 • 
On Sion, his most holy mouht 
O what a state my soul is in 
On what has now been sown 
Once as the Saviour passed along 
Our Loid IS risen from the dead 
PITY a helpless sioner Lord 
Poor trembling sinner, tell me why 
Poor, weak, and worthless though I am 
Prepare me, gracious God 
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 
RAISE, thoughtless sinner, &c 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 
ll< joice believer in tbeXoid 
^RdRgion is the chief concern 
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Renew'd fay gnee, we love the word 
RetUtless Soverngn (rf* the aides 
Retura, my roving heart, return 
Riie, riie, my soul, and leave the ground 
SALVATION ! JO melodious sound 
Salvation through bur dying God 
Saviour Avine, we know thy name 
Saviour of men and Lord oflove 
See how rude winter*s icy hand • 
See how the mounting sun i «• 
See Fdix clothed with pomp and power 
See, gradous God, before thy throne 
Shall jl^Ad'f J dsre iniiiH the cross 
Shechrrd of Ijrui'^t li^^^ doatkeep 
Slitptiehi of litai^X Litiiii Uune ear 
Siiiriil, ftiid blimU and jhjoi: • 

iS^timr, O why ii^h thou^ktteti grown? 
flibiwrs Avrny In^m Sin»ifl]r 
ffinjt yr redeemwi oF tlif Liurd 
BAfboJiih, H) Jibtunl am I 
Boldicn or Ckriit be bottl 
Soveti'if^n of All ihe worSdj ouhigh' 
Spriiiklra w\(h r^ecmif^il^h^blood^ 
Sirm i*ii*tt-r ihruw? ii'n k-y thains 
atrflt:h'd qn iW crti^^ Ui» Saviour diet 
Swet'i was ihu limi.- wlnn fint I f^lt 
Sweet aT<^ the GpfLt that gritcious heaven 
TEMPT ATI OSS.triflK. dtiubts, &c 
The eaitle of thr^ human hciut 
Tlit:^ ditv i% pa.n aiul ti^m- 
Tlit^ AJugt^ lit ih(.' AHui^jhtyN call 
*rhv F^thrfrr'ifrie i:k4 ting emce 
The ^Ttot Rc^i^q^r nt- sJTtjre 
llii^ ii-v p)inin' ifiiT tHfiiml chu earth 

'I"hrl^- ■■ ' j.i^t 

I'iie IwUiti uUl LaL^piiieu divine 
The Lord, who rules the world's afTaijn 
The lion that on Sampson roar*d 
The righteous Lord, supremely great 
The Saviour meets his flock t(Mlay 
The Saviour calls—ye mourners here 
The mints should never be dismayM 
^e spring, |preat Ood, at thy command 
The wandering star and fleeting wind 
There's joy tn heaven, and jpy on earth 
There is a fountain fiird with blood 
^^fliit wretched heart will still tMckslide 
Thou miIt Sovereign (^ my heart 



Hymn and page. 
341 



xxvi A TABLE 

Hyinn 
Thou very paschftl Lamb 
Thou Son of God, whose fifiining eyes 
Thus &r roy God hath led me on 
Thus fkr the L6rd hath led me on 
Thus was th»- great Redeemer plung'd 
Thus we eommeraorate the day 
Thrice happy souls, whO| born, Sec. 
Thy names how infinite they be 
Thy people. Lord, hare everfound 
Thy presence, everlasting God 
Thy promise, Lord, and dy command 
Thy way, O God, is in the sea 
*Tu finisVd— so the Saviour cried 
To distant realms, let monarchs spread 
To distant lands thy gospel st-nd 
'to God, mT Saviour and my King 
To praise the ever bounteous Loid 
To thee let my first offering rise 
*Twixt Jesus and the chosen race 
tJNTO thine altar Lord 
WARM was his heart, his faith, &e. 
Welcome, 8 weet day of rest 
We seek a rest beyond the skies 
We*ve no abiding eity here 
We bless the etc-mal Source of light 
What contradictions meet 
What is our God, o/what his name 
What various hinderances we meet 
What jarring natures dwell witliin 
What wisdom, majesty, and gprace 
What shall the dying sinnar do ? 
What mean these jealousies and fears 
What haih God wrought, &c ? 
What strange commotions work within 
What strange perplexities arise 
Whatever prompts the soul to pride 
When Ahraham full of sacred awe 
When Israi I through the desert passed 
When some kind shepherd fVom his taid 
When sins and &ars prevailing rise 
When at this distance. Lord, we trace 
When any turn from ^On^s way 
When I tne holy grave survey 
When by the tempter's wiles betray'd 
When Israel's grieving tribes complained 
Whtsn I can read my title clear 
When darknett long has veilM my nund 
When. O dear Jmiu. when Ahall I 
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OF FIRST LINES. 

Hymn 
When Paul was pnrt^ fVora his fViends 
When Jesas cinims the sinner's ht-art 
When Jesus dwf It in mortal clay 
Whoi Jesus for his people dy'd 
When Abreham^s servant, to procure 
When blooming youth is snateh'd away 
When on the cross my Lord I st^ 
When storms and tempests loudly howl 
When swelling Jordan oVr us rolls 
When a bladk oVrspreading cloud - 
Wherewith, O Loid, shall I draw near 
Where two or three with sweet accord 
Where is my God ? does he' retire 
While my Redeemer's near 
While carnal men with all their might 
While oVr our guilty land. O Lord 
Who shall condemn to endless flames 
Why sinks my weak desponding mind 
«Why should a living roan eompTttn 
Why, O my soul, why weepest thou 
Why should our murmuring thoughts. Sec 
Why should the children ofa king 
Why should a son, redeemM with blood 
Wh^ should saints be filPd with dn^ad 
Why should we start and fear to die ? 
With saered pleasure we behold 
With sovereign powir, O Loid, defend 
With joy let each afflict^ stint 
With IsraelVGkMi who can compare 
With melting heart and weeping eyes 
With thee, great God, the stores of light 
With tears of anguish I lament 
TE d ving sons of men 
Te ghttering toys of earth aditn 
Ye hearu with youthftil vigour warm 
Te highly favoured who profess 
Te bumble souls that s«-ek the Lord 
Te little flock whom Jesus feeds • 
Te saints attend the Saviour^s voice 
Te servants of the Lord 
Te that would after Jesus press 
T^ that pass by, W-hoM the man 
T^ trembline souls who still decline 
Te Worlds of light, that roll so near 
Tt^s. I would leave thee, Wessvd God 
Yes, the Redeemer rose - * 

Tonder^amazing «fnt 1 ^- 
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HYMNS. 



GOD. 
I. L. M. WUliams's Psalms. 
""^ The unity of God, Deut. vi. 4. 

1 T} TERNAL GotH Alndghty cause 
Hi Ofearth and seas and worlds unknown; 
All things ai« suttject to thy laws ; 
All thSags depend on thee alone. 
S Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Ofall within itself possest; ' 
Concrord by none aie thy commands ; 
Thou ftom thyself alone art blest. 

3 To thee alone ourselves we owe ; 

Let heaven and earth due homage pay ; 
AD other gods we disavow, 
Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 

4 Spread thy great name thro' heathen lands ; 

Their idoWeities dethrone ; 
Reduce the world to thy commands ; 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 
II. 'L.M. Doddridge. 
Tlie ImmutabUityofGodyOndthe MtdabilUy of 
the creation. Psalm cii. 25, 28. 

1 r^ REAT Former of this various ftamc. 
It Our souls adore thine awful name ; 
And bow and tremble while they praise 
The Ancient of etertuil days. 

2 Thou, Lord, withunsurpris'd survey, 
Saw'st nature rising yesterday ; 
And as to-morrow shall thine eye 
See earth and stars in ruin lie. 

3 Beyond an angel's vision bright, 
Thou dwell'st in selCexixtong hght ; 
Which shines widi undiminish'd ray, 
While suns and worids in smoke decay. 

4 Our days a tranment period run, 
And change with ev'ry circling sun ; 
And in the firmest state we boast, 

A moth can crush us into dust. 

5 But let the crejitures foil around ^ 
Let death consign us to the grouna : 
Let the last general flame arise. 



6 Calm as the summer^s ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Uush^en as the throne pf God. 

III. C. M. Watts's Lyric Poems. 
The Itifinite. 

1 nPHY names, how infinite they be ! 

J. Great Everlasting one ! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And unconiin'd thy throne. 

2 Thy glories shine of Wondrous size, 

And wondrous large thy grace ; 
Immortal d&y breaks flrom thine eyes, 
And Gabnel veils his face. 

3 Thine essence is a vast abyss, 

Which angels cannot sound^ 
An ocean of infinities 
Where all our thoughts are drownM. 

4 The myst'ries of creation lie 

Beneath eulighten'd minds ; 
Thoughts can ascend above the sky, 
And fly before the winds. 

5 Reason may grasp the massy hills, 

And stretch from pole to pole, 
But half thy name our spirit fills. 

And overloads our soul. 
• In vain our haughty reason swells. 

For nothing's found in th^ 
But boundless inconceivables. 

And \ast eternity. 

IV. CM. Watts's Lyric Poems. • 
Divine Sovereignty ; or, God** Dondnion and 
Decrees. 
I T7' EEP silence all created things, 
IV And wait your Maker's nod : 
'My soul stands trembling, while she sings 
I'he honours of her God. 
i Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on his firm decree : 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 
3 Chained to his tlirmie, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men. 
With every angel's form and size, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 



4 His providence unfolds the book, 

And makes his councils shine ; 
Each opening lei^ apd ev'ry stroke 
Fulfils some deep desipi. 

5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 

I'd sceptres and a crown ; 
And there the foltowing peee he tarns, 
I And treads the monarch down. 
I Not Gabriel asks the reason why, 

Nor God the reason g^ves ; 
Nor dares the fa% ourite angel pry 

Between the fokied leaves. 
1 My God, I would not long to see 

My tkte with curious eyes, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 

Or what bright scenes may rise. 
In thy fair book of life and grace, 

O may 1 find my name, 
Recorded in some humUe place. 

Beneath my I^end the Lamb ! 

V. L. M. Watts's Lyric Poems. '^^' 

God Supreme and Self-sufficient. '»■ 

WHAT is our God, or what his name, 
Nor men can learn, nor augtils ttacb ; 
Re dwt-lls conceard in radiant flame, 

Where neither eyes nor tho'ts can reach. 
The spacious worlds of heavenly light. 

Compared with him how short they fall .' 
They are too dark, and he too bricht, 

Nothing are they, and God is all. 
He^pok'e the wondrous word, and lo, 

Crtation rose at his command : 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
, Bound in the hollow of his hand. 
^Tliere rests the earth, there mil the spheres^ 

There nature leans, and feds her prop : 
But his own stlf-sufHcience bears 

Ihe weight of his own glori'^s up. 
The tide of creatuivj ebbs and flows, 
' Measuring their changes by the moon : 
,No c bb his sea of glory knows ; 

His age is one eternal noon. 
. Tht-n fly, my song, an endless round, 
i The lofty tunc let Gabriel ra^se ; 
lAU natun- dwell ui>on the sound, 
I Jut v/e tan ne'er ftilfil the praise. 



4ri. CM. Watts. 
Gottt eternity, 

1 Tl ISE, rise, my soul, and leave the ground : 
XV Stretch all tby thoughts abroad, 

And rouse up ev'ry tuneful sound 
To piaise the eternal God.^ 

2 Lone ere the lofty skies were spread, 

Jehovah fiU'd his throne. 
Or Adam tbrm'd, or angels made, 
The Maker Kv'd alone. 

5 His boundless years ean ne*er decrease, ' 

But still maintain their prime : 
£temity's his dwelHngoplaee, 
And ever is his time. 
4 While like a tide our minutes flow. 
The present and the past. 
He fills his own immortal now, 
And sees our ages vaste. 
« The sea and sky must perish too, 
■alLfc^^Pd vast destruction come ! 
?Sfie creatures— look ! how old they grow, 
=?* And wait their fi*ry doom. 

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away. 

And flame melt down the skies ; 
My God shall live an endless day. 
When th' old creation dies. 

Vn. L.M. Watts. 
Cod invisible. 

1 T ORD, we are blind, ^'e mortals blind ; 
JLj We can't behold thy bri^t abode; » 
O ! 'tis beyond a creature's mind. 

To glance a thought half way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky. 

The great eternal reigns alone, ^ 

Where neither wings nor souls can fly, ^ 

Nor angels climb the tcqiless throne. 

3 The Lord of glory builds his seat 

Of gems insufferably brifcht. 
And lays ben«»ath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 

4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 

Look through, and cheer us from abOTt. 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we lore. 



crbahon.-proyidKnce. j,d 

CnjBJITIOJV. 

VIII. CM. Watts'sLyiicPoeiW/ 

A Sbngto erecting mtdam. 

With thy loT'd name, rocks, hids, iukIjam 

And heaven*! high palace i-in«i. 
^ 2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the ikr ♦ 

How glprioUt tp behoW I ^ ■ 

Tinff»d with a bh»e of heaTenly dvc. 

And stairVI ^i^itiiiparkliDg gold. 

3 Thy glories blaie all nainre round. 

And strike the gazing sigfar, 
• Through skies and seas, and solid mound. 
With ttttiK and deKght, b""^'^» 

4 InGnite straotth, and equal skSfl 

Shine th)3Upl the worlds abroad ; 
Oqr soull *J4K vast amaasemcnt filk 
And speak the builder God. 

5 But stin <he Wonders of thy grade 

Onr softer pasaixms n^ore : 
Pitydivine in Jesus* face 
we see, adore and love. - 

JPnoriDEjsrcE. 

IX. CM. Cowpcr. 
TTItrnvHerie, tfPrf*>id^: f>r, Ugkt shining oi*t 

^ fl ^2 '"<>''«**«* a myrteriooi way, 
- VXHtswondef* to perform; ' 
m M^^^*^ **" footsteps in the stfti 
^ Andnde^qponthenotin. 

3 I>een in unfathomable nrioea 
^ or newep&ajhg skill. 

He tftasures op his bright desknis; 
And>vork?hifiPver2guwilj; ' 
^ YefcarfUI saints, fiieth coarage laUL 
The clqnds ye so much drewl ^^ 
• Abound with merey, and shall fat««c 
In bKssingi on yottr head. 

4 J«^8enotA« Lord by feeWe seM^ 

But trtttjiafiw& gii^tj^^ 



r-RVr T MMJIltTt vxu. 



Behind a fiuwmn^ providence, 
He hides a smiling face. ,, 

5 His punioses will ripen fiut, 

Unfolding every hoar ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet wiH be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sijre to err 

And scian his A\^ork in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, - 
And he. will make it pkun* 

X. CaM. Beddoine. 
Mysteries to be expkuned heroofier, J9hn xiii. 7. 

1 r^ BEAT God of proyidenee I thy ways 
VX Are hid from mortal sight; 
Wrnpt in impeneU'able sh^s, • 
Or ck)th'd with dazzling light. 
d The wondrous methods of ^y gvace - 
Evade the human eye^ 
^The nearer .we attempt t' approach, 
The farther off they fly. 

3 But in the world of bliss above, ,• ' 

Where tho^ dost ever i^eign, 
These niystbnes shall be all unveiled. 
And not a doubt remain. 

4 The Son of Righteousness shall ther« 

His brightest beams display, « 
And not a hovering cloud otncure 
That never-endwg day. 

XI. C. M. Addison. 
The Travdler'a Psalm. 

1 TTOW are thy ser>-auts bless'd. O Lard, 
XX How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, --r 

Their help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote. 

Supported by thy cave, - 
Through burnmg elimes they pass uidiurt, - 
And breathe iu tainted air.. 

3 When by the dreadfultempest borse, 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to sare. 

4 The stoiin is laid, the winds rethrew 

Obedient to thy will : 
The tea, that roars at tbv eummtiid, 
At fhy oommand is stiU. 



PROVIDENCE. 11, 13 

5 In *roidst of dtngen, f^n, and de«t]i, 

Thy goodnMi^ %em aaot^ i a*-. - 
We'll praise thiee for thy.mor^^past,. - ,, ^. 
And humblf hope fbj? lijotfe: ., ^ / \].^-^, 

6 Oor life, while thon pw»eCTr*«t"il«it ^fe, . . ' 

'Illy sacEifi«« «|iall be i^ • - 5 

And death, when dea^ s|u|Jl he our lot, , ', 

Shall jcnn our souls to thee. , ; ' ;, 

XII. CvM. JPxvrtx^r .< 

Knowledge at preieni imperfect. 1 CIdK »fi. 9.*; 

1 nnHY way, O Odd, b in the sea,' ,' \ " 

i Thy miths I pannot tratie ; , '\ 
Korc6rav;£hielkl tbe mystery 
Of thy abounding gtace. '• '' ' 

2 Here the dark reHrof flesh and seine, 

' My ea)»tive soul surrotmd f > ■ . \ 

Mysteriou»d«eps of providence. 
My wand^mig th0ug^t» coofonnd. 

3 Wheal bdiold thy awful hand ^ 

My earthly hopes destroy ; 
In deep:astQnishment I^tand, ■» - 

And ask the reason, 3vJiy I 

4 As through a glass i dimly see v ^ 

The Moadiers of thy lo\-e, 
Howliuledolkaowof thee, ■ * v 

Orof thejoysalMvel v 
B Tis but in part I kno w> thy will, 

I bless thbe for Ihe sight ;.. . •; . . « 

When will thy love the rest.revcal 

In glory's clearer lig^t ? , 

With rapttire shall I then- survey 

lliy provideaee and.gratsc ; 
And jqiend anjenrerlastiag day . . ■ 

In wonder, love and praise. 

XIII. L.M. NewSelec; 

Mijster'ui. , . 

1 T ORD, how ^lysterious are thy waysr , 

J A How blind we are 1 how mean our pniisbl 
Thy 8tep« no mortal can ejcplore ; , 

*1^ ours to wonder and adore ! 

2 Thy deep decrees from creatijro wght, \ . - 
' Ai-ehiduiriiadesof awfulnif^t; -. 

Amid the lines, with curious eye, 

Xot angel minds presume to pry. ^ . 



z«t IV 1 tun -r4ui«i vr ww « 

3 6restGo4,IwooldwttMkto,fie 
Whttt in futurity AaH be ; 
If fight Mil lifiM«tteiMl my- days, 
Tben let mj fiKuce houcrbef stiUe. 

A Ifdarknfflw <wd^di«tiww my iImiws 
TIkr let me trait thy gwrdttttoeere^ . 
Awur*d ,1 •tfclinfttoTO ifiyine, 
At leagth thfMigh <ev«vy efcmd will duac' 

5 Tetthis my aottldeaifes ta loiow* 
Bethiimy only wiah bekevr . 
* tlKt Chtiit-tt Buiie 1**—Thit freftt ic<imH 
Gnmty lyount^ow God— And,! am lilett ! 

XIV. L,M. Eheihezer. 
Thedarknet* tf JhovUfenee. , Pmitn' baofu. 19» 

1 T ORPt.«KMiilOKe ^y vwHt d^gnil 
J^ Th* obscure abyn of Ifrovideiifie^ 
Too deep to aoukM with mortal JBnesi 

Too dark, to view with feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and sODrpM^deep distress. 

We tail by £ftith and Botby n^t ; 
Faith guides us in the w^(d«Desk» 

ThcDUgh all the briarf and the ni|^t, 
9 DearFaUMT, tho*^ thy liAed rod 

In lore isitk soourge us bete bfrlow^ , 
StiU do we 4«iin,npoii our Cod ; 

thine arm nail bear us sajpy throt^b. 

TffE TML or MJM 

XV. L.M. ,M'atts's Lyric Poems, 
Ori^ruU ^n / f ft Thefrtt aad second 44am, 

1 A DAM, oarilutier^lMl our head, 

jHL Tmnsgresrfd^ andjiwtieedoom'd us dead : 
The fiery law speaks aU desuabr, 
Tbe>e*s no rnaneTe n«r paxoon there. 

2 CaUateishteottnietlannietkies; 
Senijphs, tiW'migfalyanl die wise, 
Sneak ;;jwa7a« fttaaiC to bear die load, 
'Gik-m^Kt^^ Taigeanee4»ra God ? 

^ ta vfda we ask i fbrall aiouad 
Stand silent througb the beavealy grawad; 
That's lyiC a glonoiis nand above 
Has half ^ stcengtk or half the love. 

4 Rttt p I ast mc sa awb l agga ce ! 
f Adam't] 



Thte ^unal Soft tlfcai Adam't ylacc) 



I>owii <» our world tke Sartow. Ilktfi 
StKtehe* his arm* sod blM^ «i4 4»«l» ^ 
5 Amazing work Mook4owa ye •Idea, 
Wonder and gaze wit^i allTeur eyw 5 
Te aaints betow and auq^ «>9^ 
All bow tQih«^«)yMmnQU9< love. . 

XVI. L.M. Doddilflge. ' 

Tf-JS tJTci^tt of the fall iamented. f-cfUm ^I* Wfij 

1 * RJSF, my tenfterest thflughti^ KX^»e ; 
-fi To lorrfflit? ni it my atiramuic «y« ; 
And thou, my h#»rt, ^vitli Bnguiah ftcl 
Thiflflf evils which thou canst ntrt hi* I - 

2 ?>et:ln]topiTi □at'ui'e Jiiiik in Ahami? \ 
^&eGr9cands{i pmir'd on Je-nnif^ luine ; 
TTie Fmher woiiridHJ thnouj^^h the Son^ 
Tho world alPEs^rt, lUeinul undone. 

3 See iht^ ihoft course of Tain delight 
~~ - Closing in everlsisiiii^ ni^t ;— 

Jn l!aiiiL-s I tint no wbaii'm- ni kn*iw, 
Th<wgh briny tear* for c^-*' r ftc j w. 

4 My God, I feel tiie rnournfiil seeiie t 
JI5- bowpLi ream oVt ffyinR' ift*^ ^ 



5 But feeble my compasriop proves. 
And ean but woep wlirae flMMt it lovas ; 
Thv own aU^avng fim esaploy, 
i^ turn tkeae drop* of fprief to joy. 

PItaPBRTIBS. 
XVU. CM. Rippon*tMa«. 

t TT OW rat^ciaui JK Lhe botjk diviiK^ 
J~| Bj' ufspiratlon given ! 
Urif^ht ai-i iHTup if!! Jocmnet shLue 
To ^iiide our «iiuU m heaven* ^ 

,* It fwe.' tl J cht^n our 4»*»lJih& hfATtl 
In thiii dark rale of tt^art ; 
Uft^ lij^t, and Joy It itill impirtx. 
And tjiJtIb ijAif riiiuif finn* 



Of life «haH f^m^ ^v&'i^f, - 
TillwebehaTdtlieeltarert^t ' 

Ofaneterntftdftf^ -' ■ >^- 

V' WflU. Bfeddome;/ ^^ 
H ^*'• yC6f.«yp/Ww« oftbe^cripturek^ :-. . ^: ^ 
I TTT HEK Israel through the desert passed, 
W A&ii>]rpilUrwertfb^&rei \ h , 
To gi«deUietu tltrotigirthe cJreM7. waste, ^' 
And lessen the |ktig:iu;s.Uie.y bore. .. r 

9 Such is Ay gk>riou» word, O Gbd, 

'Tb for oitr light and guklaane gi»eui.: 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, ^ .-..>; ^ 
And iwinis: the path tO'biiis and heaxeii^ : 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight^ ^. 

Andqllia^,«BBit&inactivopowev•« ■> 

It sets our wandering tbotsteus right* . ...'■■ 

IHsplaysi^lij love and^Jdndles oursr « j. 

4 Its promises rej6ice our Tiearta^ 

Ite doetrioet are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, > 
It comforts and instructs us too. . ? 

5 Ye favoutM lands who have this word. 

Ye saints w.ltoieel.itsfliTii^ power;. > ' 
Unitep^fWr .tongue* to nraisa the L<ml, 
Ana hss distinguished grace adoK. . 

XIX. Cm. S. Stennett. ■•'■ '" 
The riches 9f God's worti. 
1 T ET avarice ffom'^hor* to Jhore 
JLi Her fav'rite god pursw ; 
Thy word, O Lord, we value wore 
Thaii India or Peru. 
ir,VvK minffs of knowledap* love and joy 
' Are open'd to our sight : 
The pnrest gold witliout alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 

3 The counsels of redeeming grate 

These sacred leaves unfold : 
Andpiere the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raj^tbrM eyes behold. 

4 Here Kg^t descending from above 

Direets our doobtfdlfeet : 
Here pnunises of heavenly love 
Our ardtfht ^she» meet. 

5 OnrBom^rmis griefi are here redrest, 

AwM mil <».. .F«»«. mnnntl^Ji . 



MORAJL LAW. <i5* 

Nought yte etn ask to make us blest, 
Is in this book denied. 
6 For these inestimable gains 
lliat so eBl^*h the inind, 
O maf we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find \ 

THE MORAL LAW. 
XX. L.M. Doddridge. 
The sinaer found vaniing* Dan. v. *7. .' 
1 T| AISE, thoughtless sinner, raise thine eye ; 
JV Behold tbh balance lifted high; 
There shall God^s justice be display^. 
And there thy hope and life be weighed. 
3 See, in one sode his perfect law ; 
Mark with what force its precepts draw ; 
WoiUdst thou the awful test sustain. 
Thy works bow light, thy thoughts now vain ! 

3 BehoU! thehand of God appears 
To trace these dfeadful characters ; 
•* Tekd, thy soul is wanting found, 

** And wrath shall smite thee to the ground.^' 

4 Let sudden fear thy nerves unbrace } 
Confusion wild overspread thy face ; 
Through all thy thoughts let anguish roll, 
And deep repentance mdt thy soul. 

5 One only b<^ may yet prevail; 
Christ in the scripture turns the scale ; 
Still doth the gospel publish peace, 
And show a Saviours righteousness. 

6 Jesus, exert thy power to save. 
Deep on thn heart thy truth ei^prave ; 
Great God, the load of guilt remove, 
That trembling lips may sing thy love. 

XXI. L. M. Rippon*s Selec 

The pracHeal use of the moral law to the convinreu' 
sinner. 

1 TTERE. Lord, my soul convicted stands 
XX Of Iveaking all thy ten oMnmanils : 
And on me Justly migfht^t tUou pour 
Thy wrath m mie eternal show'r. 

8 But thanks to God. its loud alarms 
Have wamM me of approaching banns ; ' 
And now, O Lord, my wants I see i 
I<ost and undone I come xq thee. 

3 I see my figuleaf righteou^iess 



1 



Tet in tl^ uospei plan i see 
TJiere'g hope of pardon e'en for ma 
4 Here I behold thy vm^nrLonL 
How Christ h«h to thy hiw w.tov'^ 
J Hose honours on th' atoninff day. 
Which guitty ^umeis took away. 
B Amazing wisdom, pow'r, and lore, 
Display'd to rebelrfrotti ahorel 
Bo thou, O Lord, my faith ibereaie 
To love and trust thy plan of^raee. 
XXIL C. M. Cowper. 
L^tl 9beiSence/i>thhpei^b9 EiHmgel»Kfi^ 
"Vro strength of nature can soffiae 
J.^ To serve the L()fd arigbt : 
And what she has, she inSsdpptwSi 
Forwantofcleanrli^L 
2 How long heneath the law I lar 
. In bondage and distms I 
I toird the preeept to obej', 
Bat toil*d without sufMsess. 
* '^^ ^ •b»tain Irom outwanl sin 
Was more than I could do ; 
Now, if I fi»l iis power witliin, 
I&ellhateittdo. 

4 Then ail my serrile work* were don^ 
_ A nghteousneM to ivise ; 

Now, freely chosen in the Son, 

I fhrely choose his ways. 
$ What shall I do, was then th* werrf, 

T^hat I may worUiier grow ? 
What shall I render to the Lovdi 

Is my inquiry auw. 
e To see the hw by Christ ftilfill'4. 

And hear his paid'ning voice. 
Changes a slave into a child, 

And duty into efaoiee. 

XXIIL L. M. Watts's Lyric Pocbik 

The km aadgotpd ; or, ChriH c rtfuie, 
1 " Y^ UIIST be theman, forever cunt, 
Kj ** Thut doth one wiKhl rin conu^ S 
*■ Death and damnation fbr the Int. 
* Without reUef and infinite.** 

5 Thus Siaiil roan, and itmnd the aartll 

Thunder, and Ore, and v^ngouic^ ffinfln 
'*«.J««»»,thydeugas|w*««*. 



ceE^MOKtAL LAW. * 



3 ^ Pardon, and graee, ami 1 

** Stxieainiiigf alm^ a Savioar*s Uead, 
I* And lifi*, an* jon, and crowns abofe, 
** Bettow'd by tlw ecetnal <»od.» 

4 The SavMNir prays, (the afaanainif soiad 

Dwells on hie dyiar Mpt) FMyhrf 

And avenr groan and cajnag woittid 

Cries, *^ Father, let the rebels fiv«*'* 

5 00,70a that rest upowthe ]tlw. 

And toil and seek salratkin uiere, 
Look to the flame that Moses saw, 
And shrink, and trem^e,and detpwrc. 

6 But I*n rctirp hentftth (he ctqss, ' ' 

Saviour, at thy A-ar fbet I Ke ; 
And the keen sword that justtte dnn^^. 
Flaoung; and red, shaU pem me by. 

CEREMONIAL LAW. 

XXIV. 14«thM. Cow^r. 

TbecerenwnMkm. J9M. iv. 9c.. 

1 tSRAEL in ancient daya» 
I Not only had a view 

w Sinai in a Maze, 

Bat leamM the gospel tod ; 
The types and figures were a glaw, 
In which they saw the SatfonPs fyt\ 

2 The pasehal sacrifice^ 

And Uood-b^prinkled doot, 
Seen with enligbtenM eves. 

And once appIyM with power, 
WoaW teaeh the need of other hloed, 
To bring a sinner nSgh to Ood. 

3 The Lamb, tlie Dove, set (brth 

His perfect bmocenoe. 
Whose blood of natcMeii iw«nlk 

SbouU be the soaPs deftne«; 
For he wha oan (br sin atone, 
Most have no fbiUngv of kiftowtl^ 

4 The attpca a at oa his head 

The people's trespass borc^ 
And, to the desert led. 

Was to be seen no more; 
In him oar surety seem'd to «y, 
f BrhoM, I bear your sins away.** 

5 Dipt in his fellow'^ blood. 



25,26 , GOSPEL. ' 

The type well understood, 

Ex^z^essU the suDnep'i plea { 
Bescnb*d a RuUty seal eaiate'd, 
And by the Sftviour'* deatb ^cber^^d. 
6 Jesus, I love to trace 
. J^'*^"*^**®*^'^ **»« saci-ed page, 
rhe footsteps^fthy grace, , 
The same in eveiy »g« •' • 
O grant that I may &ithi'u< he 
To clearer light vouchsaTd tome. 
GOSPEL. 
XXV. CM. Rippon'sSeleC. . 
The gotpel a feast, Isaitth xxv. 6. 
1 i\^ Sion, His most holy laaountf 
V^ God will a feast pi-;;pare^ 
And Israers sons, and Gentile lands 
Shall in thfe banquet ^h.ire. 

3j MaiTow and fatness are the food 

His bounteous hand bestows : ' 

"Wine on the lees, and well i^n'd, 
In rich abundance flows. 

3 See to the yilett of the vile 

A freef nccepbnce given I 
See rebels, by adoptin? grace 
Sit with the heirs of heaven ! 

4 The pain'd, the sick, the dying»now . 

To ease and health restorM, ^ 

With eager appetites partake 
The pknties'of the board. 

5 But O whatdiiiughts of Miss unkupKrn, 

"What dainties shall be given, . 
When, wiA the myriads tound the throne^ 
We j^in the feas^ of heaven ! 
Q There ioys immeasurably hi|^ 
^all overflow the soul, . 
And springs of life, that never dr)v 
In thousand channels roll* 
XXVI. As the 148th. AUend by Ttpiady. 
• TheJubUee. 
1 "O LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
13 Hiegladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know - • 

To earth^s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Heturn, ye nmsoBu'd uoners, heme. 



608PEX3 

9&ak ihelfAnb oTGod, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; , 

RedemntkHi by his bk>od 
• ThrduglranthelnMbpncli^ 

The y^^M^^f 'jli)Ml«e ifr^eorae ; 

Retuni^ye lanxua'd sinners, ^mf. 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Tour liberty reeeire ; 
And safe in Jesa? dwtil. 

And blest in Jesuslive: 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 The gospel trumpot hear, 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy 90tll■dra^v mar. 

Behold your Sav ionr's fiice ; 
llie year of Jubilee is come} 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 
s Jesus 4mt great high priest 

Has full atonement made : 
Ye weary ^iiits rest ; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad I 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, 

XXVIIr L. M. Gloucester tone. Doddrvlge. 
TKe Gospel JtibUee. Psalm Ixxxix. IS. 

1 T OUO let the tuneful trumpet sound, , 
Xj And spread the joyful Udings round; ' 
Let evVv soul with transport hear. 

And hail the Lord's accepted year. 

2 Ye debtors, whom he gives to know. 
That you ten thousana,tarents owe. 
When humUe at his feet you fall. 
Your gncious God forgives them all. 

3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of sin and hell's tyraimic reign. 

To liberty^ assert youi* claim, 

And urge the great Redeemer*! name. 

4 The rich inheritance of heav'n. 
Your joy, your boast is freely giv*n; 

Fair Salem your arrival waits, , ■ 

With golden streets and pearly gates. }. . 

5 Her blessM inhabiunts no more. 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 

No debt, but love immensely Jp«at, 



«9, S9 OOSFEL, 

f O happy flouli that know fhet««i4. 
Celestial light thdr< it«|w^ iiuiwia^. 
And show the juhileebi^tia, 
Which thraugh eterMl yeatt^dMAl nw. 

XXVni. C. M. S. Stepaeft. 
TAegloriou* Gospel tf tMhlesMd God. 1 Tiin* u Ilv. 
y \l|7HATwisdoni,iAi^eit7ttiidgi:toe 
WV Through aU the gospel shine! 
*Tis God that speaks, and wecoafeas 
The doctrine most divine. 

2 Down fVom his Starry tfaxone on high, 

Th* ahni^h'ty Saviour coroesj 
Lots his bnght robes of glory by, 
And feeble ffesh aMumes. 

3 The mighty debt hu people ow*d. 

Upon the cross he pays ; 
Then througfi the cluuos ascends to Gq4^ 
Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 

4 There he our great high priest appeaa 

Before his Father's throne; 

His Mood peifUoes our pray*rf an4 teaiv 
And brings salvation down. 

5 Great God, with rev*rence we adon 

Thy justice and thy graoe ; 
And OD thy finthfnhwss and power 
Our firm dependanoe phice. 

XXIX. L.SL Watts*s Seirooni^ 
UlK Cotpel ii the Power •f G«4 la StdvaHm»^ 

1 XirHAT shaH the dying sianerd^ 
W Tlnttcekiverieffbralthiiw^? 

Where shall the guilty eonteience find 

Basefor the torment of tlie raiftd ? ^ 

3 How shall w« ^Bt ovr cviom fbfgiv*», f 

Or form ovtt siMrits fit for heaven I 

Can souls, all o'er defii'd with sin. 

Make their own powera and pastiai» aloM ^ 

3 In Tain wt seuroh. in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gesj^i nigh ; 
*Tis there that power and glory dwell 
That save rebeffious souls ftom helU 

4 This is the piUar of our hope. 
That bears our fiuntinc spsrits up ; 
We read thegwce, we trust the w#qdL 
And find aigvMiMiuitbaLaad^ ^ 



DOCTRINES. 



5 LptmraoranKelidigtbei 
Where natureVgol Ami traMttre ihin^t; 
Brought near ibe doetrine of the ttots. 
All nature** ^old appears but dvow. 

6 Shoulil TiIc btasph«iBers, vithdMliii^ 
Prondunce the txtiths of Jesus ^rainr 
We'll ineet the scandal and the afaaiiif. 
And sing and triani^ nrhis » 



'S 



3LXX. CM. WatU'4 SemKnw. 
A ratimal dtfemetf the Cofpd. 
HALL Atheists dare insidt the evecs 
Of ourineaniate God ? 



ShaU infidels rerfle hi» truth. 

And tran^ <M> his blood Z 
2 What if he cboos(^ mystedous ways 

To aieanse us from our faults? 
May not tfw works ofwv'reien gra^ 

Tn 



lottrliitUal]»9««hts.? 

3 Whatifhisg09e}%idtuf stivre 

With flesh, aii4 self, and sin^ 
Tlie prize is most divinely hn^ta, 
That we are caB'd to wirt. 

4 What if the men, despised onoartb. 

Still of his na^psvtake? ' ^ ^ 
lliis bat confirms hirtnHh the JRore^ 
For so the prophets spake. 

5 Do some tha.t oiknnrltis sacred tvu^ 

lndnl}|;e their souls in sin ? 
None should reproach the Sayiour'alMDai^ 
His laws^awe pure and ddan. 

6 Then l^t out fkithbe firmand stroAf, 

Our lips profess his w<ml ; 
Nor ever shun those holy men, 
Who iter and love thbLovo. « 



ELECI30K. 
XXXL L. M. IMdMbe. 

rto etnsequences tf Eh xlim* i7«m.Tm.-33,l9. 
1 TVTHO shall condemn to endless flamei 
W The chosen people of our C»od7 
&noe in the book of lite their name* 
Are fiiirly writ in Jtsuft' Uood. 



32 DOCTRINES. 

' 2 He, for the sins of all th* elect, , I 

HatE a oomplete atotfei^ent nidide ; I 

As well as in their nature kept ^ . . ^ ^ w 

The law, yhich he ftr them obey*rf. - "^ ^ .■ 

3 Not trib^twon, Bakednes»— - y . . ; 
Not faming, peril, nor tl^e s^rdi 

Not perseeutioii, ijor distress, , v 

Can separate fWnn Christ the Loccl. ' . ' 

4 Nor Ufe, nor dia'th, nor depth nor beigl^t, ] 
Nor powers below, nor powers above; 

Not present things, nor things to come, J 1 

Can changt; bis purposes of love. 

5 His severely mf^rcy knows no enff. 

His imtbftilnesS^shail stilt endur&t . i 

And those who on his woM depend, 
Shall find his word fbr erer sure. - 

XXXII. As the 148th. L.H.c! 

Eternal and unchangeable love, . 2 Tim, i. I?» 

C/i^.ii.l3. I*Ml.'u6, 

1 /^ MY distressfbl heart, 

yj How small th^ fiiUh af^eurs ! 
But greater, Lord, uioa art, 

Tiian all my doubts and feara : 
Did Jesus once upon me shine ? 
Then Jesus is for evfr mine. 

2 Undiangeable his will, * 

Though daric may be my frame; 
His loving heart is still i 

Eternally the same : 
M;y soul through many changes goes.; ; 

His lov« no variatian knows. 

3 Thou,Xord, wilt carry on, 

And iierfectly perform J 

The work thou hAst begun ' ^ 

In me a sinful worm ; 
Midst all my fears, and sin and woe, 
Thy spirit will not let me go. 

4 The bowels of thy graee 

At first did freely move : 
I still shall see thy face, 

And feel that God is love ! . 
Myself into thv a^-nis I cast ; 
Loi#, save, O ^ve my soul at last. 



ADOPTIOir-COVENANT. 33,34 

ADOPTION. 
XXXni. CM. Doddridge. 

1 CiOVREXGNofalltheworidsonbigh, 

O AHow ^y humble claun ; . ■ ^ 

Mor, while a worm would niis^ its head 
Disdain a fiidier^s name. 
3 My Father God! howr sweet the sound I 
How tender, and how dear ! 
Mot all the harmonv of heaven n 

Couldsodelig^t the ear. > . . 

3 Coma, sacred Spirit, seal ttie nam^ 

On my expanding heart ; •, - . 
And show, that in JehovaVs grace 
I share a filial^part. / * 

4 Cheered by a signal sodivine, J * 

Unwavering I believe ; 
And AlAa^ Father, humbly cry, 
Nor can this ^gn deceive. 

COVENANT. 

XXXIV. CM. Doddridge. 

Support in Cotfg coverwnt wtder trouble. 

% Sam. xxiii. 5. 

1 "VfT God, tlie covenant o£ thy Io>-B 
iVl Abides for ev(>r sure ; . 

And in its raatchle$s grace I fed 
My hapinn^s ^cure. 

2 What though my house be joot with thee, 
» As nature could desice ? 

To nobler joys than nature gires, 
Thy servant a]l asj^. 

3 Since thou, the everbstvig G<A 

My father art become ; 
Jesus my guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home ; 

4 I welcome all thy sovereign wilL . >. 

For aU that wifl is |ove ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

5 Thr covenant the last accent claims 

Of this poor faltering tongue ; 
And that shall the first notes employ 
Of my celestial song. . 1 
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XXXT. ll2tfKBenlle7*iCoUec« 
Pleading the cavemmt, PsabnleaAt, 2Q^. 
LORD nigr<3od^ viMMe wv'Bdgn lore 
_ Is tUU the yaniei nor c*er puk Qwve; 
Look to the covenant! find sec, 
Has not tl^iove been Otovatio roe ? 
Remember me, my deaxest fdefd, 
Aadloremealwa^tothe end- ^ 

2 Be with me stall, ^ tieretoiore, ' '^. 
And help n^ fitrnrard more and morg^, 
My strong, my stubborn will ip<dj||^ 
To be obedient still to thine : * ^ ^ 
O lead me b^ thy graciom hand, , 
And guide me safe to Canaan's \va^ , 

REDBMrriOK. 
XXXVI. L.M. Steele. 

Medanpthn by Chrut alone. 1 Pet 1 1 8, l^. 
1 T^ NSL AVD by sin and bound in chains, 
JCi Beneath H« dreadful tyrant sway. 
And doom VI tQ eyerlfstickfl; pains. 
We wretebed, guilty eapCives Ifty. ■ 

3 Nor gold nor gcmseould buy <nir ]i;eace ; 
Nor the whole world's collected store 
SofBee to pnrchafe our release ; 

A thousand worlds were al^ too pofltr. 

3 Jesun the Lord,>the vni^ty Oo^ 
An all-snflicient ransom jpaid : 
InvalnM price ! his precious blood , ^ 
For vile rebellious trvtors sh^. 4. 

4 Jesus the sacrifice becaitie 

To rescue gruihy souls from hc^V; 
The spoUeas, bleedii^g, dying X^n^ 
Beneath aven^^ng Jnslloe fen. 

5 Amazing goodness !. love divine! , 
O may our grAtefuf IiQVts adoi.'e 
llie mateliless grace, n^r yiela to si%. 
Nor wear its cnid fetters iitore{ 

6 Dear Saviour, let t)iy love porsjybe 
The glorious v^Oi& it has begiuo. 
Each secret lurking foe subdue. 
And let our hearts be diine alon^: 

XXXR^U. L. M. S. Sfennetf. 
R isJtnhKtd, Jehn iix. 30. 
'/nf^IS finished, io the Saviour cried, ' 
X And meekly bowM if^lMid aai^diti, 



EFFICACY OF 0|tAC£. 38,39 

^Tit-§tM^d—j**f the raee it ran, 
The battle $^f ht, tbe viot'rjr Wok 
3 'Tis finisliM--aH AM Hesr^A dtevwed, 
And all tbe aneiefet prophets s<id 
Is now AilfilPd, ik wn desi^d, 
In me ^e SaTtonr of nmnlDiid. 

3 Tis tfi»li*d— Aaron nov no itforti 
Most stain his rohes with pttrale fgor^ i 
The saered veil is lent in twtfin* 
And Jewish rites no more rtatiaan. 

4 'Tis fiissb^A— dm ray 4yilDs groan 
Shall sins of cv'ry kiml atone r 
Millions shall be redeemed fto» death, 
By this, my last expiring breath. 

B *Tisfinirfi^— Itfttbejo^ul sound 
Be heard thiAiigh all' the n^timis nnmd : 
Titfini8h'd--let the eeho fly 
Thro* heafrhi and hell, thro* earth nM dt#< 
EFFICACY Ot GRACE. 
XXXVin. CM. IViplady^s CoHee; 
Ji^fflcaciotu grea^. Pttifm lAt, 
1 TTAILI mighty lesus,h(rWdivih^ 
XX Is thy victorious sword- 1 
Hie stoutest rebel must resign, 
At tby commanding' word. 
3 I>e^ are the wounds tAy arroWs gire ; 
Theyj^erce the hardest heart: 
Thy smiles of grace the slain revive, 
And joy stcceedi the smart. 

3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thi^h, 

VtSk with majestic sWa^ : 
Go forth, sweet prince. tniunph«idy. 
And make dt^foes obey. 

4 And when thy viccMes aVe coiiapl^; 

HThen all the chosen rate 
Sball round the throne of glory aaie^ 
To sittl^thy conq'ring gnkse ; 

5 O may my humble soul bc&und 

AmonW that f>ivour*d band ! 
And I, with them, thy praise ^f stnuid 
Tltrouglibttt Immahtaers tand. 

XXXIX. L.M. HipponySelec. 
The converthn tfZaaihew, Luke tox. 1, io 
1 ^TYNC^EastheSAvioiirpasiMaloiigj 
Vr Zacohea9fliitttii«I.oid¥nMMsee; 

D ^ 



j^rr MX^nxit- uv muavA. 



Of tttture tmall, to 'tcape the throo|r. 

He nm before, and climVd a free. 
3 As the omniscient Loid drew night 

Upward he kmk'dandsaw him there, 
' ** Zaccheos, hasten down, for I n 

*' Must be thy gue»t to-day, prepare. 

3 •* To day,** the paid*ning Saviour cries, 
« Salvation to u»y house is come, 

** On wings of sovereign love it flies ; 
** Go tell the blissful news at home." 

4 Lord, look on souls that gaee around. 
To ev*ry list*ning rinner speak; 
Kow may thy ancient tove abound. 
From vrry seat a captive take* 

5 Mourners make haste our Godto-nMet; 
Come to the feast his love pr^res ; 
The lost are sought and sav'd, how sweet ! 
And not the righteous, Christ declares. 

(J Say, what are ye come out to view 
Jesus who once for sinners died ? 
O hear the Saviour's voice to yon« 
** Cast nnfbl, righteous self aside.*' 

7 Loid, wilt thou stoop to be my guest ? 
Dost thou invite thee to my home ? 
'Welcome, dear Saviour, to my breast, 
To day let thy salvation come. 

XL. CM. Rippon's Selec. 

Theloit iheep found ; or Joy in heaven m the ca 

verstm of a tinner. Luke xv. 3, 4. 
1 'W'v-r HEN some kind shepherd from his fold* 
/d^^ W Has lost a straying sheep, 
J 9 C^yy^ Thrtragh vales, o'er hills,lie anxious rovei, 
Y And climbs the mountain's steep. 

r ^ I J 2 But O the joy ! the transport sweet I 
JO^ When hcthe wand'i-er finds ; 

J Up inhis arms he takes his charge, 

''1^^«^ And to his shoulder binds. 

/ J, 3 Homewaid he hastes to tell his joys, 
^C/£/ And make his bliss complete: 

-^ - The neighbours hear the news, and aU 
The joyTul shepherd greet. 
4 Yet liow much greater is the joy 
' When grace one sinnartums ; 
When the pobr wretch with brakte heart, 
y ilisaiMiUMiecrcMn mourns i 



5 PkasM with the news, the saints below 

In senn thdr tongnes employ ; 
Berond Uie skies the tidiag;s go, 
And hearen is fiird with joy. 

6 Weltpleas'd the Father sees and hears 

llieconsdoos sinner weep; 
Jesos reeeires him in his arms. 
And owns him ibr his sheep. ^^ 

7 Norang^^ ean their joys contain, ^K^ 

Bat kindle with new fire : > 

' " A wand'ring shoe's letiini^d,*' they sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 

XLL CM. S. Stennett. 
lite converted thief., Luke xxiii. 4i. 

1 A S on thiecnKs the Saviour Kung, ^Slv 
J\ And viepu and bted, and dyM, '^^ 
HepourM salvation on a wtctch * 

liMt kmguisb'd at his side. 

2 His crimes, with inward grief and shante. 

The penitent contess'd ; 
Then tum*d bis djing eyes to Christ, 
And thus his prayer address^ : . 

3 * Jesus, thou son and heir of heaven, 

•** Thau spotless lamb of G«d, 
** I see thee bathed in sweat and tears^ 
** And weltVing in thy blood. 

4 ** Tet quickly from these scenes of woe 

** In triumph thou shale rise, 
** Blunt thro' the gloomy shac^ of death, 
** And shine above the slues . 

5 « Amid the glories of that World, 

** Dear Saviour, think on me ; 
^ And in the victories of thy death 
** Let m« a sharer be." 

6 Bis prayer the dying Jesus hears, 

And instantly replies, 
* To day thy porting soul shall be 
•* With me in paradise. ** 

XLII. L. M. S. Stennett. 
Praise to Cedforreneiving grace. 

1 fTHO God, ray saviour and my king, 

I Tain would my soul her tribute bring ; 
Join me yc saints in songs of praise. 
For ye bare known and felt lus grace. 

2 Wretched and helpless onee I lay, 
Jott Iwcathhig sU my life away, 



He Mw me wtWxiDg in ray blood. 
And felt the pity of ft God. 

3 With speed he flew to iitT relief. 

Bound up mywoonds ma soothe ittf gdti; 
PouiM joys mvine into my hearty 
A^ bade eaeh inxioos Ptux d^iart. 

4 These {wooftoflove, m^ dearest Lord, 
^^^eep in my breast I vill record ; 
I^Bfl'heiyfe meh I firom theereceiTe, 
^^^To thee, behold, 1 fraely gite. 

i 5 Xyheaft and tofl^ue shaH tdne thy praise, 

*. Tbfoueh the remainder of my days i 

> AndwnealiainthejpoiversabOTe, , 

Hy soul sbw btttter sing thy lore. 

^ ^felk. 3U'IU. S. M. Mount Epbraira Tune. 
\ ^W^ Nippon's Selec 

Sal-dktim by g¥eee, fr«m JlrH to Idif . Ep/L ii. { 



3 £^ RACE ! His a <<harminr s 
tj Haraianioastotb«*ear! 
Heaven witii the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 
S Grace first eohtrivM a way 
To save rebeUioUs Rian« 
And all the steps that gwee display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 [Grace first inscrib'd my name 

In God's eternal book : 
'Twas grace that gave me to Ae IttnU, 
^ho all my sorrows took.3 

4 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenW mad ; 
And new supplies each ho«r I meet, 
While ^v^ng <m lo God. 

5 [Grace taUrht my soul to pray, 

And made my ejaes o^emow; 
'Twas grace which kept me to this day. 
And wW not let me go.] 

6 Grace all the work shall crown. 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And weU deserves the praisew 

XLIV. CM. Evafigek Magazine. 
Excellency of Grace. 
1 rr^O distant realDfs let monarchsspreiut 
J. Their grAAdtar and relftowBi 



I7NION TO CHRIST. 45»4» 

Yet tivinr gnwe doth fkr exteed 

TIm spleudowr of • crown. 
Let eurthly mortals proudly n$)nt, 

Of their inereasiog store ; 
The more they have, the more they moit 
And are in plenty poor. r 

( Bat grace is an Inheritance, 

Not to be boti|^t or sold ; ^ 

More to be prixM than stores or laads ^ 

I Or heaps of shining gold. 
I Soeh treasures cannot here he fiiiind 
To fill the empty son], 
Thoarh we eoald search the globe annoDdf 
Or dig fiom pole to pole., 

UNION TO CHRIST. 
XLY. 8. M. ]>oddyldi«. 
ritalimi9ntfiChrUt,inBeBmerati$n. 
I Cor. vi. 17. ^ 

DB AR Saviour we are tidae, ^ 
By everlasting bonds ; 
Oaraaaaet, our hearts, we would resign 
Our souls are i^ thy handsk , 

( To thee we still would eleave 
With ever growing zes3; - 
If milfions teoipt us Christ 10 leave, 
, O let them ne^ prevail, 
spirit shall unite 
V souls to thee our head; 
form us tc thy image brighl^ 
That worthy patm may U8M. 
Deadi may our souls tUvide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy iida 
Through all the gloomy way. 
; Since Christ and we are one. 

Why should we doubt or fear f ■ 
If he in heaven hath izM his throa^ 
He^ fix his memben there. 

XLVI. UM. Steele. 
L^oftheSfml. /»ftnvv.ig. 

WHEN sins and fears prevailing rite. 
And fhintipg hope almost expires i 
J%MU to thee I Kft mine eyes. J 

To thee I hraathe my soul's desiro. i 



47 RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lotd I 



landikf. 

3 If my immortal Saviour Uvea, 
Then my ijiunortal life if «ure ; « 
His word a firm foundation gives. 
Here let me build, and rest secure. 

4 flhre, let my &ith unshal^en dwell ; 
Immovable the promise stands ; 
Not all die powers of earth, or hell, 
Can e'er dissolve die sacred bands. 

5 Here O my soul thy trust repose; 
For Jesus is for ever mine. 

Nor death itself; that last of foes, 
Shall break a onbn so divine. 

RIGHTEOUSNESS. 
XLYU. L.M. Rippon*s Selec. 

Human righteoumeu imi^citttt Hjtut^y, 
Mic* vi 6, 8. 
1 TTT HEREWITH, O Lord, shall I draw near 
YV Orbowmyselfbeforethyface? 
How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 
Z Will gifts delight the Lord most Ugh ? 
Will multiplv'd oblations ^ase ? 
Thousands orrams hii&vour buy, 
Or slaughtered millions e*er appease ? JV 

3 Can these assuage the wrath of God? ^ 
Can these wash out my aniilty stain ? 

Rivers trf*oil, or seas of nkiod, 
Aks I they all might flow in vain. 

4 What have I then wherein to trust ? 
I nothing have, I nothing am ; 
Excluded is my every boast. 

My glory swallowed ttp in shame. 

5 Guilty, I stand before thy fkce ; . 
My sole desert, is hell and wrath; 
'Twere just the sentence should take plac^ 
But O, I plead the Saviour's death ! 

6 I plead the merits of thy Son, 
Who died for sinners on the tree ; 
I plead his righteousness alone, 

O put the spotless robe on me. 



XLVUL L.M. Leeds tune. Medm'liCoL 
Itnputed f^htemuwst* Jtr, xxiii. tt. Im, xlr. %4^ 
1 -f £SUS, thy Uood and righteoaweae 

«| Mr beauty are, my glolioiu dreu ; 

Midst flamini' worlds in these^rray^d, 

Willi joy shall I lift op my liead. 
a When from the dost of death I rile 

To take my mansion in the skies, 

Btcm then shall this be all my ple%. 

** Jesos hath /tv*!/ and <fyV for meP* 

3 Bold shall I stand in that gieat day. 
For who ongfat to my charge i^ll lay? 
While through thy blood afasolY'd I am, 
From sin*s tremendous corse and shame. 

4 Thus Abiaham the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with uoodj 
SaTMHir of sinners thee proclaim. 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 

5 This spotless robe the same appears , 
When ruln*d nature sinks in years : 
Ko age can change its gloiious hue, 
The robe of Chnst is ever new. 

6 O! let the dead now hear thy Toios, 
Bid, Lord, thy banirii^d ones rejmeie^ 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lmd, our righteousness. 

PA&DON. 
XLIX. 118th. Davies. 
The pardoning Cod. Micah rii. 18. 
1 1^ B£AT God of wonders ! all thy ways 
VT Are matchless, awM and divine ; 
But the fiur glories of thy eraee 

Move godlike and unriniu'd shine ; 
Who is a pardoning God Uke thee ? 
Or who has grace so ridi and fW» ? 
3 Crimes of such horrcn> to forgive, 
8udi guilty daring worms to ipar^ 
This is thy.grand prercwatiye. 

And mme shall in the nonor share, 
Who is aparduiing Godlike thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 
3 Angels and men, resign your daini 
To pity, mercy, love and grace } 
These glonercrown Jehevah^s nam« 
With an inoom^araWe htoxe. 




50, n PARDOir. 

Who is ft purdoniiigChid fikeihae? 

4 In wonder |ot^ p^^ jtc^jl^V>| 

We take t]be panjpn of <HJLr C 
Pardon, for .«rimef or deepest i 

A pardon seard>vi(h JtesusM 
Who is a pardonii^ God like t _ 
Or who has erace so ncK and ftee ? 
8 O mav this strange,.Uus ^iatc|ilefi gic^jfie. 

This godlike mpid^ of love, 
Fill the wide earth with grateful fr^ise. 

And all the angeUc choirs above ! 
Who is a pjirAonin^ GoclUke thee f 
Or who hu'ijrace so rich and freef 

. L. C. ic Steele. 
Pardoning love. Jer. iij. 22. , Hps, lar. 4. 
OW (rfl, alas ! this wretched heajrt 
Has wander'd fVom the X.6rd ! 



How o(l ray revinf thougl 
Forgetful of !»is word f 



:hts dejpart, 



S Tet sov*rev;n mercy calls, *<Reti^:^ 
Dear Lord, and n^ay ^ come I 
My vile ingratitude 1 niourn ; 
O take the wanderer I^oine. 

3 And canst thou, wilt t})oo yet fo;X?ff« 

And bid my crimes remove r 
And shall apardon'd rebel live 
To speak thy wondroui Ipye I 

4 Almighty grace, thy healiiig pow^ 

How glofions, how divine 7 
Tliat can to love and bliss r^t^rp 
So vile a hearty mine. 

5 Thy pardonii^ We, sp frpjj, iq fwitld 

Dear Saviour, i adore } 
O keep meat thy sacred fejet. 
And let me rove np mooe. 

Lf. L. M, Oi^jbonf. 
Dioineforgraentt9. Luke^ |7- 

1 -TiORGIVENESSl 'tia a joyAU sow 
JT To malefactors doom^ to die i 
Publish the bliss the world arpuod : 
Ye seraphs, shout ft ftom the sky 1 

2 'Tis the rich gift of lore durine ; 
'Til fiiJl ottt»inMiMriin tarwf CRfVr » 
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UaMonded tbaH ks f^oik* dune, - 
And feel jw fcfa^sfe, by ebimging time. 

3 O'er tim Qniin])idier*d 4t the sand, 

* And like the moantains for their aze, 
The teas (rf* «OTen»^ grace csrand. 
The Kas of tovereign grace ansei 

4 For this ttunendoufl love of heaven 
What gratoVil honours shall we show ? 
Where much traasgresfion is forgiren 
Let love in equal ardours ^low. 

5 By tfatt insmr*d, let all our diiys 
Wuh Tarions holinefslie crown'd ; 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and pri$se 
In all abide, in all aboudd. 

UI. S. M. Watts's Lyrie Poems. 
Confcftififi qnd Pardon, 1 Mt^ \. 9. 
rT sorrows likea floodt 
^ . ± Impatient qf restraint. 
Into thy bosom, O my God, 
Poor out a kmg eomplaint. 

8 This ImpkHishetn of mine 
Could (moe defy the Lovd, 
Could rush with violenee oiitoun 
In pretenee of thy sww#r 

3 How often have I stuNid 

A rebel to the skies, 
And yet, and yet, Q m«teMess grMP ! 
Thy thunder silent lies. 

4 O shaU I aefer feel 

The meltings of tl>y lafe ? 
Am I of such helM^iSlen'd ste0 
That mercy canool move ? . 

5 O'ercoptflnr dying Jove, 

Here at tny crosf I lie; 
And throw my fledi, my loul, my %Df 
And weep,«Bd k>ve» aiMt die. 
• «• Rise," says the SfuryifME, J* me, 
** Behold my mPfUjM veivi J 

* Here flows a sacred enmsQU npod, 
<* To wash away thy stanv.** 

7 See, Justice f^eoncilMI 

BeboM Ood*s smiling fkee ! 
I«et joyful ehenths i«lap tfieir wi|^ 
Ana sound alou4 Im* gnee. 



> 
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LIII. C. M. Doddridge. 
Pardon »poken ky Chrut. Mat. ix. 2. 
r Y Saviour, let me hear thy voiee 
«.X Pn^tounce the words trf" peace! 
And all my warmest power shall joi9 
*To edebrate thy grace. 

2 With gentle smiles caU me thy ehild. 

And speak my nns foreiv*n ; 
' The. a<^ents mud shall charm mine car 
All hke the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheeiful, where'er thy luuid shaU lead. 

The darkest path ini ti«ad ; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shwei, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done aw^. 

No other ft>ars we know ; 
That hand which scatters pardons down. 
Shall crowns of life b^tow. ' 

LIV. L. M. Stegdon. 
God ready to forgive; or, despair HnfuL 
HAT means these jealousies and fears^ 
As if the Lord were loath to save. 
Or lov'd to see us di«nchM in tears. 
And sink with sorrow to the grave .' 

2 Does he want shives to gra«e his thrrae ? 
Or rules he by an iron tod ? 

Loves he the deep despairing groan ? 
Is he a tyrant or a God? 

3 Not all t^ sins which we have wrouglbt 
So much his tender bowels grieve. 

As this unkind injurious thought, 
That he's unwilling to fbrgive. 

4 What though our crimes are Mack as night. 
Or glowing like the crimson mom, 
Immanuel^ blood will make us white 

As snow through the pure ether btme. 

5 Lord, 'tis amazing grace we own. 
And well may rebelwof ms surprise. 
But was not thy incarnate Son, 

A most amazing sacrifice ? 

6 ** I've found a ransom," satth the Lord, 
** No real penitent shall die ;" 

Lord, we would now believe thy wend, 
Am! thy uubonnded meides try! 
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SALVATION-COMMUNION, &c. 55, 58, 57 
SALVATION. 
LV. C. M. BSppon's Selee. 
Con^tlete Salvation. 
1 qALVATION through our dying God 
O Is finished and complete ; 
He piiid whatever hi« people ow'd, 
And caneeird all their debt. 

3 Sahratiennow shall be my stay, 

" A sinner sav'd," 111 cry, 
Then rladly quit diis mortal elsy, 
For better joys on high. 

LVI. C. M. Doddridge. . 

O L»rdt toy unto my tout, lamtfiySdvation* 
Psalm x%xv. 3. 

1 c ALVATION 1 O melodious sound 

O To wretched dying men-! » 

Salvation, that from Ood proceeds. 
And leads to God again. 

2 Rescued ftom hell's eternal gloom. 

From fiends, and fires, and chains : 
RaisM to a paradise of bliss, . 
Where lore triumi^iant reigns ? 
S But may a noor bewildered soul. 
Sinful ana weak at mine, 
Ftcsnme to raise a trembliBg eye 
- To blessings so divine ? 

4 The lustre of so bright a bliss. 

My feeble heart overbears ; 
And unbelief almost perverts 
The promise into tears. 

5 My Saviour God, no voioe but Hdne 

These dying hopes can raise : 
Speak thy salvation to my soul, 
And torn my prayer ta praise. 

COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

LVIL L.M. Beddome. 
Desiring Communion wUh God. 



1 l^yfT rising soul, with strong desires, 
JtJL To pCTftjct happiness aspires, 
With steady steps Vrould tread the rMMl, 
That leads to heav'n, that leads to God. 

2 1 thirst to drink unmingled love, 
From the pure fountailHiead above : 



f fl, tt eOHUVKWlK WITH GOB. 

My dearest Lofd,I loar to b* 
Empty'd of tiu, fu|d fidl ot'theie. 
3 For thee I pant« for the>e I bqra. 
Art thou Fitjklnwn I again retanif 
Nor let roe be the first to say. 
Thou wilt not he«r wben sinnen pfay. 

LVIII. CM* Pawper. 
Walking with (hd. Gen. r. 34. 
\ f\ FOR a closer walH with God, 
KJ Aealmandhearenlyfrajne; 
A light to shine upon the voad 
That leads m« to tl|e Laqitb ! 

2 Where is tht blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refirshiag view 
Of Jesus, and his woid ? 

3 What peaceful hours I than cniey'dl 

How sweet their memory stiU ! 
But now 1 find an aching rod. 
The world can never ftu. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenser of rest I 
1 hate the sins that made thee monni, 
And drove thee ftem my breast, 
i The deaveit idol I lipve known, 
WJ»tv**ei' thm vAui be, 
Help mi Ui tfur it Tfom thy duroiie, 
And wanUIp only tliee^ 
« So ^nll my vrmik \x close with God, 
C«]m and serine my fWuB« ; 
^ piiTvr Iij?tit ihfcl! mark the read 
That leadj m^ w the I^unh. 

LIX. CM. Watts*« SermoM. 

thtt I knew -where / might Jhd him : m*, Sin* 

and Sorrow* laid btfore God. JobxxSn.9f4. 

1 f\ THAT I knew the «acred plao^ 
KJ Where I might find n^Y Gpd ! 
rd spread my wants before his fliee, 

And pour my woes abroad. 
3 rd tell him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How rrace decays, and oomlbrtdies, 

Ana leares my heart in pain. 
9 He knows what argumenu V4 take 

To wrestle with my God; 



rd plead for bit own mercy*! nks, 

And for my Sftvievr's btood. 
4 Mjr Godwin fiitj mj oon^Udnts* 

And heal my Inroken bones ; 
B6 takes tbe meaning of his saints, 

The language of thdr groans. 
B Arise, my soul, from deep distress^ 

And banish every fear; 
He calls thee to his throne of ghice» 

To spread thy sorrows there. 

LX. CM. Bakhnora Collee. 
Fdlmlffttpi»UhG9d, lJdiuii.3. 

1 IT* ROM all tta(*«no#t8l, all that's taia, 
f And flromtkis earthly ehal. 

Arise, my soul, and strire to gain 
Sweet fellowship with God. 

2 Say, what is there beneath tlie skies 

In all the pnths tfiou'st trod. 
Can suit tfiy wishes or ihyjttyt, 
tikefelto^ihip with God. 

3 Not fife, noi^ all the toys of ai^ 

Nor pleasure's flow'ry road. 
Can to my sotif such bfiss impart 
As fellowship wi^ God. 

4 Not health nor friendship here bdow 

Nor wealth, that golden load; 
Can stfdk defig^t or eomftnrt show 
As feUowdtip yvktt God. 

5 When I am madcuin love to bear 

Afflictions needful rod, 
Lidht, sweet, and kind the strokes appear 

Through fellowship \n\h God. 
In fierce temputions fiery bhuts, 

Or dark desertion's road, 
I'm hap|>y if I can but taste 

Some l^Uowdrip with God. 
7 And wlien the icy ^nd of death 

Shall chiH my flowing blood, 
With jov ril yieW my hitest breath 

In fellowship with God. 
• When I, at last, to heav'n ascend. 

And gain my Mest abode. 
There a»atn^ityI'H spend 

In fdUowship with God. 



perseverance; 

LXI. CM. F-— . 

Peneverance. Pttttm cxix. 117. 

1 T ORD, hast thou made me know thy ways f 
Jjl Condua me in thy fear, 

And grant me such supplies of grace 
That I may peraevere. 

2 Let but thy own almighty arm 

Sustain a feeble worm, ^r ' 

I shall escape, secure from harm, ' 
Amid the dreadfiil storin. 

3 Be thou my all-snfficient friend, 

'Till all my toils shall cease; 
Guard me through life, and let my end 
Be everlasting peace. 

LXII. L.M; S.Stennett. 
Perseverance desired, 
] TEStrs^niiS andmyGod, 

il IT luii has ( w-. _ L J d me with thy blood : 

tly tii?i biiih natutbil iiiid divine, 

I iLnK QikI ever vrill ht thine. 
t But ah ; f LouiH my inconstant heart. 

En' l^jn aw!)TL' Flxmi tiiee depart. 

What dire rtjirwich vrtmld &\1 on me, 

For nioh li iKfuthu de to thee J 

3 'ni4^ rh(jn|:>ii 1 tlreadt ihe crime I hate, 
Thtf fpilUi lire shaiiie^ I deprecate : 
And yet sa mi^hny air' my fbes, 

1 duif Dot imat my T^armest tows. ' 

4 hj+y tny fVnilt j-, if e^n^^t Lord, 
GnvGP in the D<.tMiru 1 htiur amurd : 
O Kiwl thw Tiiu'roiH lii^ftit of mine 
Wiih fbrsitude^jind Juve divine. 

5 So shall I triumph o*er my fears. 
And gather joys from all my tears: 
So shall I to the world proclaim 
The honours of the christian name. 

IJ^riTATlOJrS AJ^D PROMISES. 

LXin. L.M. S. Stennett. 
God reasoning with men. Isaiah i. 18. 
1 " /^ OMEj sinners," saith the mighty God, 
. V^' ** Ueuwos as allyour crimeshaTe beeoi 



invitatioks Xitd 

^ Lo ! I detoend finm mine abode, 
•• To reason with the wns of men. 

2 •* No clouds of darkness veil my face, 

** No vengeful li^tnines Hash around : 

** I eome proclaiming life and peace 

« Where sin hath reigrn'd, let grace abound.'* 

3 Yes, Lord, we will obey thy call. 
And to thy gracious sceptre bow ; 
O make our crimson sins like wool. 
Our scarlet cilmes as white as snow. 

4 So shall our thankflil Ups repeat 
Thy praises with a tunefVil voice. 
While, humbly pmstnte at th v feet, 
We wonder, tremble, and rejoice. 

LXIV. As the 1481b. Rippon's Selec. 
Tet there is room, Luke xiv. 22. 
1 '^J"& dying sons of men 
L ImmergM in sin and woe, 
The ftfospers voice attend, * 
While Jesns waA% to you : 
Te perishing and guilty come. 
In Jesus' arms there yet is room. 

5 Vo longer now delav. 

Nor vain excuses frame : 
He bids you come to<lay. 

Though poor, and blind, and lame : ^ 
AH things are ready, sinner, come. 
For every tremUing soul there's room. 
• 3 Believe the heavenly word 

His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a nacioas Lord, 

And taithftil is his name : 
Backsliding souls, return and come. 
Cast off despmr, there yet is room. 
4 CompdlM hy bleeding love, 

Ye wandHmg sheep.draw near, 
Christ calls ^rou fhun above, 

His charming accents hear! 
Let whosoever will, now come. 
In mercy's breast there still is room. 

LXV. CM. Steele. 
The Savuntr''* Irm^tation. yoAnvii.37. 

1 FT^HE Saviour calls—ve mourners hew; . 
X Attend the heavenly sound; 



0^ or dfirAiAiNH jam fkohses. 

Ye doQbtiniP Mmtet^m^ ymtieix^ 
Hope sn&les revtTittgf totfnS. 

2 For erdry thkity tengtog lieart, 

H*re strettrtis of botinty flow^ 
And life, and health, and blM inpart 
To banish rdortai ^oe. 

3 Here springfs OJTii^'rdd piMsOM H« 



(immortat firantain f f^It soVpfitiii !) 
Nor abaU yoa tlnrit iA taat. 
4 Poor smnen, c6ftiei Hw neiey*i vdlce, 
The nMSom call obev ; 
Mercy mtiten to heafrerfy joyii— 



The nMSom call obey ; 

tf ercy mtiten to betfrerfy > 

Andcanyo«ye€dUity? 
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B Dear SaTXNir, draw rekictaiit hearts, 
To thee let rooumery fly ; 
And take the bliss thy love ihf^orts, 
And drink, and aerer die. 

LXVt L.M. fied<femt. 
The first promise, GenUii.n. 
THEN by th« tempter^tf wiles betrayal, 
Adam ear h^d send pavetat feH ; 
Unknown before, a pleasure ^read 
Through all the maizy deeps of hdi. 
2 Infernal powers rejoie'd to seer 
The new-riMtde world destiK>y*d, ifMMM; 
Bat God proclaims his great d^eree, 
ParctoA and mercy ttnrongh his SoiV. 
1 Serpent accurs'd, thy senteneereald, • 

** Almighty rengeaiicethoii Aalt fed : 
The woman's seed shaH bi^eatc thy haid^ 
Thy malice faintly bruise hfeTheei." 

4 Thus God declares, aM Christ dleioends, 
Assumes a mortal form, and dies ; 
Whilst in his death, death's «itt^re ends. 
And the proud eonqnieror conquered lies. 

5 Dying, the King of Glory dekis 
Ruin to all his numerous foes : 

His power the prince of dariaiess feels. 
And sinks oppressed beneath his woes. 

LXVII. L.^. Lebanon tune. Fawcett. 
AU thy daytj so shail thg strength be. Deut.x3aaak.25, 
1 A FFLTCT£d saint, to Christ draw near, 
jt\ ThySarriontVgiRtcibusproaitebea^: 



His futhfal word decbres to thee. 
That AS thy days^lhy strength tfhall be. 

2 Let not thy heart despond and say, 

" How shall I stand the trj ing day ?" 

He has engag'd by firm decrw, 

That as thy days, thy 8ti*eJig;th shall be. 

3 Thy fhjth is weak, thy foes are strong* 
And if the conflict should be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 
For as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer^ name : 
In fiery trials thou sfaalt see, 

That as thy days, thy strength shall be. 
4 When caira t^bear the weighty CTDs*,. 

Or sore afflictions, pain, or toss,. 

Or deep distress, or poverty, 

StUl as Uiy days, thy strength shall be. 
6 When ghastly death appears in view, 

Christ's pretence shaU thy fears subdue; 

He comes to set thy spirit free, 

And as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

LXVHI. CM. Rippon*sSele6. 
Fear not, for lam with thee. Uaiah xli. l«. 
1 A KD art thou with us, gracious X.ord, 
J\. Todisripateourfbar? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our God, 
Our Godfor ever near ? 
3 Dost thou a fether's bawels ffeel 
For all thy humble saints ? 
And in such friendly accents spealc 
To sooth their sau complaints? 

3 Why droop our hearts ? Why flow our eyes 

While such a: voice we hear ? 
Why rise our son-ows and our fears. 
While such a fiit^id is near ? 

4 To all thine other favours add 

A heart to trust thy word ; 
And death itself shall hear us stng-. 
While resting on the Lord. 

LXIX.' C. M. Needham. 
My grace it suffUaentfor thee. 2 Cor., riu^ 
1 T " IND are the words that Jesus speaks- 
*^ Toelicertliedroopipgsaijii> 
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" Mj' ifrace sufficient is for thee 
" Though thou art weak and faint. 
S " My grace its riches shall d%Iay, 
** And make thy griefs remove ; 

" Thy weakness shall the triumphs tell 
** Of boundless power and love." 

3 What though my griefs are tuft remov'd. 

Yet why should I despair ? - - 

While my kind Saviour's arms suj^rc, 
I can the burden bear. 

4 Jesus, my Saviour, and my Lord, 

'Tis good to trast thy name : 
Thy power, thy faithmlness, and love 
Will ever be the same. 
8 Weak as I am, yet through thy grace 
I all things can peribrm ; 
And smiling triumph in thy name, 
Amid the raging storm. 

LXX. CM. Doddridge. 
4lfy C«rf shaU tupply all your need. PldL 
ir. 19, 20. 
1 "K/f Y Gt)d, how cheering is the sound ! 
JLTJ How pleasant to repeat i 
Well may that heart with pleasure bound ♦ 
Where God hath fix'd his seat ! 
9 What wftnts shall not our God supply 
From his redundant stores ? 
What stveoim of merCy from on high 
An ana almighty pours ! 

3 From Christ, the everJivingspringt 

These ample blessings flow : 
Prepare, my lips, his name to sing, 
Whose h^rt has lovM us so. 

4 Noti^to our Father and our God, 

Be endless glory given, 
Throijgh all &e realms of man's abode, 
And through the highest heaven. 

LXXL CM. Doddridge. 
Feor nat, itu ywr Fathet^t good pleasure to eive 

you tfie kingdom, Luke xh. Si, * 

1 viB little flock, whom Jesus ftedt, 
J Dismiss your anxious cares ; 
XiQdk to the Shepherd of your souls, 
And tnale away yooi fean. 



2 Thoag;fa xcoUes and Hems prowl around. 

His staff is your df fence : 
'Midst sands nM rocks, your Shepherd's Toit« 
Calls.streams and pfrstures thenoe. 

3 Tonr Father will a kingdpnx give, 

And give it with deH^j-hC; 
His feeblest child his love shall csll 
To triumph in his sight. 



CHRIST, 

HIS INCARNATION. 

LXXII. CM. Medley. 

The Incarnation of Christ. Luke ii. !4 . 

1 "Vf ORTALS. awake, with aR,*els join, 
!▼ I And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love and gratitude comlune 
To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 Inheftven the rapturous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining regions ran, 
And strung and tun'd tlie lyre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flev*. 

And loud the echo rollVf; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
'Twas more than heaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of th* sky; 

Th' impetuous toi-rent ran, 

And angels flew with eager joy 

To bear tfte news to ii>an. 

B [Wrairt in the silence of the night 

Lay all the eastern world* 

When hlirsting, jjlorious. heavenly light 

The wondrous scene unfiivKd.] 

6 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 

And glory leads the song : 
Gofwl-^viU and peace are heard throughout 
Th' harmonious heavenly thi-oug. 

7 (p for a glance of heavenly love 

Our hearts and songs to raise ; 
Sweetly to hear our souls above, 

And mingle with their lays !3 
'8 Withjoy the eliprus we'll repeat, 

*♦ Glory to God on high ; 
♦< Good-will and peace are now completer 

** Jesus was bom to die." 



9 Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! -^ 
Redeemer, brother, friend ! 
Tbou^ eorth, and tirpe, and lift aliould ttk\ , 
TKy praise sbttll nerer end. 

HIS TRANSFIGURATION. 

LXXIII. L.M. Doddridge. 

Christ^a transji^wraiioru MaU xvii. 4. 

1 TT THEN at this distance, Lord, we trace . 

VV The various glories of thy face, 
What transport pours overall our bi-east. 
And eliarras our careftand woes to rest ! 

2 With thee in the obscurest cell 

On some bleak mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than iwmpous courts l)ehold. 
And sliare their gitindeurand their g<4d. 

3 Away, ye dreams of moj-tal joy ! 
Raptures d i vine my thoughts employ ; 
I see the King of Glory sWne ; 

And feel his love, and call him wine. 

4 On Tabor, thus his senants view'd 
His lustre, when transformed he stood ; 
And, bidding earthly scenes farewell, 
Cried, " Loi-d, *tis pleasant hen? tg dwell." 

5 Yet still our elevated eyes 
To nobler visions long to rise ; 
That grand assembly would we join^ 
Where all thy sainti around thee shine. 

6 That mount how bright ! those forms how Cur .' 
*Tis good to dwell for ever there : 

Come, death, dear envoy of my God, 
Aud bear lue to that blest abode. 

HIS SUFFERINGS. 
LXXIV. L.M. Whitefield'sCollac. 
Behold tht man. Jo/mxix.S. 
I "VTE that pass by, behold the man— 
I. The man of grief condemned for you, 
The limb of God for sinners slain, 
Weeping to Calvaiy pursue. 
3 H\<i saci-ed limbs they stretch, they tear, 
With nails they fasten to the wood— 
His sacred iiinl)s— expos'd and bare, 
Oroiily cover'd with his blood. 
:* See thei-e ! his temples crown'd with thorns 
/^ Is bleeding h^nds extended 'wide, 
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His streaming feet tjiinsfix'tl aiid torn, 
Tlicfaiv»ti»in gushing tjfom bis side. 

4 Thou dear, thou wiffering Son of God, 
Kow doth thy heart to sinners oiove 1 
Sprinkle on us thy precious bJood, 
And melt us wirh tiiy dying love 1 

5 The earth could tu btr centre quake, 
Convuls'd when htr Creator died ; 

O may our inmost uatpre shake, 
A»i bow with Jesus crucified ! 

6 At thy Ijwt ga*p, the pares display'd 
Their horrors to Uie upper slaer, ; 

O that ourswisnuglu. uurstihe shad , 
And quick; ird by thy woid. aiise ! 

7 The rocltcouldfeelt^»)P^^ve^fMl death. 
And tremble ajjd.asundev "paKt ; 

O rend with thy eApiriUif breaA, 
The hai'der marble of our heart. 

LXXV. L. M. Steele. 
A dying Savienr.* 

1 Q TRETCH'D on the crdss tlie Saviour die^, 
O Hark his expiring groans arise ! 
fi«e,.froin hi»ha«id», bwfeet, his side, 

Runs down the sacred crimson tide I 

2 But life attends the deathful sating, 
And flovsfrom every Weeding wound, 
Th*- vitol strtam how, free it flows. 
To save and elf apse liis rebel-fo«9 : 

3 1*0 stiffer in U»e traitor's place. 
To die lor man, yurpiriunir gra«e I 
Yet pass rebellion? angels by— 

O why four man, dtar Saviour, why? 

4 And didst thou bleed, for ainnera Weed .' 
And could the sun behold the deed? 
No, he withdrew his aiekeuin^ ray. 
And ^rkness veiUd the morning day. 

5 Can I survey tlus teens of woe, 

Whf re mingling grief and wander flow; 
And yet my heart unnujrM remain. 
Insensible to love or pain ? 

6 Come, dearest l«rd, thy grace iropart. 
To warm this mM, tliis stupid heart ; 
Till all its powers and p«M»on» move 
In melting gprief, and ardentlowe. 

'* See Hynms on Redemptivriy and tfie Lord'* 
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LXXVI. CM. S.Stennett. 
The attraction of the Cross. John xii. 32. 
^ VONDER— amazing sight !— 1 sec 
X Th* incarnate 9on of God, 
Expiring on the fatal tree 
And welt'ring in his blood. 
3 Behold a purple torr»it run 

Down from his hands and head : 
The ciimson tide puts out the sun ; 
His groans awake the dead. 

3 The trembling earth, thedarkenM sky. 

Proclaim tiie truth aloud ; 
And with"th^ amax'd centurion crj, 
" This is the Son of God." 

4 So great, so vast a sacrifice ^ 

May well my hope revive : 
If God's own Son thtis bleeds and di^ 
The sinner sure may live. 

5 Othattiiese cords rflove divine 

Might draw me. Lord, to thee ! 
Thou hast ray heajt, it shall be tbiner- 
Thine it shall ever be ! 

LXXYII. C.^. Behold me! Boston CoDee. 

1 "VTE tremblhig souls who still decline 

I. To walk in bis commands ; 
Your Jesus chides ybur lingering foith 
And says, *'■ behold my harnds * 

2 " These hancb were piercVI and torn for you, 

To make your bliss complete ; 
For you I trod the idace (rf'skulls. 
And now, behold my feet ! 

3 •* My temples bore the thorny crown 

While foes did me deride, 

My vital current nn for you. 

And now, behold my side ! 

4 Aroaz'd, we cry, forgive, O Ixml, 

Forgive our senseless frame ; 
May soeh almighty love as this 
Make us to love thy name. 

LXX¥IU. h.Mi Ti«bout's CoUep. 
Christ crucified. 
1 "1X7 HEN on the cross my Lord I s«e, 
W Bleeding to dt^tn for wretched me ; 
Satan and sin no more can moiei 
For I am alldissoly^ in love. 
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^ Hi« tlioms and rails pierce through my heart, 

In evW groan I bear a part; 

I view his wounds with streainin|^ eyes, 

But see ! he bows his head and dies. 
S Come sinn' rs, vi«w the Lamb of God, 

Wounded and dead, and bath'd in blood; 

Behold his sidt* , and venture near, 

The well of endless life u here. 

4 Here I forget my'careaaud paini, 

I drink, yet still my thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above, ^ 

Can sati^ the thirst of love. 

5 Oh, that I thus eonld always feel ! 
Lord, more and more thy love reveal ! 
Then my glad tongue shall loud proclaim 
The graotfbnd glory of thy name. 

6 Thy name dispels roy guilt and fear. 
Revives my heart, and charms my ear; 
Affords a bialra for ev*ry wound, 

And Satan trembles at the sound 

LXXIX. L. M. Swain. 

The Divine Attributes dtsf^yed in the Death of 

Christ. Isa. liii. 10. 
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OD*s nature and his name w« read. 
When we behold the Saviour Ueed ; 



And, <rhen we hear his dying groan, 
His shame and grief explain our own 1 

2 The lustre of his holy law, 

Thus honoured, fills «ur minds with awe f 
And Calvary ^8 scenes «t once reveal 
More love and wrath than heav*n and hell. 

3 How strict that truth that could not spans 
Thine equal, thine eternal heir ! 

How great the love that freely gave 
Thy son ihine enemies to save! 

4 Thy just commands, by him obeyed, 
In all their beauties stMul displayed ; 
Thy righteou<i vengeance, falling th^, 
Filu earth and heav'n with holy fear. 

HIS RESURRECTION. 
LXXX. 148tb. Resurrection tune;- Doddridge. 

The Resnrreetivn of Christ, Luke xxiv. 34. 
1 X7"ES, the Rtdeemer rose; 
X The Saviour left Jhe dead i 



And o'er our hrflish foes 
High rais'd his coaq^ring bead : 

In wild dismay 
The guards aixjund 
Fall to the ground, 
Aud sink away. 
S Lo ! the angelic ban^s 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands. 
And worship at his feet : 

Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of da jr 
To Jesus* tomb. 

3 Then back to heav'n they fly, 

The joyftil news to bear : 
Hark J as they soar on high, * 

What music fills the air ! 

Thmr anthems say, 
**■ Jesus who bled 
** Hath lea the dead ; 

^' He rose to-day." 

4 tt mortals, catch the sound. 

Redeemed by liimfrom hell ; 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwells 

Transported cry, 
** Jesus who bled 
«Iiadi left the dead, 

" No more to die." 

5 All hail, triampHant Lord,, 

Who sav'st Iks with diiy blood ! 
Wide b^thy name adoPd, 
Thou mng, rdgning God ! 

With thee we rise. 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 
Beyond the skies. 

LXXXI. L.M. Rippon's Selec. 
Cfdrsfg Resurrection a pledge qf oart. 

1 XTTHEN I the holy grave survey, 

W Whei-e once my Saviour deignM to lie ; 
I see fulfiird what prophets say. 
And alt the powers of death defy. 
« This empty tomb shall now procbUra 
How vetaik, the band* of cooquer'd denth l 
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Swe«t pledge, that ^U w)io trust his name 
Shall rue a^d draw immortal breath ! 

3 [Oar Surety freed, declares us fVee, 
For whose offences he was seiz*d; 
In his release our own we vet. 
And shout to view Jehovah pieasVL 

4 Jesus once numbered with the dead. 
Unseals bb eyes to sleep no more ; 
And ever lives their cause to fdeMl, 
For whom the jMiins of death he boRU ' 

f Thy risen Lord, my »oul, behold; 
See the rich diadem he wears ; 
Thou too shaft bear an harp of gobl^ 
To crown thy joy when be appean. 
6 Thongfa in the dust I lay my head, 
Tet, nacicms God, thou wilt not le^ve 
My flesh for ever Mrith the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

LXXXII. CM. Doddridge. 

Comfort to such who acfit a riwi Jf4Us* i|l$9«v 

xxviu-S,6. 

1 "y E bqrable souls, that seek the lot^ 

X Chase all yo«r fears awi^ : 
And bow with pleasure down to sfe 
The place wm:re Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low, the Lord of I^ w«i bnmg^; 

Such w<mders lovQ can do; 
< Thus cold in death tliat b(^m lay, 
Which throbhM and Ued for yon. 

3 A moment ffiwe a loose to grie^ 

I^QtgtateiolsQrnMfrsiipe; ' 
And wash the bloody stains avftf , 
With toments Irom your eyes. 

4 Then dry your tear* a»d tuna yoQt SMUG^ 

The Saviour lives qgain ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of de^th 
Tlie coa^''ror coujd detain. 
D^er th* angelic bands he reaa 
s once di4iMaottr*d bead *, 
And through unnomber'd years ha ge JM Mf 
Who dwelt tunong the dead. 
6 Withjoy like bi« shall ev'rjsaiBt 
His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his a«e^ing Lofd, 
To realms of andlesa day. 



5 High o'ei 
His on 
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HIS ASCENSION. ' 
LXXXni. L.M. -Wesley's CoUec. 
ChriiCa Ascension. Psalm xxiv. 7. 
1 /^UR Lord is risen fi-om tbedead, 
V^ Our Jenu is gone up on hig:h ; 
The pow-'n of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 
% There his triumphal chariot uaits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
** Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
** Ye everlasting doors give way f" 

3 " Loose all your bars of massy light, 

** And wide unfold the radiant set- ne ; 
** He claims those mansions as his right, 
** Receive the King of Glory in." 

4 ** Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell oVrthrew, 
And Jesus is the conq^-or's name. 

5 IjO ! his triumphant chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 

** Lift up your heads, ye heav'niy gates ! 
** Ye evenasting doors give way !'" 

6 Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 
The Lord of boundless power possest, 
The King" of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest ! 

HIS INTERCESSION. 

LXXXIV. L.M. Steele. 

The Intercession of Christ. Hdt. vu. 25. 

1 TT E lives, the ereat Redeemer lives, 
Jl. (What joy the blest auurance gives !) 
And now before his father God, 
Presents the merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears. 
And justicf armM with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour^s lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 Hence then, ye black despairing thoughts, 
Above our fears, above our faults 

His powerfultntercessions rise. 
And guilt removes, and terror dies. 

4 In ever^ dark distivssf\il hour. 
When sm and ^tan join their power; 
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Xet this dear hope repel the dart. 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 
5 Great Advocate— almighty Friend- 
On him our humble hopes defend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads and must prevail. 

LXXXV. CM. Toplady. 
Chruf** intercesnon prevalent. John xviU 2}1. 
1 A WAKE, sweet gratitude, and sing 
J\ Th» ascended Saviour's love ; 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His peopte's «ause above. 

3 With cries and tears he ofieHd up 

His humble suit b^ow ; ' 

But with authority he asks, 
EnthronM in glory noW. 
S For all that come to God by him, 
Salvation he demands ; 
Points to their names upon his breast. 
And spreads his wounded hands. 

4 His sweet atoning sacrifice 

Gives sanction to his claim : 

*• Father, I will that all my saints 

" Be with me where I am : 

5 " By their salvation, recompense 

" The sorrows I endur*d ; 
* Just to the merits of thy Son, 
« And fkithful to thy word." 

6 Eternal life, at his request. 

To every saint is given ; 

Sa&ty below, and aixer death, 

TKie plenitude of heaven. 

7 [Founded on right, thy prayer avails, 

The Father smiles on thee ; 
And now thou in thy Iqngdomart, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

8 Let the much incense of thy prayer > 

In my behalf ascand ; 
And a»4t8 virtue, so my praise, 
ShaU never, never end.] 

. LXXXVI. C. M. Doddridge. 
CJiritt** Intercetsion typified b^ Aaron''* Breast 

plate, Exwu* xxvui. 29. 
1 "T^ owlet our dieerful eyes survey 
1^ Our tereat hielt Drieat above. 
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And celebrate his oanstant case, 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though rak^d t»a 8U|ieQorthxonf, 

Where angels bo v around. 
And high o'er all the sbiiiing trfAa. 
With maCehless honoars erown'd ; 

3 The names of all his saints Ixe bear* 

De«> naven on his heart ; 
Nor shaff the meaiiest ehristian say 
Tha^ he hoik lost his part. 

4 Those characters shall £ur abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and maniunenta, asd crowns 
Are moulder'd down, to dust. 

5 So gracious Saviour, on my bcsast. 

May thy dear none be wAni, 
A sacred ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borae. 

AN QBJEC T OF PRAISS. 

LXXXVII. CM. I>oddiirige. 

The corukicending grace tfCbritt. Mat, xx. 

1 QAVIOURofmen,a«dLonloflove, 
O How sweet ihy gracious name ! 
With joy that errand we review. 

On which Messiah came. 

2 While all thy own ai^pe^ic bands 

Stood waiting on the wing, 
CharmM with the honour to obey 
Their pvat eternal King ; 

3 For us, mean, wretched, sinful meoi 

Thou laidst that glory by ; 
First in our mortal flesh to serve, 
ITien m that flesh to die. 

4 Bought with thy service and thy blood-, 

We doubly, Lord, are thine ; 
To thee our lives we wouTd devote. 
To thee our death resign. 

LXXXVIU. L.M. Steele. 

The exittted Saviour, 

1 "VTOW let us raise our cheerful stnrfns, 
1.^ And join the bUiflfhl choir above; 
'i'here our eirahed Saviour reigns, 
And there they nog his wondroBs lorf. 



2 While senphstime th* immortal lODgfv 
O may we feel the saered flame ; 

And ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongfue 
Adore the Saviour's g^riousname ! 

3 JesQs, who once apon the tiree 
. In agnizing paim expired ; 

Who djr'd for rebels— ye«, 'tii he ! 

How bright ! how lovely ! how admir d 1 

4 Jetus, who dy'd that we might live, 
Dy'd in tbe wretched traitor's place ;— 
O what returns can mortals give, 

For such immeasurable grace ? 

5 Were universal nature ours. 

And art with all her boasted «tore ; 
Nature and art with all their powers, 
Would still confess the offering poor I 

6 Yet though for bounty so divine ! 
We neVr can equal honours raise, 
Jesus, may all our hearts be thine. 

And all our tongues x>toclaini thy praise ! 



CHARACTERS AJSTD REPRE- 

SEJSrVATIOJVS OF CHRIST. 

LXXXIX. L. M. Doddridge. 

WflflA preserved in the Ark, and the Believer in 

Christ. 1 Pen iii. 20, 21. 

1 r|iHE deluge at the A»mighty*s call, 

I. In what impetuous streams it fell! 
Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
And swept a guilty worM to hell. 

2 In vain the tallest sons of pride 
Fled ftom the clojtr-pursuing wave! 
Nor could their mightiest towers defend. 
Nor swiftness 'scape, nor courage save. 

3 How dire the wreck .' how loud the roar ! 
How shrill the universal cr^ 

Of millians in the last desj^ir, 
Rc^ehoed from the lowering iky! 
Yet Noah, humble, haspy laiRt, 
Surrounded with the onosen few. 
Sat in his ark, secure from fear, 
^d sang«the grace thatsteer'd him tItro\ 
5 So Imay sing, in Jes«g safe, 
While «cvrQ»'ofTCBgewKeMunil lie tw, 



Conscious how high my hopes axe fixVI, 
Be]roiMl this tremlding eaithly bolL 

6 My soul in Christ securely waits, 
Nor can ihe leave that safe retreat; 
Till the wide flood, which huries earth, 
^laU waft her to a heavenly seat. 

7 Nor wreck- uor ruin there is seen; 
There not a wave of trouble rolls ; 

But th^ bright rainbow round the thnme 
Seals endless life to ransomM souls. 

ADVOCATE. 

XC. L. M. Rippen*s Selec.^ 

Advocate, 1 John ii. 1. 

1 TTT HBBE is ray God ? does he retire 

W Beyond the reach of harable ngks. 
Are these weaklMyathihgs ofdenre, 
Too languid to asoend the skies I 

2 No, Lord, tfie breathings of desire. 
The weak petition, if sincere, 

Is not forbidden to aspire, 

But reaches thy alWgi-acious ear. 

3 Look up, my soul, with cheerAil eye, 
See where the ereat Redf^mer stands, 
The glorious advocate on high. 
With precious incense in his hands; 

4- He sweetens ev^ry humble groail, 
He recommends each ^ken prayV; 
Becline thy hopu on him alone, 
Whose pow*r and love forbid despair. 

5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord*, 
With stronger faith to call ibee mine ; 
Biil me pronounce tlie blissful wovd, 
My Father, God, with joy divine. 

BRAZEN SERPENT. 
2^CI. L. M. Billion's Selec. 
Braxen Serpertt. Num. xxi. 8, 9 
1 WJ HEN Isra*l's giieVing tribes compIam^iL 
W With fiery serpent^s greatly pained, 
A serpent strai^t thepio^iet made 
Of moltmi brass.to view displayed. 
3 Around the fidntini; crowds attend, 
To heaven their mournful sighs ascend ; 
They hope, they look, while ftova the pole 
QesccTids a pvw'r that makc^them^whoi;^. 



3 Bat, O, what healing to the heart 
Doth our Redeemer's cross impart ! 
What life, by ^ith, our souls r^ceiTt 
What pleasure do his sorrows pve ! 

4 Stai may I view the Saviour's cross,. 
And other objects count but loss ; 
Here still be fix'd my fensted eyes. 
Enraptured with his sacrifice ! 

5 Jesus die Saviour ! balmy name ! 

Thy worth my tongue would now pMclaim ; 
By thy aumement set roe firee. 
My Tim my hope is all from thee. 

BREAD OF LIFE. 
XCII. L. M. Fawcett. 
Bread of Life. Jthn vi. 35» 48. 
1 T\£PRAV£D minds on ashes feed, 
i / Nor rove nor. seek for heav'nly biead ; 
They choose the husks which swine do eat. 
Or meanly eravettheserpent'a meat. 
% Jesus, thou art th^ living bread, 
^ wldch our needy souls ar» {^ : ' 
In diee alone thy children find 
Eoou^ to fill the empty nund. 

3 Widiout diis bread, I starve and die; 
Mo other tan my need supply : 

But this will suit my wrctcnra case, 
Almiad, at home, in ^ery place. 

4 Tis this relieves the hungry poor. 
Who ask for bread at mercy's door » 
This Hving food desetuds ftom heavtn» 
As manna to the Jews was giv'n. 

5 This precibus food my heart revive^. 

. What stitDgth, what nourishment it gives ! 
O let me ever more be fed 
With this divine celestial bread ! 

BRIDEGROOM, 

XCII. L. M. Fftwcett. 

Bridegr9<nn and hiuband; or, the Marriage 6e- 

tween Christ and the Soul, 
1 T ESUS, the heavenly lover, gave 
•J His life ray wretch(?d soul to save ; 
Reaolv'd to make his mercy known, . I 

He kindly claims me tor his own. 
% Rebellious, I against him strove / 
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With sin and self 1 freely part, 

The heavenly bridegroom -wins my heart. 

3 My guilt my wretchedness he knows, 
Yet takes and owns me fbr his spouse ; 
My debts he pays, and sets me free, 
And makes his riches o*er to ilie. 

4 My filthy rags ai*e laid asidcj 

He clothes me as becomes his bride; 

Himself bestows my wedding-dress. 

The robe of perfect righteousness, 
$ Lost in astonishment, I see, 

Jesus, thy boundless love to ne ; 

With angels I thy graee adbte. 

And long to love and praise thee more. 
6 Since thou wilt take me for thy bride, 

keep me. Saviour, near thy side ; ' 

1 fain wocdd ^ve thee all my heart, 
Nor eveffrommy Lord depai^. 

MORNING STAR. 
XCIV. L. M. Beddome. 
Bright and Morning Star. Eev. xxii. 16. 
1 "VTE worlds of light, that roll so near 
JL The Saviour^s throne of shining blis^ 
O tell how mean your glories are. 
How faint; and few;comp8rM with his. 
3 We sing the bright and morning-star 
(Jesus, the spring of light and love ;) 
See how its rays difTusM fhmi fhr, 
Conduct us to the realms above. 

3 Its cheering beatns, sprea^ wide abroad, 
Point outue puzzled chnstain's; way; 
Still as he^ies he finds the road 
Enlightened with a constant day. 

4 [Thus when the eastern Magi brought 
Thar royal gifts, a star appears. 
Directs them to the babe they sought. 

And guides their steps, and calms their fearsl] 

5 When shall we reach the heavenly place, 
Where this bright star will brightest shilie ; 
Leave far behind these scenes of nighty 
And view a mttre 90 ^vio^ 



CORNER STONE. 

XCV. L. M. Doddridge. 

Corner-Stone, i Pet. n. 0. ha, X3^\iu. 16, 17. 

1 T ORD, dost thou show a coiiiei^stone 
J J For us to build our hopes upon, ' 
That the fair edifice rhay rise. 
Sublime in light beyond the skies ? 

2 We own the work of 80v*reign love, 
Nor death nor hell the hopes shall raov^ 
Whidi fix'd en this foundation stand. 
Laid by thine own almighty^band. 

3 Thy people long this stone hare tried, 
And all the powers of helldefy'd ; 
Floods of temptation beat in vain ; 
Well doth this rock tke-house sustain. 

■4 When storms of wrath around jirevail. 
Whirlwind and thunder, fire, and hail, 
'Tis here our trerbbling^soi^ls shall hidf^, 
And here securely they abide. 

S Whil«» they that scorn this poccions stone, 
F<»nd of some quicksand of tht ir ov. n, * 
Borne down by miglity vengeance die. 
And buried deep in ruin lie. 

DESIRE OF ALL NATIONS, 
XCVI. CM. 

Deeire of all Nation?. Hag. ii. 7. Cant. i. 3. 
1 T NFINITE excellence is thine, 
J Thou lovely Prince of grace ! 
TliT uncreated beauties skme 
with never-fading rays. . 

2 Sinners from eai-th-s remotest end d 

Come bending at thy feet ; ^ 

•%> thee tbeij: prayers and vows ascend, 
In thee their wislit-s mt- et. 

3 Thy na me in previous ointment shed, 

Delights the church around ; 
Swcetjy the sacred odours spread 
Through all Immanuel's ground. 

4 Millions of luppy spivits live 

On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive. 
And still thou givest move. 

5 'Hjouart tlieir triumph aud their joy: 

Thf V fiivd Jjjcir all in thee ; 



Thy, g^ones wiU thar t<mguet employ 
Tiirough HI eternity. 

THE DOOR. 

XCVn. CM. Stamford tane. Doddridge. 

The Door, John x. 9. Hotm ii. 15. 

1 A WARE, our touU, and blMshii name, 
J\ "Whose mercies never fail ; 

Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy, yalp. 

2 BeheM the portal wide displayed. 

The buildings strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures &esh and green, 
And living streams are there. 

3 Enter, my soul, with che^ui hasten 

For Jesus is the door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead. 

And Jews and Gentiles come. 
All travelling tfai;Dugh one beauteous gate. 
To one eternal home ! 

FORERUNNER. 
XCVIII. L.M. Doddridge. 
Forerunner and Foundation of our Hope. 
Hek. Ti. 19, 20. 
1 T ESUS the Lord, our souls adore, 
«| A painful sulferer now no more; 
High on his Father's throne he reigns 
O'er earth, and heaven's extensive pliUBs.. 

5 His laee for ever is complete ; 
For ever undisturb'd his seat ; 
Myriads of angels round him 6y, 
And sing his well-gain'd victory. 

3 Tet, 'midst the honours of his throne, ^ 
He joys not for himself alone ; 

bis meanest servants share their part, 
Share in that royal tender heart. 

4 Raise, raise, my soul, thy raptur'd sight, 
With sacred wonder and deUgfat ; 
Jesus (hy own foren^nner see 
Entered beyond the veil for thee. 

K Lnud let the howling tempest yell, 
And fnaraing waves. to mountains swells 
No sJiipwreck can my vessel fear, 
!iincchopc balhfix'dict anchor bcre^ 



^OUNTAIX. 
XCIX. CM. Cowper. 

, r^t^^^'^.^^'^^^'^^''''^^ opened, 

i!Li ^"^ "^^ ^^7^ ImmaxujeJ's veins ; ' 

1 hat rouutaiq iii his day ; 

^ ?S^\' *n^^'*'' ^"^ ^ "eas he. 
Wash all my sins away! 

^ '^Sr,?7'"§^^'^^' thy precious Wood 

JUI all the ransom'd church of God ' 
Be sav It to siu no more. 

Ihy flowing wounds supply, 

Then in a nobler, swet Ur sone 
ni Sing thy iKwer to save. 

FllIEXD. 
C L. M. Newton. 
J'rfew/. Cant. r. 16. 
J pOOR, weak and xvorthless though I «. 

JT I have a inch almighty friend: ^ ^°^ » 
Jesus, the SaWotir, is hfs name, * ^ 

He freely loves, and without end. 

^ ^n^^^*^ "'*'^"'™ '^^^ ^i^^ Wood. 

He l^nH ' Po^ver my foes conti-oll^ 

He found me wandining fer from God 

And brought me to his ?boseu folS * 
3 We cheen my hi-ait. my want supplies 

O .' what a friend is Christ to me ] ^ 
PAUSE. 

?"i'I^,'^y"'^^«5'«P"-it mourns, 

Ta ll^M J ""/ ^^^^'^ '''•'' '^«^^ '««y swim, 

To t imk of my pervei-se retunis: 

1 vo been a iauhk-ss fneyd to hifer /;; 1*^ 'V>* 



5 oAen ioty mdotis friend I ipieve. 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey. 
And often Satsn^s lies believe, 

Sooner than all mj friend ean say. ; 

"Q [He bids me always fireely come, 
, And promises whate'er I ask; - . 

Bat I am straightened, cold, and dumb, 

And count my privilege a task. ^ 
Tf Bffore the world diat hates his cause, 

Itf^ treaeh'roQs heart has throbb^ with sham^ ; 

Liath to forego the world's appease, 

I hardly -dare avow his name, j 

6 StrewerenotI moM vile and base, 
I could not thus my friend requHe ! 
A^d were not he the God (^ grace, > 
He*d frown and spurn me from his sight. 

CI. CM. Swain. 
CkiitCi unparalleled love. 
1 Jk^ FRIEND there ii— four rcMces j(un, 
xV Ye saints, to praise his name ; 
"Whose truth and kindness are divine,. 
Whose love*s a constant flame. 
3 "When most we need his helping hand. 
This fUend is always near ; 
With heaven and earth at his o(Mnmand, 
He waits to answer prayer. 

3 His love no end or measure knows, 
f No change can turn its course; 

Immutably the same it flows ^ 

From one eternal source. 

4 When frowns appear to veil his face, 

And clouds surround his throne. 
He hides the purpose of his grace 
To make it better known. 

5 And, if our dearest comforu fall 

Befive his sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all; 

Himsett'hc gives us still ! 
4 Oar sorrows in the scale he weigtj^, 

And measures out our pains ; 
The wildest storm his word obe^ s, 

His word its rage restraiq|. 



lUEPRESENTATIONS OF CHRIST/ lOB, lOS 
KINSMAN. 
CII. 112th. UfTcoftn tnne. C. Weslef 
Kinsman. Buthm.4f9, 

1 TESUS.wedaimtheeroroiirowii, 
•J Our tamman near allied in blood ; 
7Iesh of our flesh, bone of our bone, 

The Son of man, the Son of God. 
Ani lo, we lay us at thy feet, 
Our sentence firom thy mouth to meet. 

2 Partaker ofmy flesh below. 

To thee, O Jesus, I ap^ly ; 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know,. 

Tboa never canst thyself deny ; 
Exclude roe flrom thy guardian care,. 
Or slight a sinful beggar's pray'r. 
3' Thee, Saviour, at my greatest need 

I trust my fiuthful friend to^rove ; 
Now oVr thy meanest servant spread 

The skirt of thy redeeming love : 
Under thy wings of mercy ^e. 
And save me for thy merit's sake. 
4 Hast thou not widertook my cause, 

Lord over all, to worms ally'd ? 
Answer me from that bleeding cros», 

Demand thy deariy-i'ansom'd brifle^ 
And let my soul, betroth'd to thee, ' 
Thine wholly, thine for ever he ! ^ 

GIFT. 

cm. L.M. Beddomf. 

Gift of God. John iiL 16. 2 C^. ix. iB. 

1 X ESUS, my love, my chief delight, 
J FortheeIlong,fortheeIpniji 
Amid the shadows of the n«ht. 
Amid the business of the day. 

2 When shall 1 see thy smiling face» 
That face which I have often seeu; 
Arise, thou Sun <£ righteousness. 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. 

3 Thou art the glorious gift of God, 
To sinners wi-ary and cbstrest ; 
The first of all his gifts,bestow'd, ' 
And certain pledge of all the rest. 

4 CooW I but say this gift is mine, 

rd tread the worW beneath my feet;< 
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No more at jjoverty repine, 
Nor envy tht rich sinner^s state. 
5 The precious jewel I would keep^ 
And lodge it deep within mv heart ; 
At home, almmd, awake, «s!e^ 
It never should Irom thrnoe depart ! 

HEAD OF THE CHURCH. 

CIV. CM. DodA-idg*. 

Head of the Church. £ph. it. 15, 16* 

1 TESUS, 1 sing thy matetilcss gr&ce, 
J That calls a womi thy own ; 
Gives me amon^ thy saints a plaoe 

I'o make thy glories known. 

2 Allied to ithee, our vital head, 

We act, and ^row, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead. 
When most he seems alive. 

3 Thy saints on e^rth, and those above> 

Here join in sweet accord : 
One body all in mutual love. 
And thoQ, our common Lord. 

4 Thou the whole body wilt present 

Bffore thy Father's face ; 
Nor shall a wrinklf or a spot 
Its befftitt>ous form disgrace. 

PRECIOUS. 
CV. C. Iff. Liveiyool tune. Doddridge. 
'Precious to them thtit believe, l Pet. ii. 7. 

1 TESUS, I love tby cliarnong name, 
tJ 'Tis music to my ear ; 

Fain would I sound it ont so load, 
^'hat eaitl I And, f teav^ might b^Xf. 

2 Tcs, thou ars precious to my soofi, 

My tnuisport ai»d my txustt ; 
Jewels to tliae aiv gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid «Kist. 

3 All my capacious powets Can wish 

In ihecdoth richly mf-et; 
Uor to iny eyes is KgKt so d< ar, 
Norftitndshjp half sd sweet. 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 

And shfcd its ffagrmte^ tln^iv ; 
The noblest balm of ail its wounds. 
The coi'dM of its «ftr^ 
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5 I'll spefOc the honours of thy name, 
With "my hist laboaring breach ; 
And dying clasp thee in my arms, 
The antidote of death. 

LAMB OF GOD- 
CVI. L. M. Fawcett. 
Lamb of God^ Sue. John\.i^» 
1 T| feHOLD the raMitontng Lamb, , 
3J With wonder, gratitude, and love ; 
To take away bur guilt and shame, 
See him descending ftomabbve. 

a Our sins and griefs on him were laid ; 
He meekly bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom-price he fully paid, 
In groans and tears, ia sweat and Wood. 

3 To8arehi8guihydMirdi,hedies; 
Mourners, behold the bleeding Lamb ! 
To him lift up y*ur lonring eyes, 
And hope for mercy in Ids name. 

4 Pardon and peace thro' him abouDd ; 
He can the richest blessings give ; 
Salvation in his name is found, 

He bids the dying sinner live. 

5 Jesus, my Loid, I look to thee ; 
Where else can helpless sinners >o ? 
Thy boimdless love shall set me ntb 
Frpm all my wretchedness and w«e. 

LEADER. 
CVIL S.M. J.C.W. 
^ ^ Leader. 

1 rriHOtJ very Pascal Lamb, 

X Whose blood for us was shed. 
Through whom we out of Eryptcame'^ 
Thy ransomed people lead. 

2 AngrfKifgospekgracei 

Fulfil thy oiaraeter, 
To guard and fee4 the chosen race. 
In Israel's camp appear. 

3 Throurfioutlhr desert-way 

Conduct usby thy light, 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 

A cheering fire by night. 

4 Our fadnting souls sustain 

With blessidgs Dwm abo>¥, 
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And erer on thy people raiii 
The manna of my love. 

MESSENGER. 
CVIII. CM. RipiJon's Stiec. . 
Messenger of the Ccrvcnant. Matt. iii. I. 

1 T ESUS, cbmmissidn'd from above, 
tl Descends toymen Ik-low, 

And shows from whence the springs of love. 
In endless curreuts flow, 

2 He, whom the boundless hrav'n adores, 

Whom ang;els loltg to see ; 
((fitted witli joy those blissful shores, 

Ambassador to roe ! 
3- To me a worm, a sinful clod, 

A reb^ all forlorn ; 
Afbe, a traitor to my God, 

And of a traitor born ; 

4 To me, who niever sought his grace, 

"Who mock'd his sacred woi-d ; x 

Who never knew, or lov*d his face, 
And alt his ^iH abhorred ; 

5 To me whb. could not even praise, 

When his kind heart l^new ; 
But sought a thousand devious ways. 
Rather than keep the true ; 

6 Tet this redeeming angel came, 

So vile a worm to bless ; 
He took with gladness ail ray blame, 
And gave his righteousness. 

7 O ! that my languid heart might giow 

With ardour all divine ; 
And for more love than seraplis know» 
iake burning seiaphs shine. 

MESSIAH. 
CIX. laM. Necdham. 
Memah. Gen. xliz. 10. Dan. ix. 36. Ht^, ii. 9. 
I f^ LORY to God, who rrigns above, 
VT Who dwells in Hrf»t, whose name is love ; 
Ye taints and angels, if you can. 
Declare the love of Gmi to man. 
t O what can move his love commend 
His dear, his only Sun to send ! 
That man. eondemn'd to die, might 4ive^ 
And God be just, and yet forgive ! 
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3 Messiah's come— witli joy behohl 
The clays by prophets long ftiretold* 
Judah, thy i-oyal seepti^'s broke 

And tune still proves what Jaeob«pQke. 

4 Daniel, thy weelcs are all expir'd. 
The time propfaetie seals reqiiir*4 ; 
Cut off for sins, butnot^s own, 
Thy prince Messiah did'ntone. 

5 Thy famous temple Solomon, 
Is by the latter far out-shone : 

It wanted not thy glittering store, 
Afessiah's presence grac'd it more, 

6 We see the prophecies fulfiU'd 

In Jesus, that most wondrous child, .t 
His birth, his life, his dt^th combine, . 
To prov»his character divine. 

7 Jesus, thy gospel firmly stand& 

A blessing to^these favoar*d lands : 
No infidelshall be our dread. 
Since thou art risen from the dead. 

PEARL OF GREAT PRICE. 

ex. CM. Steele. 
Pearl of great price. Mat. xiii.46, 
^ \7"E glittering toys of earth adieu, 
X A nobler choice be mine : 
A real prize, attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares. 

Ye specious baits of sense ;*- 
Inestimable worth appeon. 
The pearl of price unmeuse! 

3 Jesus, to mahitudet unknown, i, 

O name divinely sweet 
Jesus^in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honour, pleasiue meet. 

4 Should both the Indies, at my call; 

Their boasted stores resign ; 
With joy I would renounce them alt 
For leave to call thee mine. 

5 Should earth's vain treasures all depai^ 

Of this dear gift possessed, 

rd clasp it to my joyful heart. 

And be for ever bless'd. 

6 Dear sov'ragn of my soul's desir^ 

Thy love 'a hius divine^ 
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Accept tlie whh that love inspires, 
And \nd me call thee mine. 

PHYSICIAN ; OR THE MIRACLES C^ 

CHRIST* 

CXI. L.M. Steele. 

Physician of smts. Jer. vffi. 22. 

1 nr\E£P are the wounds which sin hath mad^,^ 
JLI Where shall the sinner find a eure ? 

In vain, alas, is nature's aid 

The work exceeds all nature's poWV* 

2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns, 

* With fatal itrength in every pirt ; 
The direoofitagiou fills the veins, 
And spreads its poison to the heut. 

3 And can no sovereign balm be foand ? 
And is no kind physician nigh 

To ease the paih, and heal the wonnd^ 
Ere life and hope Oh' ever fly > 

4 There is a great l^hysicfiiin near, 
Look up, O fliinting soiil, and livti ; 
See, in his heav'nly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give ! 

5 See, in the Saviours precious blood 
Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow ! 
'Tisonly this dear sacred flood 

Can ease thy pain and heal thy woe. 

6 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart. 
For here a sovereign cure is found ; 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 

A balm for every painful wound. 

CXIL CM. Great Milton tune: 

Rippon's Selec. 

Physician ; or, the Miracles ofCfirifi^ 

1 T ESUS, since thou art still to-dav 
«| Asyestetday thesarae; 
Present to lueal, in me display 

The virtue drthy name. 

2 Since still thou go'st about to do 

Thy needy creatures good. 
On me, that I thy praise may show, 
Be all thy wonders show'o. 

LEPER, 
Now, Lord, to whom for hdp I eaft, 
Thy miracles repeat ; 
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With pitying eye behoM me fall, 
A leptir tt thy fbet. 

4 Loathsome, and vile, aild self-abhorrM, 

I sink beneath my sin : 
But if thou wth, a gracious wocfl 
Of thine can nialK me dean. 

BEAF AND DUMB. 

5 Thou seest me d^af to thy ieomraatlds, ' 

Open, O Lord! mine ear; 
Bid me stretch ont my withered haiidv. 
And lift them tq> in prayer. 

6 Silent, (alns ! thou knowV how long) 

My voice I cannot raise ; 
But b ! when thoti shalt loose my tongue, 
The dumb shall sing thy praise. 
LAME. 

7 Lame at the pool I stAl am seen, 

Waiting tp find relief ; 
While many others venture in, 

And wash away their grief. t 

8 O speak my wrifid, niy cdnscience sotmd; 

Thy grace and strength employ ; ^ 

lag^t as an hart, lay soul shall bmuid, 
The lame shall leap for jo^. 
BUND. 

9 Iftbon, my Gbd, art passing by, 

O! let me find thee ncjit; 

Jesus, in mercy hear my cry, 

Thou, son of David, hear 1 

10 See, 1 am waiting tn the "mif^ 

For tl^e the heav'nly light ; 
Comraaud me to be brouffm, and say, 
" Sinner, receive thy sight." 
POSSESSED. 

11 Cast oat thy fbes, and let them s^ 

To thy great name sdbmit ; 
Cfethe with thy righteousness, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 

12 From sin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 

l1iou canst relieve my soul ; 
Loni, I believe, and not in vain. 
For thou wilt makome whtde. 
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CXin. L.M. Watts. 
Miracle* in the life, deaths and returrecHon »f 
Christ. 

1 -pEHOLD, the blind their sight receive ! 
jr> Behold, the dead awake and live ! 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 

2 Thus doth th* eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ; the heavens in niouining stood ; 
He rises, and appears a God: 

Behold the Lc^ascending high, 
Ko more to bleed no more to die. 

4 Hence and for ever from my heaiC 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

HIGH PRIEST. 

CXIV. 148th. Cennick. 

High Priest, 

1 A GOOD High Priest is come» • 

J\ Supplying Aaron's place. 



J\ Supplying Ai 
And taking up his room, 
Dispensmg life s 



Dispensmglife and grace; 
Jhe law by Aaron's priesthood cami 
But grace and truth by Jesus' name. 
8 My Lord a priest is made, 



As sware the mighihr God* 
To Israel and his seeil, 

Ordain'd to offer blood : 
For sinners who his mercy seek, 
A priest, as was Mclchizedek. 

3 He once temptations knew. 

Of every sort and kind, 
That he migtit succour shaw. 

To ev'ry tempted mind : 
Inev'ry point the lamb was try'd 
Like us, and then fdr us he dy*a. 

4 He <Ked, but lives again. 

And by the altar stands ^ 
There shows how he was slain, 

Op'ning his nieroed hands. 
Our priest alMdes, and pleads the cause 
Of us who have transarress'd his laws. 



5 I Other priMts disdaim. 

And laws and oflTerings too, 
Vone but the bleeding Lamb , 

The mighty wo^ can do ; 
Me shall have all the praisDe, for he 
Hath lotr*d, and liv'd, and dy'd fw me. 

CXV. L.M. S. Stennett. 
Theexcellenqf of the Priesthood of Chri^. 

1 ' liyf ONG all the firiests of Jewish race, 

ItI. Jesus the most illustrious stands ; 
The radiant beauty of his face 
Superior lore and awe demands. 

2 Not Aaron or Melchieedek 

Could elairo such high descent ae he ; 
His nature and bb name bespeak 
His unexampled pedigree. 

3 Descended from the eternal God, 
He bears the name c^hi^ own Son ; 
And, dressed in human flesh and blood. 
He puts his priestly garments on. 

.4 The mitred crown, th' embi-oider'd vest, 
"With gracrful dignity he wears ; . 
And in full splendor on his breast 
The sacred oracle appears. 

5 So hepresents his sacrifice, 

An off'iing most divinely sweet ; - 
While clouds of fragrant incense rise, 
And cover o'er the mercy-seat. 

6 The Father with approving smile 
Accepts tbeoff 'ringof his Son : 
New joys the wond'rin^ angels feel. 
And haste to bear the tiding down. 

f The welcome news their lips repeat, 
Gives sacrad pleasures to my breast ; 

, Henceforth, my soul, thy cause commit 
To Christ, thy advocate and priest. + 

BANSOM. 
CXVI. L. M. Bippon's Selec. 
The Raruom, laa. Ixi. 2. 
-1 «T COME," tlie great Redeemer cries, 
X " A year of freedom to declare, 
** £rom debts and bondage to discharge, 
** And Jews and Greeksithe grace shall sliase. 
2 " A dayofvengemice I proclaim, 
" Butuot on man the storm shall fall, 



" On me its thunders shall descend. 

" My strength, ray Ipve 'sustains them aiy* 

3 Stupendous favour! matchless grace i 
Jesus has dy'd that we RugKt live ; 
Not wortds below, nor worlds above 
Could so divine a ransom g;ive. 

4 To him who lov'd. his chosen race. 
And for their lives laid dawn his own, 
Let songs of joyful praise arise, 
Sublime, eternal as his throne. 

OTJR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

CXVIL CM. Doddridge. 

Our lighteousness. Jer. xxiii. fi. 

1 CI AVIOUR divine, we know thy nuue, 
1^ And in that name we trust; 

Thou art the Lord, our righteousness. 
Thou art tl^ne Israel's boast, 

2 Guilty we plead before thy throne, 

And low iu dust we lie 
'Till Jesus stretch his gracious arm 

To bring the guilty nigb/ 
■ 3 The sins of one most righteous day 
' Might plunj^e us in despair ; 
Y«*t all the cnmcs of numerous years 

Shall our gre^t Surety clear. 

4 That spotless robe, which he hath wrought. 

Shall deck us all ai'ound ; 

Nor by the i>sercine eye of God 

One blemish shaJl bie found. 

5 Pardon, and peace, and lively hope 

To sinners now are given ; 
Israel and Judab soon shall change 
Their wilderness for heav'n. 

6 With joy we taste that manna now, 

(Tliy mercy scatters down: 
"We seal our humble vows to tlwe. 
And wait the promised crown.. 

SHEPHERD. 
CXVIIL S. M. Doddridge. 
Ti^ security of Christ's sheep^ Jehn x. 27, 29. 
1 "lYyl Y soul, with joy attend, 
lYl While Jesus silence breaks ; 
Ko angers harp such music yi(«Ms, 
As what my shepherd speaks. 



2 " I know my sheep," he eries, 

" My soul approves them well : 
«« Vain is the treacherous world's disgipse, 
<' And vain tke rugo of hell. 

3 ^^ I freelv feed them now 

" VHiik tokens of ray love, 
" But richer pastures I prepare, 
<* And sweeter streams above. 

4 <*Unnuinb«r'd years of bliss 

♦* I to my sheep will give ; 
*< And, while my thrane unshaken stands, 
** Shall all my chosen Uve. 

5 ** This tried almighty hand 

*^ Is rais'd for their defence : 
<* Where is the power shall reach them there ? 
« Or what shall forc^ them thence T' 

6 Enough, my ^cious Lord; 

Let faith triumphant cry ; 
My heart can on this promise 1>ve, 
Can on tiiis promise die. . 

CX^X. S. M. Steele 

Shepherd. Psalm xxiii. 1, 3. 

1 TTTHILE my Redeemer's near, 

W My shepherd and my guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious fear, 
My wants are all supply'd. 

2 To evex4ragmnt meads 

Where rich abundance grows. , 
His gracious lund indulgent leadS) 

And guards my sweet repose. 
i Along the lovely scene 

Ceol waters gently roll. 
Transparent , sweet, and all serene, 

To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine ! 
With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneflcenee divine ! 

5 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 

My wandering feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more . 
t Unworthy as I am. 

Of thy motecting care, 
Jesus, I plead thy graeions name, 
For all my hopes ai* there. 



THE VINE. 

CXX. C. M. Toplady. 

Vine and t/ie Branches. Johnxv. 1,5. 

1 TESUS, intmutably the same, 

«l Thoa true and living vine, - 
Around thy all-supptirting stem 
My feeble arms I twine. 

2 QntckenM by thee,and kept alive, 

I flourish and bear fmit : 

My life I from thy sap derive, 

My vigour from thy root. 

3 I can do nothing without thee ; 

My strength is wholly thine ; 
Wither'd and barren slioulfl I be. 
If sever'd from the nne. 

4 Upon my leaf, when pareird with heat, 

HeAreshing dew shall drop. 
The plant which thy rightphajod hath set. 
Shall pe*er be rooted up. 

5 Eaeh moment water'd by thy care. 

And fenc'd with power divine, 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of thine. 

WAY. 

CXXI. L. M. Cenni(^. 

IViuj to Canaan. 

\ TESUS, my *Jl,to heav'n is gone, 
ftl He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and ill pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophet went. 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The King's highway of holiness 
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

S This is the way I long have sought. 
And moura*d because I found it not ; 
My grief, my burden long has been, 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its powV, 
I sinn'd and stumbled but the more, 
'Till late I h^aid my Saviour say. 
Come hither. Soul, « / am the IVcy.''^ 

5 Lo glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
^alt take me to thee as I am ; 
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My self, my all, to the« I ffhre^ 
'Wiltthoatheucrifiee veeeiVe? 

Then irill I tell to iunen nrand. 
Wlnt a dour Saviour I kavo found ; 
m point to thf redfieminff blood, 

Aiid say,*" BEHOLD TnBlirArTO COD." 

CXXU. 8. H, Hart. 

Imntki H^ay, ^c, Jthn xiv. 6. 
[AM, taith Chrnt, the Way^ 
' Now if we cv^ Htm, 
II other paths must lead asttay. 
How fiUr toe'ar tbey seem. 
3 1 am, saith Christ, the Truth, 
Then all that latks this test, 
Proeeedit fhimanngePs mouth. 
I«hwtali(»at liest. 

3 lam, saith Christ, the Life. 

Let this besteo ^fnith. 
It follows without ftirther strife, 
That all besides i* 4e«th. 

4 Ifwhat those words aver, 

The Holy Ghost apply ', 
The simplest Christian shaH net err. 
Nor be dfcciv% mur «fte. 

ALLINAIX. 
cxxm. c. M. Topiady. 
MinmU, . CqLvL 11. 

1 /^OMPAR'O with Christ, ia aU besidie 
Vx No eomdinefs I sees 

The one thing needftil, dearest Ldid, 
Is to be one with thee. 
S The tense of thy expiring^ lora 

Into my soul convey » , 

Thyself bestow ; for thee alone 
My a/ftfnatf I pniy. 

3 Less than thyself ^ill not suAee, 

My comfort to restore : 
More than thyself I cannot crave ; 
And thou canst give no move. 

4 Lov'd of my God, for him again 

With love intense Pd bum : 
ClHMen of thee 'ere time negan, 
I*d ckuse thee in returiu 
G 



5 Wliftte^er conrnts not with thy loTf^ 
O teftdi me to eeiign : 
Vm rich to all th* intents of biiss 
If tbou, O God, art mine. 

; CROWN HIM. 

CXXtV. CM. Miles*! lane tuae. iv.-.. 
Crown ninu 
X Tl ACK8L1DERS, who your miiery feeL 
J3 Attend yo<ir Saviour** eaU ; 
Return, he'll your backsUdiugs heal ; 
O crown him IiOrd of all. 

2 Thotwh crimion ski increase your gidit. 

Ana paiiifUl is your thrall ; 
For brolo^n hearp his blood was sinit ; 
O crown him Locd of all. 

3 Take with you words, approach fiis thmnr, 

And low before him fair ; 
He understands tbespirit^s groan ; 
O crown him Lord of all. 

4 Whoever comes he'U not cast out^ 

Although your faith be small ; 
His fioithfiilness you cannot doubt ; 
O crown him Lomi of all. 

CXXV. C. M. Mites's hue tme. Rip. Selec 

The spiritual Cwfiatlmu Cent, iii.li. 

ANOELS. 

1 A LL hail the powV of Jesus* name! 
J\ Let angeb prostrate Ihli: 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown h#n Lord <^ all. 
MARTYRS. 

2 [Crown him, ye martyn of oiir God, 

MTho ftom his ahar call ; 
Extnl the stem of Jesse's, rod, 
And crown him Lonrd of all.] 

CONVERTED JEWS . 

3 [Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small ; 
Hail him who saves you by his graces 
And crown lam Lord or all.] 

BELIEVING GENTILES. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; , 
Go— sprvad your trophies Mt his fect^ 
JLna crown him Lord of all. 



TH&IKll.X7El^CE8,Scc fi6,1S7/ 

SINNERS OP EVERY AGE. 

5 [Btfaes, men, and rfres, who know his lore* 

Who feel your sin and tiirall; 

Nofw joy with all the ho«ts ahote, 

And crown him Lord of all.] 

SINNERS OF EVERT NATION. 

6 Let eT*nr kindfed, ev'ry tribe 

On this terrestrial haU, ' 
To Jnm t£H im^tT ascribe^ 
And erown Urn Lord (^' alL 
OimSELVES. 

7 O that, with jonder sacred throDf^i 

We at his Ibet may fall : 

We'll Join tha everUuting m 

Ande " ' ' " 
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THE IJsrFLXJFEJ^CES OF THE 

SPIRIT. 

CX3(VI. L. M. Rippon^s Selee. 

The LeaeBng» of the ^irit. Rom. vliL 14. 
1 /^OME,naeioaf Spirit, heavenly Dove, J^{^CA-yf* 

Vy Widi fight and comfort from above; Cj 

Be thou our guardian, thou onr guide ; 

0*er every thougbt and step preside. Mff^ -y 
3 Conduct us safe, conduct us fiur, ^^^'^ ^%^0Utyf\ 

From every sin and hurtful mare % ' vf. -, 

Lead to thy word that rules must give, /V^t^iJ^ 

And teach os lessons how to live. 

3 The light of tnuh to us display. 

And make in know and choose thy ^ay ; 
Plant hoK fear in every heart, 
I'hat we ftom God may ne^ depart. 

4 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 

Lead us to Christ, the living way. 

Nor let us from his pastures stray. 
% Lead us to God, our final rest. 

In his element to be bl^s'd ; 

Jx^ u* to heaven, the seat oi'bliss. 

Where pleasure in perfe^on is. 

CXXVII. L."M. Denbigh Tune. Toplady. 
A propiHvus gale longed for. 
1 A T anchor lai^, remote from home, 

xV TdUng, I cry, "Sweet Spirit, cornel 
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* Cdectial faveeie^BO longer «^7, 
" But swell &f HtUt and apeei niy vfey ! 
S-**JPiin wmld I nwant, flun would I||;loWt 
**■ Andlowe mjrtable&om below : 
" But I can only tpnad nf mU; 
** Thop, Thott iBiMt ttiwnhe tV ampicioQt 
galel" 

GXXVIU. CM. Poddiidse. 
3)Imm drawimt cektrated; «r, Grgtffiidr f Ae 
4pting*ftruerel%i»H. tfNraxL4. 
rT God, what tilken eordsare thine ! 
^.1 How soft, and yet how strong! 
While fower, and truth, and lore coiqbiae 
To draw Ofur souk along. 
« The» saw^tt us erushM beneadi the fdka 

orSatanandofsin: 
t Thy hand the iron bondage broken 
Oar wovthless hearts to win. 

3 The gmktif twice teQ thousand sins 

One BBoment takes away ; 
And grace, when first the war begim^ 
Secures the«rowning day. 

4 Comfort through all this vale «r«eais 

In rich profusion flows, 
And g^ory of unnumberM years 
fitomity bestows. 
9 Drawn by such cords vre onward uKMre, 
*Tin round thy throne we meet; 
And eaptiTes in the chains of lore, 
Eobmoe our conqueror^s fbet. 

CXXIX. L.M. WaUs. 
The operatiMu tfthe Holy Spirit. 
2 1^ TERNAL Spirit I weconftw 
JTi And si|ig the wonders of thy grace; 
1%y powV conreys our Messinn down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 SnlightenM by thine heav^y ray. 
Our shades and daikness turn today ; 

, lliine inward teadikigs make OS know 
Our danger, and omr rmge too. 

3 Thy pow*r and riorywoik within, 
And break the chains <^veigi4ng sin ; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts inew; 
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FRUII^ OT THB SPIRIT. 130,Ut 
4 TbetKD^Ued eoBMieneekaowrAy tvim; 

ThT wocds altaytte itMlirtmid, 
And c^lins the surges of4iei Blind. 

THE FRUITS OF TOE SPIRJT. 

FAITH. 
. CXXX. S.M. Beddome. 
RdilhUt Author and firecMUsnes*. Eph,iL^ 

I: Where'er kislestow'dl 
It boMts of a eelestaal Urth, 

Andisdiei^eeoodl 
renuitowntakingt 
S And all-fttoBiiy priest, 
It daims no men* of lis own. 
Bat looks fbr all in Christ. 

3 To him it leads die 90al, 

When fiira with deep distKM ; 
Flies tothe fbontainof his bloody 
And tni«li hb righteoasaess. 

4 ainee'tisthfworicalone^ 

And that diviaehr ftee ; 
toid, sendtiK Smrit of thy Son 
To WQXk this fkith in me. 

GXXXI. G. M. O. Turner^ 
The fmver t^ Faith, 
1 17 AITH add* new channs to eatthlf blts% 
1; And saves mefirom its snares; 
Its aid in every daty faring 
Ana iofteu all my anies : 
% Sxtinfaisbes the thirst of sin, 
And lighu the sacxed ftre 
or love to God and heavenly things, 
And f^ds the pure desire. 
9 The wounded eonseienca knows its pawer 
The healing balm ta gife } 
That balm the saddnt heart can ehaer* 
And malm the dying Uve. 
4 WSdeitnnveilftael«Mialwatld^ r^ 
Where deathless pfeasures rngn ; 
And bids me seek my pertiati therej 
Vor bids me seek in vain i 



Witli the Redeemer's blood ; 
And lietptny fee^hopeto rest. 
Upon a fkithfiif Ood. 

Tbefe,thaieandiakieiiwoiildIrat, 

*'riUthk Tile body diet; 
And tben on &ith*t triumphant wings, 
At once to glory rise. 

CXXXn. L.1t. Doddridge. 

1 TESUS, ear MNd*td(£gbtfb] choice, 
4I In thee, believing, we rejoice; 
Tet ttin our joy is mix*d with grieC 
While Ihith contends with anbeiie£ 

% Thv promises our hearts nnve, 
^ And keep ourfuntii^ hopes afiTe i 

But guilt and fears and sorrows rise, 

And aide the pnnnlse ftoa our eyes. 
8 O let not sin and Satan hoast, 

While saints lie mounring in tiie doit ; 

Nor see that fhith to rain broncfat. 

Which thy own gndoos hand nam wrooght. 

4 Do thoa the dying sparic inflame; 
ReTcal tbe glories of thy name; 
And put all anxious doubts to flight. 
As shades dispersM by opeidng light. 

CXXXilL S.M. Mount Ephiaim Tune. 
Rippon*s Sek;c 
Weak BeUtvett tncwtog^jlU 
1 \7'0UR haips, ye trembling saints, 
X Down firom the wiUows take : 
Loud to the praise of Christ our Lord 
Bid every string awake. 
. 3 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far mm home; 
And nearer to our house abov«^ *. 

We everymoment come. 

5 Hit grace shall to the end 

Stranger and brighter shine ; 
Kor present things, nor things to cone. 
Shall quench the spark divine* 
4 The time of love will come, ^ 

When we shall ckariy see 
Kot only that heshed his blood. 
But each shall say, for me. 



<W TBESl^XBXT. !» 

S Tftity his leunre then. 

Wait the appmnted hoilr: 
Wait till the bridegroom ofyourtoob 

Reveal llii love wHh.po«er. : 

e Blett is the man, O God, 

That suys himself oil thee ! . 
"Who waiu for thy salvatkni, Lofd^ 
Shall ^y salvation see. 

FEAB. OF GOD* 
CXXXIV. CM. Doddridge. 
Being in the Fear of Cod an the day leng. 
Prw^ Xsiii IT. 
1 np HRICE happy souls, who bMr& from heft* 
1 ven, ** ^ 

While yet they sojoitfn here, 
BiU»hl)F benn theiv days whh OM, 
And tfm them in his fc ar. 
is So may oar ^res with holy zeal 
^iwent the dawniof day ; 
And tarn the saered pages o'er. 
And praise thy name and pray I 

3 Midst hourly care* may love pnesent 

Its inoease to thy throne 4 
And, while the world onr hands employ, 
Ooif hearts he thine alone; 

4 As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each rdbeshment songlU ; 
And by each various proviteice 
tUxnaie wise instruction brought I 

5 When to laborious duties callVl, 

Or by ten4»tatipns tryVl, 
We*ll seek the shelter of thy wingt, 
And in thyttrengA confide. 

6 As difl^rent seenes of lifi» arise; 

OwttaMeful hearts would be 
WidlKe, anudft the social band^ 
f^^ofitude with theel 

7 At night we lean our weary heads 

On tby paternal b|reast ; 
And safely folded in thine arms, 

BuAgn onr powers to rest. 
IB In solid pure delights, like thes^ 

Let all my days be past; 
27 or shall I then impatient w|sb, 

ilprshaUl fear the test. 



iSi,t36 TREimvrrs 

CXXXY. C. M.* Stanford Tone. KeeAinu 

1 TTAPPY beyond deMitotioii he 
IX Who fsen the Lord Ub God; 
Who hean his tfaresii with holy awe. 
And treiQhIes at y I rod. 
S Fear. •aeredjpasri<N>, everdwelb 
With it*s fair parUier love; 
Blendiiig their beantiec^bodi ptoelaim 
Th^ Mmroe is from above. 

3 LeUerrortfHght the dbwjUiiigskTe, 

The tihild with joy aimeiMn ; 

Cheerful hedoesjQs fiit>ier>s wiU, 

And lores a» much as &in. 

4 Letftar and love, Mt holy CKmI I 

Possets this soul of mine^ , 
Then shall 1 worship tbee aright^ 
And taste thy joys diTine. 

FORTITUDE. 

CXXXVL h. M. Wattt's 

Hofy ForHtudeJ* l ff«r. zvi. 13. 
1 A MlasoUieroftheoross, 
^ AfbUoweroTdieLainb? 
And shall 1 fear to own bis oaiac^ 
Or blush to qpeak his aane ? 

5 Must I be eaxried to the sides, 
On flowery beds of ease; 
Though others fought to wih the prise. 
And sailed thmugh bloody seas ? 

S Are there iko fbes for meto ftefe ? 
Must 1 not stem the flood ? 
Is this Tile world a fHend Id graae. 
To help me on to Ood ? 

4 Sure I must fight, iflwotdd itigh ; 
Increase my eourage, Lord ! 
1*11 bear the toil, endure the pahi. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glqrioibs war. 
Shall oonquerthoagfa they die; 
They see the triumph flrom alSnr, 
And seize it witii ili^ eye. 

A When that illustrious day shall rise, 
\bA idl thy anoues shine 
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In RJbei bfrietarjr ihroag^ theikia, 
I'be glory sbaU be thine. 

CXXXVn. C» M. 8. Petted. 

Unes onjtht words ^ Igmitiua whens^ing «» 

**Meumdenderiumcrucifixume9tJ* 

Jtty im>S U crurifif'd^ 

1 -K Tl r a R H WB9 ha hcift, hii fatth wis itTMig;^ 

W Who thuj in raptUTi: cry^^t 

Wlipn on Jiis way to out) nlam, 

3 Wirmi]iwl)eniy lovefttrhirtj 
Who thus fcir unners iif.& ; 
Long a.s 1 live be this my tbem^T 
My kmtir cfucijy*4, 

3 Wknt luverere to win m]r Itrnt, 

So iDDch lias done Ijtsiil* ; 

To him rtl f leave, and neTer part j v 

^1^ lffi?e ij crtieifr/tl^ . - "STrr:^ 

4 O tha t in JeiiH' w ornid Sj my sflul . • ".^ " 

SfouPfr may" eV4»r hide, 
AikI ^113^ a& chanj^ng wiiso]i& Toll^ 

8 To VI hat a trstbii love wa* piit» 
When hj- hi) sutTrings trj'd* 
Bot foiihfli! to th« end rndur'd ; 
My iwe i* crucify'd. 

6 Let not mj dear deipiwdLonl, 

Be e*er fy me deny'd ; 

7 Dead beihy heartto all beloHr, 

In Christ may I abide ; 
Why flhMm I tDite the eKfttuve so ? 
Jf y lave is crucify*d, 

8 Still while uWm this earth I stay, 

Whatever shall me iKftide, 
To all around 1*11 meAly say, 
Xyltr^itcruc^^d, 

9 And when d^th^s gloomy vale t wdk;» 

My Lord Ihall be my goide ; 
Tohim ru sing, of him HI tlllK, 
My teve Utruc^y^d, 



138,139 THE FKCITS 

CXXXVin. h. M. Wattt's Sermons. 

Gravity and Decency, 
I £ROLI> ^ soas, the heirs of God, 



^B^ 



. I So dearly bought with Jesiu* blood i 
Are they notWn to heftTenly joy», 
And shafi they stoop to earthly to}t > 

2 Can laughtvr feed th^ immortal mind i 
Were spirits of celestial kind 

^ Made for- a jest, fiMrsport and play. 
' To wear out time, and waste the oay ? 

3 Doth vain discourse , or empty mirtb* 
Well suit the honours i^ their birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire. 
Which children love ana ftwls admire iL, 

4 What if we wear the richest vest. 
Peacocks and flies are better drest ; 
This flesh with all its gaudy forms. 
Must drop to dust and feed the worms. 

5 Lord, raise our hearts and passions higher ; 
Touch our vain souls with sacred fire ; 
Then, with'a heaven directed eye ; 
We'U pass these gtitfring trifles by. 

We'll look on all the toys below 
'Vl^th such disdain as angels do ; 
And wait the call that bids us rise 
To mansions promised in the slues. 

HOPE IN DARKNESS AND TRIALS. 

CXXXIX. L. M. Chard tune. Rippon's Selef . 

Htfie in Darknefs. 

1 f\ GOD, my Sun, thy blissfVU rays 

\J Can waxn^rtjoioe. and guide my heart! 
How dark, how mouruml are mv days, 
If thy enUvenibg beams depart I 
a Scarce through the shades, a glimpse of day 
Appears to these desiring eyes ! 
But shaD my droo^ng spirit say. 
The cheerAtl mom will never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 
Thou^ l^oomy darkness spreads iSbt sky ; 
My glorious Sun will yet return 

And night with all its honors fly. 

4 O for the bridit, the joyfUl day. 
When hope shall in thiition die I 
So tapers lost their ft-eUe ray, 
Beneath the sun's refiilgent eye. 
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Of THE SPIRtT. 

" CXL. L. M. Steele. 
Ba^ entmiraged by a view of the dtvinepetficthtu. 
1 Sim. XXX. 6. 
r HT links my weak desponding mini ? 
Why heftve* my heart the anzloui sigh ? 
Can sorVeign goodness be unkiiid? 
Am I not safe if God is nigh ? 
S He hoUs all nature in his hand : 
That mcioiis hand on which we live, 
Does fift, and time, and death eomniand, 
And hat immortal joys to give. 
S *11s he sumports thu fiunting firame> 
On him alone nj hopes reenne ; >. 
The wondrous gknies of bis name. 



e nj hopes reeb 
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How wide they spfead! bow bright they shine 1 
4 Infinite wisdom ! boundless power 

Unchang^fidlhfalnessan^lovel . 

Here let me trust, while 1 adore, 

Vor ftom my ref\ige e^er remove. 
8 My God, if thou ait mine indeed. 

Then I have all my heart can crave ; 

A jDceaent help in time of need« 

SttU kind to hear and strong to save. 
6 Focsivem^ doubts. O Q»cious Lord, 



toeak 
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ease the sorroM(s of my breast ; 
\ to my heart the healing w<»d, 
thoa art mine— and I am blest. 



CXU. CM. Newton. 
O thatlwereag in mmtht/Kut ! Job xxix. 2. 
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WEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour's pardoning blood 



Apply*d to cleanse my soul m>m guil^ 
And being me home to God. 
% Soon as ^e mom the light reveard. 
His pfaiseston^d my tongue ; 
And when the evening shades pcevaiTd, 
Hii love was all my song. 
8 In vain the tempter spread his wiles. 
The woild no more eunld charm ; 
I liv^ vpon my Saviour's smiles, 
And leaned upon Us arm. 
4 In ptnyer my soul drew near the I^, 
And saw Ins glory shine, 
Asd when 1 frad his holy word^ 
I G«U\I eachpramhe nine. 
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5 Then to lot ttSakti I «ftert Kpiiab, 
^ or what his lov« bad done; 
But naw my heart U tliMst broke, 
For all my joys ue gone, 
f Now wlMi the ev«BiB|: shade fieraill^ 
My soul in dfttfcneM nMMRis t 
And when the mora the light rtfMb^ 
Mo lig^t to me retocnt. 
7 Myprayers are nowa eh«t(*riligMiM^ 
For Jesus hide^ his fhee ; 
I read, the promise meets my eyes» 
Bat will not reach my case, 
i Now Satan thrattens to pterailt 
And make my soul las ^tey, 
Tet, Lord, thy jlMrei^s cannot fidl* 
O ebme without delay. 

C JUJt L. M. P -*-*^. 

Btpc m (utrhtitttt 
1 VN darkest hoim and greatest grief 
J. Anew ofChrifltnTe^joT and U|ht» 
AnuN^^ten thoosand he*s the chie^ 
He turns to day my blackest ni^t. 
% When sins Uke roightv mountains risei . 
And fears like raging li^ws swell : 
Then Christ awpears my sacrifloe, 
And sweetly whispers M U weU. 

3 When past offences mo assail, 
And Sinai^ thunders fondly it»if . 
Then Jesos shows Mmself my bail, 
And jusdoe ccia t atk no mort, 

4 If Satan still his s^te prolong, 

I Then speaks the Father, wbose I lm» 
And says I'm ohosen in the Son, 
Before the woikl or lime began. 

f Thus ktv'd and chosen in the Soan, 
RedeoaVl and cleansed by his Mooov 
Not aUdie r^;e oThell or me^ 
Can tepanUe me from my God. 

CXUB. L. BC e*-^^^. 

1 ^EMEATH thyftowns O Lord I lie, 
X) ConeeaTdibyfiice^myooadbrtsdw; 
' IseemysinSflseemsrtrus^ 
And own in all l3iat thou art just. 

5 For though in dsifcness long I sigh« 



It is my vile il»grMitQde» 
That sepftmles me fiwD B^ God. 

3 TononelMittkee'wyileomplaiB, 
An other comforten «ie f«ngi ; 
Thou hast eternal iife t» give. 
And wih my soul againKvive. 

4 rw hat thowjjh f o gimnwi op wiA ipy Lotd, 
Tby spirit bow doth 90t afibrd ; 

Thy giaeioaa pvomiset I view. 
And hope becanae thy word if true. 

5 BytriaktlKNi^ddthW^myfood 
And turn me David-liheto God ;— 
Show me how Tile and fic^i I he, 
And make me trust the more intbee.] 

6 For soeh a season now I ecune, 
f HelyingonthygiaiDe^loiie; 

Dear Jenif, show 4wt thou lut mina 
1 ask BO mare— tlutt^s J8^ divine. 

CXLIT. C. M. Watts. 

.Thth»pei9fh€aoenwrsufp9nundertrialtm 
) earth. 

r REN I ean read my title dear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I iHA farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
3 Should earthagainst my soul engage, 
And helHsh imru be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And fiiee afrotming world: 

3 Let cares fike a wilddeluge coau. 

And stormsof sorrow fall ; 
May I but safelv reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathelay weary soCQ 

In seas of heaveidy rest, 

And not a wave of troublt roD 

Across my peaceful breast. 

CXLY. C. M. Cowper. 

Jeh0oah-Jirahj~-The L»rdvfiUpvovUU* 

CetUTOM* 14. 

1 fTiREsamts should never be dismayed, 

JL Nor sink ia hopdess fear ; 
For when they least expect bis aid. 
The Saviour will app^r. • 

2 Tbxt Abra'm found— he raisM the knU^,— 

4Slod saw, and said, ** Forbear ;" ~ 
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Ton rnn ^U yield his netnCr 1S&: 
Behold the victiia tiieie. 

3 Once David $eem*d Saul^s eertain ftey; 

But hark ! thefbes at h«nd ;* 
Saul tUTiu his arms anotbf r way. 
To save the invaded land. 

4 When Jonah sank beneath the waTQ 

He thought to rise no more ;t 
Bat God preparVI a fish to save, 
And bear hun to the shore. 

5 Blest pnx^of powV and graee divine, 

That meet us in his wonl ! 
May ev*ry deep4elt care of mine 
Be trusted with the Lotd. 

6 Wait for his seasonable aid. 

And though it tarry, wait : 

Salvation otay be long delayM, ^ 

But cannot eome too kte. . 

CXLVI. L. M. Doddridge. 
Rejoicing in God. Jifr, ix. 33, 24. 

1 nn HE righteous Lord, supremely great, 
1 Maintains his universal state ; 
OVr all the earth his powhr exti^nds. 
All heavhi before his footpstool bends. 

S Yet justice still with powV presides. 
And mercy all his empire guides ; 
Mercy Hud truth are his ddig^t. 
And saints are lovely in his sight. 

S No more, ye wise, your wisdom boast. 
No mure, ye strong, your valour trust ; 
No more« ye rich, survey your store^ 
Elate with heaps of shining ore. 

4 Olory, ye saints, in llus alone. 
That QoiL, your God^ to you is known ; 
'ITwt you have own'd his sovereign sway. 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 

B Our yrisdom, wealth, and pow^r we find. 
In one Jehovah all combin''d ; 
On him we fix our roving eyes. 
And all our soub in raptbres rise. 

€ All else, which we our treasure call. 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But what their hapjriness can move, 
Whom God the blessed fleigns to love ? 
• Sam. xxiii. 7. t Jotia/i i. 7. 
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CXLVU. S.M. Satem new tone. 

Doddridge. 

XtfWing in Hit Way* of God. P«rfm exxXTnt. f . 

JO W let oor vwce* join 
To fenn-a mcred wog ; 
YcpilnimtjinJchovah'twayt • 
With music past aknig. 
S How straight the path appean, 
How opea and how furl 
No hirldng gins t'entrap our feet : 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 Bm Bowen.of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of gtorjr gilds the path. 
And dear companions sing. 

4 Sea Salem^s gulden spires 

In heauteous prospect rise ; 
And far^hter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle throogh the skies, 
f AU honour to his name, 

Who marks the shining way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day. 

CXLVin. L.M. Cowper. 
Setum of Joy* 
rWtta darkness long haft veird my mind, 
. Anfl smiling dav once mere appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The foDy of my donhto and feart. 

5 I chide my anbetieving heart. 
And blush that l<«hould ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or hariMur one hard thought of thee ! 

3 O ! let nelhen at length be taught 
(What I am still so slow to learn-,) 
That God is lore, and changes not 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat 1 
But when my fliith ii sharply try'd, 
I find mysetfa learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my Lwrf, one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 



*W* 



€ Thouattttreidytofiirgivt; ^ 

As 1 am ready to repine; 
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ; 
Be shame^ and settabhorrence, mine. 

CXLIX. C. M. New leleet. 

The-wMnn andgoodnenqf GwL 

1 ^ OD shall alone the refuge be 
Xj And OfMAlbrt vimj naod ; 

Too wise to be mistakes he, 
Too good to be unkind. 

2 In all his holy iOvVeign will 

Heis,IfMilyfind, 
Too wise^to be mistaken,—!^ 
Too good to be unkind. 

3 When sore afflicti<nis on me lafv 

He is, though I am blicd, 
Too ii^se to be mistaken,— yea, 
Toogoodto be unkind. 

4 Whe» I the tempter's rage eodarr, 

'Tis God supports my mind,— 
Too wise to be mistaken,— sure. 
Too good to be unkind. 
M What though I ean*t his goings see^ 
Nor all hift footsteps find; 
Too wise to be mixiakea's he, 
Too good to be unkind, 
d Hereaft^ he will make me kno^. 
And I shall surely find. 
He was too wise to err, and O, 
Too good to be unkind. 
7 Hiou art, and be thy name adored. 
And be my soul resigned, , 
Too wise tA.be mistaken. Lord, 
Too good to beuiddnd. 

LOVE TO GOXX 
CL. L.M. Lebanon tune. D. Turner. 
Thou *halt Ume the LordthyGodt &c, Deut. vi. 5, 
1 \r£S,IwouklloTethee,bk'SsedGod! 
X Paternal goodness marks thy name ; 
Thy praises through thy Mgh abode. 
The heav'nly hosts with joy proclaim. 

5 Freely thou gar'st thy dearest Son, 

For man to suflte, bleed, and die ; 
Andbidst me, -as a wretdk undone, 
For a)l I warn on -htm rel v. 
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WitBioViiiispeslable I s«« ; 
And fed ttnr poir*rfU wondfoiu gme^ 
Dmw and unite my send to uee. 
4 Whenever IDT foofithiRratid'ringliet^, 
Attnetedbya lireatare^pow'r, 
Would fhnn tnU Idbsftil centra itart, 
Loid, fix it there to stray no more I 
lOYE TO'CHRIST. 
CIX 1m M. WaRs^ Lyric yoeai^. * 

L0ee t»Chrisf,pretem9rabteM. 

1 /^r all the joy* we mortals know, 
KJ Jeitts. thy love eseeeds the rest; 
Love, the Deat blesslne here lielow, 
The nearest image of the Ue«u 

2 While we ave held in diy embraee. 
There's not a tboucht attempts to rove; ' 
Each smile upmt tny beanteons face 
Vvun, and charms, and fires our lore. 

3 While of thy afai^iiee we eomnlain. 
And long, or ^etp m a|l we do, 
There's a Strang jrieas^re in the pain, 
And tf«rs have their own sweetness too. 

4 When round thy ooorts by day we rave ; 
Or ask the watcliroan of the night 

For some kind tidings of our love, 
Thy very name creates deUght. 

5 Jesui^ our Ood,yvt rather eomc) 
Our eye* would dwdl Upon thy fhoe; 
'Tb best to see ourLora at home, 
A^ feel the presence of his graee. 

CXJL L. M. Watts*s Lyrib Poctni. 
Vetirhtg to lax)$ Chritt'. 
1 ^OME.1^ me love: or is my mind &^^^^^ 

\^ Haraen^dtostone^orfitaetdice? ^^ 

I see the blessed fkk>one bend 

And stoop to embiaee me from the skies i 
9 Oitisathouffhtwoaldmeltai^ek^ * 

And make a heart of iron move, 

T'hat those sweet Iips,that be^nen^kirt: 

SkouU letrk a|Ml wish a mortal love 1 
3 I was a traitor doomed to ftre^ 

Bound to sustain etemi^ pains ; 

He flew on winnof sti!<»|p de^dre, 

AsatMB'd my guut, and took my ^UluJiK. 
M. 



4 Infinite grace ! Afani^hty charms ! 
Stand in amaze, ye roUing skies.! 
Jesiu the Cod extends his arms, 
Haiigi on ai cross ot love and dies. 

5 Did pity ever stoop so low, 
DressM in divinity and blood T 
Was ever rebel courted so 

In gpnoans of an expiring God ? 

6 Again he lives and spreads his hands, 
Hands that were naiPd to torturing smart ; 
* By these dear wounds," nys he ; and stands 
And waits to clasp me to tus heart. 

7 Snpe I most love ; or ar&mv ears 

Still deaf^ nor will my passions move? 

Lord melt this flinty heart to tears ; 

This heart shall yield to death or 1 ove. 
Cmi. C. M. S. STENNETT. 
Prqfeuhn •/ hne fo Chruf. 
I A ND have T. Christ, uo love to Ace, 

l\ No passion for thv charms ? 

No wish my Saviour's mee to see , 

And dwell within his arms ? 
S Is there no spark of gratitude 

In thh cold heart of mine, 

To him whose een'rous bosom glow*d 

With frieitdsh^ all divhie ? 

3 Can I prononnee his charming name. 
His acts of kindness tell ; 

And. wiiile I dwell upon the theme, 
No sweet emotion feel ' 

4 Such base ingmtitude asihis 
What heart hut must detest ! 

Sure Christ deserves the noblest place 
In every human breast. 

5 A very wretch, Lord, I should prove. 
Haul I no love to thee : • 

Eather than not itay Saviour love, 
O may I cease to be? 

• CUV. L. M. MS. 

LffvetoChrist, 
1 Ttyf Y God. my Saviour, tliee I love , 

jyi Not tat the hope of joys above. 

Not firom the f« ar of pain below ; 

Wbnt love from hope or Qsar can fiow T 
SThon on I'je cross didrt me embrace, 

W bile bloodt sweaty bedew'd lA^ fkce ; 



For me, dear Lovd, thou deignMst to bear, 
The sham^bl cross, the nads, tiie spear. 

3 Formetboadrank'stthecupt^woe, 
For me thy precious blood did flow, ■ 
Diedst on the ignominious tree, 

For me, poor sinner, all for me. 

4 And could I then ungrateful prore, 
And not return thfe lore for love ; 
Let heav*n or hell my portion be 
Still, Jesus, still I must love thee. 

LOVE TO THE BRETHREN. 
CLV. S. M. Yermont tune. Fawcett. 
Lffoe to the Brethren. 
1 T| LEST be the tie that binds 
_D Our hearts in christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred ininds 
Is like to tliat above., 
* Before our Father's throne 
We pour our anient prA^ei^ : 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share pur mutual woes ; 

Our mqtnal burdens bear ; 
And qft&k fcH: each other flovrs 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we astmder part, 

It gives us inwaid pain, 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again, 
i This glorious hope revives 
' Onrcoora^ by the way ; 
While each m expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 
6 From sorrow, toil, and paiu, 
^ And sin, we shall be n«e; 
And perfect love andfVicndship reign 
J Through all eternity. 

' CLVI. S. M. Beddomc, f 
» Christian love. GaL iii. 2S. 

1 X ET party names no mor6 

X-i The christian worid o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond anil tree, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

5 Among the saints on earth. 

Let mutual love be found ; 



Hein of the same inherittnee^ 
Witb matual htwiiagt ommU. 

3 Let envy, «shUd oflwH ! 

Be kviislk^d fiu* away ; 
Thoie ^ould 'm ttrieteit fHendshiy dweU, 
VTho tbe saote Loid obey. 

4 Thtu wtUthaeliaTtk bdow 

Rnemble tbat aboTe, 
Where itreams of irieasaieeftrflov, 
Aniey'ry heartutovv. 

C£YU. U M. DodAiidfiitf. 

The heart purified t» ^tf^fiaigtmt iove of the Brethren 

by the ^irU» I Peter i. 32. 
1 f^ RE AT Spirit ofimDM>rtal love, 

VT Voadnafe our frozen fieam to ittovft; 

With ardoar stronf these breasts inflame 

To all that own a Saviour^i name. 
3 Still kt the heavily fire endor^ 

Ferment and vijiproas, true and pure ; 

Let ev'ry heart and ev*iy hand 

Join in the dear fVatemat band. 
3 Colestial Dorei descend, and bring. 

The smiling Uessings on tiiy wing ; 

And make us Caste those sweets below 

Which in the blissful mansions grow. 

CLVIII. S.M. Bidtinioce.Collrc 
Lem^tdtheSt^ittti. 

1 T LOVE the sens of graee, 
I I1ie hdrs of bliss divine, 

Who walk in paths of righteovsiMsSt 
And fly ftom ev'ry sin. 

2 They will my flrnlts reprove^ 

When heedlessly I>rr ; 
How do I prize their fidthftil lovief 
Their kind and t — ' ^ — 



3 They Jemis* image bear ; 

How lovely is the sight : 
Th||8haU at length with him appfar 
Il^verhuting fight. 

4 They love the Father^s name^ 

And gladlv do his will ; 
Tliey humUy fi|tlow <^st the laai^ 
In purity anozeal. 

5 Their footsteps Pll pursue, 

With rigour till I diej 
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B^oidng in tbe pletsiiifr view 

or oMetii^f them on Insb- 
% It is a tweet emplor 

To join iik^ worrinp here ; 
But how diTini will be the joy, 

To aeo eoch other there ! 

^ -CUX. h. M. F . 

LttOeShck. 

X 'Vr^***'***' ^^ ^^'^ ^ compor^d 

i3i Wish those that jdin the Saviour^a (bid; 
ThoK bonds of lore by heav*n bestowal, 
Not eani'd by works, lior bought with gold. 

8 Brthew,thefi»IlowersorthehHnb^ 
•^Know thc7 hMtt poss'd from deodi^to lift i** 
These btads still sweeten enrW song, 
And help to banish sinAil strife. 

S Though ad the world eombin'd dbdain. 
The ** IftdeHoek** renew*d hj grace ; 
This Hoeh may glory in their gain, 
• In Jesus' heart they liave a place. 

4 TMt^lktleflDelc^andonl^they, 
Ei^oythe Saiioiu's smiles in Unxe; 
And they, at last, fn endless day, 

ahaU bright with God and Angels shine. 

5 In heaT*n, remote firom sinandeare, 
An endless rest shall they e^joy ; 
TlMir Jesus tOCL their glory there, 

^•And praise their lasting sweet employ. 
• BntOI thedoleM^dreadfVilend, 
oral xAiir and^Adr &«MMr>« ftes ; 
^8eel ehwdsorTeqgeanoeaowimpaid, 



9 Theft the oppoters oftheeram. 
Most eease to ^ort, and rink to dwdl 
Aawng th' infernal howfing ghosts, 
te htoekest shades of death and hell. 

LOVE TO ENEMIES. 
CLX. «.M. Rippon*a Selee. 

L«fte xxiM. 34. Jto. V. 44. 
\ A IX>I7D we ring the wondrous gnee, 

jt\ Christtohssmmderersbear;, 
^ 'Vfuch made the tortniingeross its throne^ 
And hn^gita trtphks there. 



1W,162 THE FRUITS 

8 « Father, fiirgive,*' his mercy cried, 

With his expiring Inreatk^ 
And drew eteroftl blessing down 
On tliose who wrought his deatli. 

3 Jesus, this wondr»n8 love we sing, 

And whilst we sing admire ; 
Breathe on our souls, and kindle tbere, 
The same celestial ftre. 

4 Sway*d by thy dear example, we 

For enonies will pray; ' 

"With love their hatred, and their enne 
With blessings will repsty. ' 

PATIENCE. 
CLXI. L. M. Beddome. 
Patience. 
1 TAE AR Lord, though Utter is the cap 
JLr Thy gracious hand deals out to me, 
I cheerfully Avill drink it ,up, 
That cannot hurt which conies from thee. 

9 'Tis full of thine unchanging love. 
Nor can a drop of wrath be there ; 
The saints fbr ever Wess'd above, 
Were often jQOst afflicted here. 

3 From Jesus thy incarnate Son, 
I'll learn obedience to thy will ; 
And humbly kiss the cbast'ning rod. 
When its severest strokes 1 feel. 

CLXII. C, M. S. Stiennett. 
rieotUng -with G^d under qffkcHm, Lam. iiL 39. 
X WJ HT should a living man complain 
W Of deep distress wiAin, 
Since every sigh and every pain 
Is but the firuit cSAnl 
3 No, Lord, I'll patiently submit, 
Nor ever dare rebel ; 
Yet sure I may here at Uiy feet. 
My painful feelings tell. \ 

3 Thouseest what floods of sorrow rise, 

And beat upon my soul : 

One trouble to another cries, 

ISillows oh billows roU. 

4 From fear to hope^ and hope to fear, 

My shipwreck' d soul is tost ; 
^Till I am tempted in despair . 

1^^ _:..» .... .liA.. i^u>* 
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tmcc muvv I* thee, my (S «l * 

6 One look ormftrey frtJifl Oiy ^^^ 
Will fi >t my hi;*rt s^t fljje j. 

KESICi NATION. 

* M Great G04i,P^c*im-.hyUartd 
My clioicist orafurU K)Ti>e ttma thfle^ 
And po at thy commikM* 
« If thDUfih^uldit take Hjt'm (ill away. 
Yet wduld 1 not Ttpme ? 
Before thty i^^n P««rt*^dby me. 
Tli^ were enur<:l i tni nft- 

Id thrt-. ni>d tlirc nlDPt* ^ 

4 ^hat u thr wflrld >*iih all its *«»i ■ 
i^rii hut i toiviei>iiwttt ♦ 
WUcP l-ttfTOpt to plDi^k the loie, 
A pkrciuR thom I m'^t* 
a Hprt perfect bli« ci.li tieV-r b* ftwud. 
The houey'f n-i^''^ witli gall . ^ , 

Be ilwm iiiy *Jl pi 1*1 1- 

CLXIV, CM. Cowper. 

1 jr^ LORD,ipy beitsltr.|i«a fklClU 

Ufe h«U*., fltid comfi.it w iSy t«i]!. 

And oi^ke ihv pli^mun? miin. 

B TVby ihnuhl I ^Hrii>U fL( ihy eamuuiiia 

W how love f-^rbi J- I ( ly t™_*"" ? 

Or mn^Ue mi Uiy Era*fi"U- hoRti 

3 , L^o, m i^ r«ih.r SVreJr Vk;W M 

What siiu^t I ^11^'* *" "?rri: I J ^H 

Who never bast » «ood v^iilih^ld, ^H 

** ,!r ' .. LI* «r; . h h,M from fpe < ^^M 



4 ThyfavooralLinrJottriieytlarQUIEll* 

Tboa art eng%g^ to grant ; 

What else I waut, or tmnk I do^ 



Tis better still to want. 
5 Wudom and mrcy euide myvtij. 
Shall I reaiit ih'.nn &otK ? 
A poor blind creature uf a daf^ 
Ai^ enodi^d rietbm the moth T 
6. But ah ! mv in wnrd Rptnc cries. 
Still bind me to ihy iwnf ; 
Else the next dttuc] that vdli ipy 4Fi^ 
l>riTesaI] theif thoii|E;lai ^wif. 
CLXV. C/SL Stw^e. 
HOof .$t/M«ft«n. W.kii.7; 

1 A ND (an my heart aspire aolnglb 
A To lay, "My Father, God !»^^ 
Lord, at thy llsei I fain woold li^ 

And leara' to kiss the rod. 

2 I woold sabmit to all ^y will. 

For thou art good and wise ; 
Let ev^ry anxious though be slid. 
Nor one fa|ni( miantaur ote. 

3 Thy love can cheer the dariisonie gloom , 

And lud me wait serene ; 
Till hones anijoyaimnorbilUDom^ 
And brighten all the scenes 

4 " My Father"-4> permit my heart 

To plead herhnmble claim, 
And a>k the i4its those words imparl 
In my Redeemer's name* 
CLXVI. <C.M. Orovo House tone. T.Omenci. 
itUtheLord-'lethimthwhatieemethhitngmA 
1 Sam* iii. 16. . 

1 TT is the Lord— enthnm'd in light, 
X Whose eljiims ane all divine ; 
IVho^as an undispoted ri|^t 

To govern me and' mine. 

2 It is the Lord—should I distnut, 

Or contradict his will? ^ 

Who cannot do but what is Jast^ 
And must be righteous stiH. 

3 It is the Lord— who gives me all 

My wealth, my iKends, ray eai» ; 
And of his bounties may reeail 
Whatererp^ he please* 



OF J^HJl 9PimtX. lfi7, 1^8 

4' It h IJie L(in]-^«'lio cun jvitsin , 

Ht^ntaLb the heuvjirtt iu^iU 
From n^hmu a^ist&niK I Qbtam 
1^1} tread thi- thura^ nwcL 

5 It i>i tiic Lonl-^whose oiAtcbleit J tf || 

Ciifi frdira ^SLiction^ raise 
MatttT, f^terniiy to fill 

6 It ii the Lord— m J" cov^tumt GqJ, 

ThricF bif'iiied be tiis imiiif ! 
'Wh&n' ^^rnciuus pr«>mlif^ stai'il witJtbU^ 
Mu^t ever bj? i)jji saujcv 

7 His cov^bant will mv sptil dtSaodm 



t And etn my 8(^^ ^th Jtopc^ lilce tl^«e 
Be sullen or reninie ? 

Tothee I aU resign* ■-— » 

CLXYU. C. M. Ripjpon's SelQC. 

Accept^ at it|i^ dii^epf gnec^ 
Let tbt petition rise; 

-. m^^ ^^^ muwKir fuse ; 
«TI«Me.8ingsi,ft|iygSWji«ipM«, 
" And make me Ujw to d«Mb> 

Aad csown «Pf J9«roey»» t»d,» 
CLXVm. t.M. Fi^wcett. 
JBcmrmtertflsy a// r A0 /Toy Otf Loitf Aot i^tf him, 
Dfiut. yii. 2. 
1 rpHUSfarmyGodliaiAledmfron, 
I And mtde Us truth and metcy Ii 
My hopes and ftars altiHEnaia rist, 
And (^omfbrts mifig^ with my sigl^ 

S Throagh this wide wiUecness I rattn. 
Pardistant from my Wisrf^ilhmaei 
LaA let Uiy pxeseoee be my slay. 
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3 Temptations ev^ where annoy, 
AvA sins and snares tny peace destroy ; 
My earthly joys are from me torn. 
And oft an absent God I mourn. 

4 My soul with various tempests tossM, 
Her hopes o'erturu'd, her projects crossed. 
Sees every day new straits attend. 

And wonders where the scene will end. 

5 Is tlus, dear Lord, that thorny road, 
Whi^ leads us to the mount of God I 
Are these the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderness below ? 

• *Tis even so, thv faithful love 
Doth all thy children's graces i«ove : ^ 
'Tis thus our pride andself must fkil: 
That Jesus may be all in alL 

CLXIX. S. M. Beddome. 
SukmUHtnt under 4ffiictim. 

1 T\OST thou my profit seek, 
JLI And diaflten as a fViend ? 

O God, VW kiss the smarting r^d, 
There's honey at the end. 

2 Dost thou through death's dark vale 

Conduct to heaven at last ? 
The fViture good will make amends 
For all the evil past. 

3 Lord, I would not repine 

At stndces in mercy sent ; 
If the chastisement comes in love, 
My soul shall be content. 

CLXX. CM. MewSelec. 
The chrUtian's purificatiotu 
riTH joy let each afflicted saint 
This cheering truth behcM, 
Tliat when he's try'd he shall not fhint, 
But shall come forth as gold. 
2 This privilege, dear Lord, I plead 
Nor am I here too bold, 
l^at from the tire as thou hast said, 
I may come forth as gold. 
S What though the fbniace bums on high, 
Still to .this truth I'll hold, 
rris but designed my soul to try— ' 
1 ffaall come forth as gold. 
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OF THE SFIRIT. ^1^172 

4 Here in lib wiadoro and lii$ lore 

WillG«d,tomeiu)fold» 
And from thefumaee I dudl pmrn, 
. Hell bring me forth as gold. 

5 Hell kindly tliiu consume my drost, 

So in his word I'm ttrid. 
Nor can I suffer rral loss, 
But shall come forth as gold, 
•ft Thus he'll conform me to his word, 
And cast me in that mould ; 
And, through the goodness of ray Lord, 
I shall come forth as gold. 

7 Thus will I nnp^ his praises herc^ 

Whose mercies art; of old ; 
. And when in glor>' I appear, 
I shall appear as gold. 

SELF-DENIAL. 
CLXXI. C. M. Rippon'sSelee. ' 
SeffitieniaL JtforArviii. 34. Lukeix, 23, 
1 A ND must I part with all I have, 
J\ My dearest Lord, for thee? 
It IS hut right since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. . 

8 Yes, let it go-one look from thee 

Will more than make amends, 
For all the losses I sustiun 
Of credit, riches, friends. 

3 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 

How- worthless they appear. 
Compared with thee, supremely good. 
Divinely bright and fair ! 

4 Saviour of souls, could I from thee 

A sni^e smile obtain, 
Though destitute of all things idse, 
rd glory in my gain. 

CLXXII. L. M. Rip. Selec. 
One Thkig I know. Mm, ix. 35. Jwiah liv. 13. 

1 T^EAR Saviour, mdce me wiM to see 
XJ My sin, and guilt, and remedy ; 
'Tis said of all thy blood has boug^ 

«• They shall of IsraeFs God be taught.** 

2 Their plague of beirt thy people know ; 
Th«f know thy name and trust tliee too ; 
Thev know the eosoers blissful sound. 



3 itej know ikb^fOm vni HictSffp^ 
Theirs is eternal hfe b«9«ni : 

Unto salvatipii Oiry we wia^ 
Their gTKe shall ini^ gloigr «^ 

4 Bot— inoniff^i itseifMiiI, 

Bom bund— estranged fiam t^iee I lie 

Lord, to thee^I homUT ova 

1 n$thingkaow9M thombe |aw>«9. 
6 I searce knowGod* er Chri«^ or<ii^ 

My foes without, or plMoe witlvn ; 
Know not ray intefeat, )Uvd, ia ltm^ 
In pardon, peace or liberty. 
6 Bnt help me todedajce tf^^f 
Kmany Hdnp I eannqt say, 
** One thmr, I know,** all ptaiM tollM». 
<' Though b&nd I wa»-yet now 1 4ce.^ 

CLXXm. U M. New Selee. 

1 TYTITAT strange perplcxttlesiu!^? 

VV TTfint -irTriTiT fVnn imt jrilnaiiii t 
That crowd? jvft deahcfid Ught appnv I 
How few,^a]as, appRoirld and etMC 1 

2 And what am I ^*My soul, aMke» 
And an impartial MHmefr take ; 

Does no dark apw na groiHid «f fiaur, 
In pnietice or in heart appear ? 

3 What image does my spirit bear ? 
Is Jesus formVl and hsiig tbenl 
Say, do his IineaB»eatsdiy^ 

In thought, and worn, andftfirtnn ahine 1 

4 Searcher fir Jbcarts, O acaxdi metM ; 
The secrets of my sottl rcTcal; 

My fears remove ; ietneappear 

To God and my own conieieBce cImt. 

CLXXIY. AsUSdi. 8ongii»dien]|)ht. 
^fear of the Lord is to hate toU.'^frov, vfiL 19. 
I XfOWwIiBstltryByheaxt ^ 

jjl By this unemaff word. 

My conseienee can assert 

I truly fear the Lord; 

leanhottreadthe peihaef^iii, 

"^ kmg fer holiness wiildiu 

%s,ho&ie8s of heart 
noiM i»ore hursely sbas ; 



The erilt llllt ii« iftmt : 

I batewif t „ 

I wonIdflR>0 eVry a 
3 I hate th& w t m ch itf yrfia, 

These coream- dcMws ; 

I'd bare them enidfted, 

For God my hemttt^aaifmt 

Jesus, do «hoa these fbea sttbd«e» 

O make me iMretincereiMd tttie* 
'4 Vd live alode to tiiet<^< 
♦ I love t* obey thy wora* 

Well pleased that th<m abwUft be 

My saviour and my Lot<^ 

To thee I now resign my hear^ 

Renew h, Lord, in ev*ry part. 

CLXXV. L. M. Rip. Selec. 
Humbletrutt; or, Detpair prevented. 

1 T ORD, didst theuifie, but not for me? 
JLi Am 1 forbid to tract thy Uood I 
Hast thou nor par^NM lichand ftiee > 
And (tace an overwhelming, flood ? 

3 Who then shall drive my trembling foai 
lromthee,to reK>(»s of despair? 
Who has surveyed Ae saered roH, 
And (flund my name not written there ? 

3 Presumptuous thou|^t 1 to fix tlie bound,. 
To limit mercy's sovereim leuni : 
What 6ther hapny souls nave found) 

1*11 seek,norsluur I seek in vain. 

4 I own my guilt, my sins ctti&ss : 
Can men olrdcvils make tom mere ? 
Of crimes, already numberless, 
Vain the attempt to swell the score. 

B Were the 4)Iaek list before my rights 
While I reraetaaber thou hut dy'd; 
Twould only urge mv speedier fligh^ 
To seek salvation at thy side. 

• I«ew at thy fi^et I- Ast me down^ 
To thee reveal my guilt and ^r ; 
And— if thou spurn me firom thy throne* 
ru ha the first who perish'd there. 

CLXXVI. L. M. Beddeme. 
Holy Boldness, 
I QlPRIMKLEDiKith reconciling blood, 
i3 I dare approach tby throne, O Qod } 
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Thy fkce no frowning aspect weari. 
Thy hluid no vengefal thunder bears ! 

2 Th' incirelior rainbow, peaceful sigrn ! 
Doth with ivfulgent brightness shine ; 
And while mv faith behoMs it near, 

1 bid farewell to every fear. 

3 Let me my grateful homage pay ; 
With courage sing with fervour pray ; 
And though myself a wretch undone, 
Hope for acceptance through thy Son— 

4 Thy Son, who on the fatal tree, 
Expired to set the vilest free } 
On this I build my mily claim, 
And all I ask ip in his name. 

CLXXVII. L.M. Swain. 

Admiration andconfidence. 
ND may I hope, that when no more 
_ i Th«^ pulses beat with life below, 
I shall the God of life adore. 
And all the bliss of being know ? 

2 I. who deserve no place but hell. 
No portion, but devouring fire ; 
Shall I with Christ in glory dwell, 
Possest of all I now deure ? 

3 Will God, who never could ehdore 
On sin to look without a frown, 
With a kind smile pronounce me pure, 
And g^nt me an immortal crown ? 

4 Will Jesus own a wretch like me. 
And tell ^o saints and angels round. 
That, when he suffer'd on the tree. 
My sins augmented evVy wound ? 

5 Will he from life's eternal book. 

To earth and beav'n proclaim my name; 

On me, as, on his children look. 

And make my lot with theirs the tame ? 

6 Will Jesus, as my suret^Ti plpce 
Before his Fathfnr's glorious throne. 
Me, as an heir of sovereign grace. 
Me, as his own adopted son? 

7 He will !— I read it in bis word, ' 
And in ray heart the witness feel : 
I shall be with and like my Lord 
Though sui oppose. In league with hell. 

8 I shall be with him, when he comes 
TriumphaQt do>m the parting skies ; 



And, when Irii Toice breaks ap the ti>aitM» 
, Among hb children lihall rise. 

Among his children I shall stand, - 

When quick and dead his throne sarronnf, . 
Bless'd with a place at hu right hand, 
And with immortal glotf crown'd. 
10 When all his foes, beneath his feet, 
In chains of endles« torment be, 
Unworthy I shall fill a seat 
Among the princes of the tkj ! 

CLXXVin. L. M. Ryland, Janr.— Alteved fVom 

sereins., 

JU my Hmef are in thy hand. Ptalm xxxi 15. 

1 -p ESISTLESS Sov'r^gn of the skies, 
XV Imifienstly great ! immensely wise ! 
My tiroes are all within thy hand, 

And all events at thy command. 

2 His great decree, who formed the earth, - 
Hath fixM my first and seeond Inrth : 
My parents, native place, and time. 
Were all assign'd to me by him. 

3 Twas God that form'd me by his powV; 
*Tis he sustainr me evVy hour : 

And all my times shall ever be 
Ovder*d by his all-wise decree. 

4 My times of sickness and of health. 
My times of penury and wealth, 
M y times of trial and of grief; 

My times of triurairti and relief: 
8 Yea times the tempter's pow'r to prove, 
And times to taste the Saviour*s love ; 
Must all benn and last and end. 
As best shall please my God and friend. 

6 Though plagues and deaths around me fly, 
'Tin be commands I cannot die : 

Tho' men or devils aim to kill, 
Tbeycan*texceed my Father's will. 

7 O thou tremendous wi«e and just. 
In thv kind hands ray life I trust : 
Yea, have'l shroewhat dearer still. 
It shall be thine ar.d at thy will. 

B May I at all times own thy hand, • . 

And still to thee surrendered stand ; 
Convinc'd that thou art God alone. 
May I and mine be all thy own. 



t Tbe^ Loca, tt dl thnes wiH I bids, 
For, havinir thee, I tB p6a«!M ; 
STorcan lettbexeinredbe, 
8iiiMlciBMverpttt«it%thet. , 

CLXXJX. L. M. Ikiddridge. 

ZeiTArCAriie; flr, BettrttndJitkmfWmoingthdt 

Matter. ^Aft zu. 18-«Il .^^ 

1 'QLBSTinaiwhostrelehAiSrii 

JD SiibmiariTe to their LOTd*ffc 

And yield tlwir Kbectt^jmd breat' 

Tftlumtkat loT*d.tlieir>«alsmd 
S LeadmetofoflfervMidtodie, 

Vtbon, my praeioiu Lord, art n^ : 

One mule firbin tlieei&yliMrt shall fire, 

Andteadi iM smilitoir to es^xe. 

3 If aatare at the tzial sh^ke, 
And ftom the cross oTflames draw liack, 
Grace tean its feeble eoiinge rgise, 
And turn itk tremUings into praise. 

4 While scaite Idare with Peter say, 
« 111 boldly tread the bleedUif way ;'* 
Yet in thy stem, like Jc^n, I^ more^ 
With humble litfpe, and silent love. 

CLXXX. C. M. fieddame. 
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aUy ZnS ana BiHgtnee. 
HILE eanud men^with aU thdr migfaf, 
Earth's vanities piusae, 
How slow the advances which I niaike, 
With hetven itselfin view ! 

2 Impire my sovl with holy zeal ; 

Great God, my love inflame ; 
ReKsion, without zeal and lore« 
Is init an empty name. 

3 TogaintbetopofZion^sliiIl, 

May I with fervour strive ; 
And all these powers enmloy fiurthce 
Which I from thee dcrin;] 

^Lp^^^^y CLXXia C. M. Doddridge. 
^^^'^Tbtming the Chrutkm Race, PAt/. vX. 12, $1. 
1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch er*^ nerre, 
J\. And press with vigour on : 
A heay*nly race demands thy xeal, 
And an immortal crowu. ^ 



2 Tis God*8 an-animftiingToice, 

lliat calU thee fVorai on liigh :, 
'Tk his own haiM p^lresents i& prize 
To thine aspMng eye. 

3 A cloud (^witnesses around 

Hold thee in AiU survey ; 
]terg«t the steps already trad. 
And onward ui^' thy ^ay. 

4 Blessed Savioiv, introdn^^d by the?; 

Have we our race be^n ; 
And, ofx)wn'd|with viet^s^t thrfr^ 
W« lay our bturels^wn. 

CLXXXIL L. M. Coombs*s TuM^. 
S. Steanett. 
TheChruHdhfraifare. ^^ vi. 13— 17. 
CafMuh sounds the alarm of war, 
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Awake! the powers of hell are neari 
rihe 



* To wrms \ to armsl^ I hear hihi «ry, 
** Tis youn to «Di»qner or to die." 
^ RottsM by the aniniatmg sound, 
I cast my eager eyes around ; 
Make haste to gird my armour on. 
And bid each trembliA.i^ £ear bcj^ne. 

3 Hope is ny helmet, fhith my sSijeld, 
Thy word, my God, the sWovd I wield ; 
With sacred truth my k>his are g^rt. 
And holy zltid inipiivs xuy heact. 

4 Thus arar*d^ t venture on the fij^t, 
ResolT'd to put my 4bes to flight ; 
While Jesus kiudl^' deigns to ^read 
His conq^ring banner oVr my head. 

5 In him I'tope, in bim I trust ; 
Hit bleeding cross is all my boast ; 
Throng^ troppsof fbes he'll leaiHneon 
To viat^ry, and the victor's crown. 

CLXXXm. S. M. Doddridge. 
JVmtingfor the Coining of his Lord ; or^ the Aatve 

CHrisiUm, Lukexa. '^ff— 38. 
1 "VE servants of the Lord, 
-* Each in his oflSee wait, 
Observant ofhas heav'nly wei^. 
And watchftil at bis gate. 
8 I<et all your lamps be bright, ' 
A2uiUaij^UieS<>l<leiinau»e , 



■Oird up jmn loins, as in hb sigbt. 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch, 'tis your Loitl's command ; ' 

• . And while we sp-kk, he's near-: 
Mark the first sigiuii uf his hand« 

And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he • 

In such a postui« found ! 
He shall his hovA with rapt»nre see, 
, And Tie with honour crown'd, 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread 

With his owij bounteous hand. 
And raise tirat favourite servant's head 
Amidst til* angelic band. 

CLXXXIV. C. U. Doddridge. 
TficChrisUem IVarrior animttted and crvmtfd. 
Rev. iL 10. 
1 TTARK! 'tis our heavenly Leader^* Toke 
xX From hi« triumphant s«'at; 
'Midst all the war's tumultuous noise. 
How powerful and how swe*-t. 
3 •' Fijclit on, mv faithful band,** he cries, 
« Nor fear ihc mortal blow : 
*« Who first in such a warfare dies, 
*» Shall spe^est vict'ry know. 

3 " 1 have my days of ciimhat known, 

** \itd in the dust was laid ; 

* But thence I roopnted to ray throng 
** And glory crowns my h«*d. 

4 ** That throne, that glory you shall sbar<;; 

« My handn the crown shall give ; 
" And vou the sparkling? honours wear, 
"« While God himself shall live.** 

5 Lord, tis en««gh ; our souls are fir'd 

With eouraice and with love ; 
Tain the assaults of earth, and hell ; 
Our hopes are fis'd above. 

CLXXXV. C. M. New Sele^ 
Zeal for G0d. 
H X N dttUes and in safferinn too 
J My Lord! I'd fbllow thee ; 
As tlu>u hast dime, so wquld I do : 
As thou art, would 1 be. 
9 With seal iuflam'd, 'twas tbj delJellC 
TodotbyftUiex'rwUli ^ 



IMPORTANCE Cr-mELlGlON. w* 

Mty equal zeid my soul excite 

Thy precepts tot'uUii* 
S Meekness, humility, and love, 

DiU throuijh thy conduct shine ; 
Oh, may my whole deportment prow 

A copy. Lord, of thine ! 
4 Depending on thy 80v*peign grace, 

I'll tread the heavenly road ; 
With willing mind thy foototeps trace, 

And climb to thine abode. 

IMPOBTJiJSrCE OF MELIGIOM 

'CLXXXVI. C. M. Fawcctt. 

spiritual Mindedness ; or, Itrward JBeligien- 

Jamegi. 27. 

1 Tl ELIGION is the chief concern 
J\ Of moitals here below; 
May I its graftt importanc* learn, 

lu sovereign virtue know J 

2 More needful «/w,than gUttering wealth. 

Or aught the world bestows ; 
Not reputation, food, or health. 
Can g^ve us such re^se. 

3 Jteligion should our thoughts engage. 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'IVill fit us for declining age. 
And fur the awful tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace Tene^'^i 

Be my Bedet- mer's throne : 
And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own ! 

5 Let deep repentance, faith, and love, 

Be jom'd with godly fear; 
And all my conversation proire 
My heart t6 be sincere. 

6 CPreserve me from the snares of sin^ 

Through my remaining clays ; - 
In nitj let ev*ry virtue shine 
To my Redeemer's pruse. 

7 Let lively hope mjr soul inspire; 

Let warm aficciions rise; 
And may I wait, with strong desire. 
To mount' above the skies Kj 
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CLXXXVII. L. M. Beddome. 
Tite humble Pubiieon* Luke xvMi, 12, 
ORD, widi a grieyM and aching keart* 

\ TotkeeHook^totheelerf; 

Suraly my wants, and ease my smart, 
O help me soon, or else 1 Ae. 
a Here on my soal a burden lies, 
No human power can it remove ; 
Bfy numerous sinsHlte roountnins rise. 
So thou reveal thy pardoning love. 
3 Break off these adamantine chains, 
From eroel bondal^e set me free ; 
Rescue from everfesting pains, 
And bring me sa^ to heaven iai thee. 

CLXXXVIII. CM. Rippon'sSetec. 

Humble pkmling for Meivtj. 
I T ORD, at thy f«:et we sinners lie, 

I i And knock at mercy's door ; 
^ With heavy heart and downcast ej'e^ 

Thy fkvoor we implore. 
S tOn us, the vast extent display 
Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away. 
This heavy load remove. 

3 We sink, with all this weight oppress^ 

Sink down to death nnd hell ; 
O, give our troubled spirits rest. 
Our numrrotis fears dispel.] ■ ^ 

4 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore, • 

O may thy bowels move ! 
Thy grace is an cxhaustless store. 
And thou thyself art love. 

5 O, for thy own, for Jesus' sake. 

Our many sins forgive ; 
Thy grace our rocky heaits can bwak. 
And breaking soon relieve. 

6 Thus tnelt us down, thus make us ben^ 

And thy dominion own ; 

Nor let a rival more pretend 

To reposiess thy thrane. 



THE PENITENT. 189, 190, 191 

CLXXXIX. C. M< CharaiOBthtune. * 
S. Stenaett. 
• The Penitent* 
i -f^ ROSTRATE, dear Jetus, at thy feet 
JL A guilty rebel lies ; 
And upwards to the mercy seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 
% O let npt justice frown me hence: 
Stay, stay the Tcngeful storm: 
Forbid it that omniiiotenee 
Should crush a fieeUe worm. 

3 If tears of sorrow would sufflee 

To pay the debt I owe. 
Tears should from both my weeping^ eye» 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

4 But no such sacrifioe I plead" 

To expi atftjo y guilt ; 
Ko tears, l;^Biose whi<^ thou hast tbed, 

Mo bloollKt thou hast spilt. 
§ Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord, 

And all my sins ^i^ve : 
Justice will well approve the word, * 

That bids the sinner lire. 

CXC. C. M. Beddoroe. 
'Why roeepcH thou f Johnxx, IS. 
1 XTTHY, OmysouljWhy weepestthou? 
W Tell me from whence arise 
Those briny, tears that often flow, 
Thoie groans that pierce the sides f 
2^ Is tbi the cause of thy complaint, 

Or the chastising rod ? 
{. Dost thou an evU heart lunent, 
* And mourn tHi absent Ood ? 
'S Lord, let me weep for ndught but sin, 
And after none but thee, 
'And then, I would, O that Imi^t 1 
A e(Hutant weeper be ! 

CXCI. C. M. Cowper* 
The contrife heart, Iniak Ivii. 15. 

1 rriQE Lord will happiness divine 

A On contrite hearts bestoVr ; ^ 
Then tell me, gracious God* is mine 
A oontrite heart or no i 

2 I hear, hot seem to hear in vain. 



W2 THE PENITEWT. 

if aught is felt, 'tis onlv pain 
To find 1 cannot ft^l. 

5 I •omrtimet think myself ihcIinM 

To love thee, if I could ; 
But often feel another mind. 
Averse to ail that's good. 
4 My best desires are famt and few, 
I fain would strive Vov more ; 
But when I cry, *' My strengtii renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 
3 Thy sainu are comfortt^ I know. 
And love thy bouse of prayer ; 
I sometimes go where othars go. 
But find no comfort there. 

6 O make this heart rt>joiCf oracfae ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, if it be. 

CXCII. L.M: Fawtttt 
T/ie Snner awakened— Wha mutt I do to be nroai? 

Act* is. 0. 
H \1I7 ITH melting heart and weepng eyd^ 
V V My guilty sonl lor mercy cries. 
What shall 1 do, or whither Hee, 
T* escape thatveugeanee due tome ? 
3 'Till now I saw no danger nigh y 
I liv'd at eas^, nor fear'd to die ; 
"Wrapt up in stlfdcceit and pride, 
•• I shaU b&vtf peafe at last," 1 cry'd. 

3 But whert, Great God, thy light divine 
Mad shone on this dark soal ol'iniiie. 
Then I bt held, with trt-mbling awe. 
The terrontrof thy holy law. 

4 How dreadful now my guilt appears, 

In childhood, youth, and growing yean S 

Before thy pure, discerning eye, 

Lord, wha^a filthy wretch am I ! 
4 Should vengeance still my soul pursuei 

Beath and destruction are my due, 

Jet m«^y can my guilt foigive, 
^ , AW"° * ^yi»e sinner live. 
^ Be^s not thy sacred word proclaim 

Salvation free in Jesus' name ? 

To him I look and humbly cry, 

* e siTve a wjretch eoudemnM to die V^ 



THE PENITENT. 193, 194 \^ 

CXCIII. S.M. Newton. 
Ctt^Uuning^The good tltqf J -would, I df not% 
Rom, vii. i9. 
1 T WOULD, but cannot rfng, 
_1 ( would, but cannot pray ; 
For Satan meets me whm I tiy, 
And firights mj soul away, 
a I would, but can't repent, 
Though I endeavour oft J 
Tliis stony heart can ne'er relent 
I'ill Jesus uiake it soft. 

3 X would, but cannot lore, ^ 

Tbougl* woo'd by love divine ; 
Ko argumenu have pow'r to msre 
A soul so base as mkie. 

4 I would, hut canmot rest, 

In God's most holy will : 
I know wfia|te^points is best, 
Yet lutBl^Bt It st|tt 

5 OcooldlWVllieve! 

Then nil wuiitd easy be; 
I would, but cannot— Lord, reliete ; 
My help must come from that i 
a But if indeed I u'ou^J, 

Tboupffa I can cothin^ do ; 
Yet thi' desire is something |;ood, 
For which n»y praise is due. 
7 By nature prone to ill, 

»Till ibine appointed hoof, 
I was as d< stitute of will. 
As now 1 am of pow er. 
a Wilt th«o not crown at h ngth. 
The work thou hast begun? 
And with a will, afford rae strength, 
In all thy ways to run. 

CXCIV. CM. E.Jdbes.* 
The wccessful Resolve^ I will go in vtgo the Kll^ 

6t. Eathcr iv. 16. ^^^^•'^■C-. 

1 f^ OME, mourning sinner, in whose *n«"«!f^ _ / 
Kj a thousand thoughts revolvf, 0lJ^**(/A m 

• Mr Jones, was 4 truly worthy pastor of the Ra^ 
list Church at EKon, Devon : hi- d. parted this ii» / 
on April l\ 765. affed 43 His ^^^^fJ^^^J^^i 
Thomas Levis, who dii-d Dee. 4, 1744, aged 44 

This WM» is taewi to his menory. 2 



Come, with yourfear and puilt oppre&t. 
And make this fast resblve. 

2 *<-l'll go to Jeuis, though my nn 

''' Hath like a mountun rose ; 
« I know his courts, I'U eqjter in, 
" Whatever may oppose. 

3 ** Prostrate I'll lie befttre his throne, 

"■ And there my ffuiU tonfess, 

" rn tell him Tin a ytmpik undone 

" Without his sor^r^Q graee. 

4 '' I'H to the gtacioas Kkig appioaoh, 

" Whose sceptre paidoB gives, 
** Perhaps he may eompo;^^ my tof^t 
" And then th» suppliant ltvc$- 

5 '* Perhaps he vrill admit my piea, 

** Perhaps will hear jny pray V ; , 
« But if 1 perish I will pray, 
** And iierish only th^. 
« I ean but perish if I go. Jijfc y ^fz 
« 1 am i-esolv'd to ti^ ; ^■»/^ *^ ^ 
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For if I stay away, 1 knQW 
" I must for ever die." 

CXCV. S.M. Rippon. 
A braken hgort, and a bleeding Savioui'^ 

1 TTNTO thine altar. Lord, 

U A broken heai^ I biipg ; , 
And wilt thou graciou3ly accept 
Of such a worthless thing ? 

2 To Clurist the bleeding I^q^b, 

My faith directs its eyes ; 
Thou may'st reject that wor(]|kss Uho^ 
Rut not hi» sacrifice. 

3 When be gave up^the ghost. 

The law vr j)s salisfy'd ; 
And now toils mos» rigorous ch^ims,. 
1 ansAver, " Jesus di^." 

CXtJVI. CM. KewSelee. 
Self-Abkorrenet. 

1 C^O foolish, so absurd am I 
O That nothing^ caa be more ; 
'VTas ever such a monster seen 

Upon tlie earth before ? 

2 1 dare not look upon the earth) 

The )vitncss ot jnr sin ; 
My conscience is » di>om*»<Iay book, 
i dace not look ntUhin. 
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3 Upward I dare not cost my eyes, 

For there my judge doth sit ; 
Nor dowRward whence the smoke doth rise, 
From the infernal pit. 

4 How shall I answer at the bar 

Of him who is most pure ? 
I cannot answ^ for myself. 
Myself I canH endure. , 

5 My heart the seat of Jblly is. 

My life a life of sin; 
Surely I am moru brutal far. 
Than ever bi'ute has been. 

6 I am not worthy of the ear^, 

Nor worthy of the air, 
Nor worthy of the watery drop, 
But of the dt^mneil's fare. 

C XCVjI . S. M. NewSelec. 
^ttjb^laint tfsin, 

1 g\ LORl^l^Kile am I, 
\J UnholvlBrunclean ! 
How can I «lnre to vt-nture nigk 

With such a load of sin ? 

2 Is tliis polluted heart 

A dwelhne fit for thee i 
Swarmincr, alas 1 in cv'ry part, 
Wh^evi^dolseei 

3 If I attempC to pray, 

And raite my soul on high, 
My thoughts are hurry 'd fastjiway^ 
For sin is ever nigh. 

4 Ifin thy word rioQli, 

Such darkness fiUs my mind, 
I only read a sealed book. 
And no relief cimfiiid. , 

litit bt'Df it slil] in v«iD ; 
W iQiifln dr' ji rv, t^r lu\Vi, or Itiar^ 
■Flurtit'ii'il I idH nrOuin. 
« And mmt niiMii jiidi^l 

b Lhh ill i1rtt?au' lind iIk I 
Tmti wuukl I Eiiipt^ that tbou didae bleed 
For >xjc:ti a wrc-tcli oj, L 
T That bl{^ whith thou halt fjnlt, 

ItlAl fl^Oetr WhfcJl 11 thiiK Qwtl -. ■ 

On clcnn^i] t^ie viln^t ijnncf^$ giiilt, 
Aod soiUn h^mrit afftonr. 
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8 Low at thy feet I bow, 
O pity and forgive ! 
■ere will I lie and wait tiH thou 
Shah bid me lise and live. 

^ CXCVIII. C. M. New Selec. 
Rememberme, 

1 TESUS, tboa art the sinnertfriend, 
tl As tueh I look to thee; 
Now in the bowels of thy love, 

Lord remember me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of gittce, 
' Remember Calvary ; 

Remember all thy dying groans. 
And then remember me. . 

3 Tbott wondrous advocate with God, 

lyieUmystflftothee, 
While thou art sitting on th| 
Dear Lord, remember me J 

4 I own Vm guilty, own I'm vO 

Yet thy salvation^s free ; 
Then in thy all abounding grace. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 Howe'er forsaken or diitrest, 

Howe*er oppress'd 1 be, 
Howe*er afflicted here on earth, 
Do thou remember me, * 

• And when 1 dose my e^es in death. 
And creature^ielps all flee. 
Then, O my dear Redeemer, God, 

1 pray. Remember me. 

CXCIX. L.M. New Selec. 
Looking unto Jestu, HA, xii. ?• 

1 T) KHOLD a sinner, gracious Lord, 
J3 Whose soul encouraged b)- thy word. 
At mercy^s foot^ool would remain. 
And tht re would look and look again. 

2 How oft deceived by self and pride, 
Has my vile heart be^i tumM aside ; 
And Jonah like has fled ftom thee 
Till thou bast leok^ again on mf . 

3 Ah ! bring a wretched wanderer hoo^e^ 
And to thv footstool let me come 

And tell thee all my grief and- pain, 
And wait and look, am look agai». 
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4 Take courage then, my twmblinsr«ml. 
One look from Christ will TOalBTthee whole ; 
Trust thou in him, Yis not in vain, 
Bat wait and look, and look ag;ain. 
CC. S. M. Newton. 
ThepoolofBethe^da. John y^ 2-9. 



TlESIDEthe ^ospel pool 



I leei tne very sam 

Atfollofguilt^jpdf 

As when at^pP I 

4 How often hav«I tho 



^^ Appointed tor the poor. 
From tune to time my helpless soul 
Has waited for aeure. 
S How often have I Ipen 

Theht^aling waters move ; 
And others round me, stepping in? 
Their efficacy prove. 
3 But my complaints remain, 
1 feel the very same ; 
- •• - id fi ar, and pain, 

1 1 came. 
I thought 
Why should I longer lie ? 
Sorely the mfrrcy I have sot^t 
Is not for such as I. 
5 But whither can I go ? 
Thcrt is no other pool 
"Where streams of sovertign virtue flow 
To make a sinner whole. 
Here then, from day to day, 
ril wait, and hoj«, and try : 
Can Jesus henr a sinner pray. 
Yet snffer him to die ? 
7 Mb : he is full of grace ; 
He never Will permit 
A soul, that 0un would see his hce, 
To perish at his feet. 

• CCL C. M. Newton. 

1 A PPRO ACH, my soul. th« merey^seat 
J\ Where* Jesus answers pray 'r ; 
Then hnmblj- fall befoceJiis feet. 
For none can perish there. 
9 Thr promise is my only ^lea, 
With this I venture mgh; 
Tbeu callest burdcn'd souls to thee^ 
And such, O Lord, am X. 
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3 BowMdosmlieBeRthaU^dofatQ, 

By $»t»ii soiKJy pctMt ; 
By imr without, and fears Ivitluii, 
I eome ta jtbee Cor rest. 

4 Be tlura my shield aod hiding-pUoe ! . 

That, sheltevM near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser lace, 
And tell him, ** Jesos dy'd." 

5 Oh wondroqs love ! to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame ; 
That g^uilty sinners, such as I, 
Migfht plead thy gracious varae. 
6- " Poor tempest-tossed soul be stili, 
** My promised gvw^ receive ;** 
*Tis Jesus speaks~-l must, 1 will, 
I ean, I do believe* 

ecu. S. M. Songs in the night. 
The law it spiritual, B^ vii. 14. 
I rp HE law of God is just, 
X A strict and holy way ; 
And he that would esf^pe the curse 
Must all the law obey. 
S Not one vain thought must rise. 
Not one unclean desire : 
He must be holy, just, ^m wise. 
Who keeps the law entire. 

3 If in one point he fail 

In thought, or word, or diced. 
The curses of the law jpcevail, 
And rest npon his head. 

4 Now let me bring my heart, - 

And with the mw compare, 
And aa)c,— if I in ev'ty part 
Have^paid obediencfe there ? 

5 I tremble and retreat; / 

Behokl, O God! -Fm vile : 

Guiltv, I fall before thy (bet. 

And own my nature's stnl. 

6 Lord, I have broke thy law : 

I now lament my sin :-^ 
SUllIoff<:ndin>llIdo, 
I'm carnal and qpcle^p. 

7 And does the curse still rest 

Upon my guilty head .'— 
No :— Jesus,— let his name be blest !— 
Hath borne it in my stead. 



B He hath fi£i1i9)*d tile lavi^, 

ObtainM my f^ace with 0«d ; 
Hence doth ray toal her" eomforts drav, 
And leave her heavy load. 



TffE BEI.IEVER. 
DEVOTING HIMSELF TO GOD. 

CCni. S. M. Doddndge. 
Zkrvotitig himself to God. Rmn. xii. I. 

1 A KD will tJi6 eternal Khig 
/iL So mean a gift regard ? 

That ofifering. Lord, with joy we hring, 
Winch thme own hand prepared. 

2 We own thy various daim. 

And to thin© aftar move : 
The willing victims of thy gracje, 
And bound witli cords of love. 

3 Descend, celestial fire. 

The saenffice inflanib ; 
So shall a grateful odour rise 
Through our Redeemer's name. 

WALKING WITI^ GOD. 

CCIV. L. M. Nevrton. 

Walking toitk Cod, Gen. v. 24. 

1 T> Y faith in Christ! walk with Godj 

O With heav'n, my journey's end, ra view, 
Supported by his staff and rod. 
My road is safe and pleasant too. 

2 I travel throu^- a. desert wide, 
"Where manv round me Uindly stray ; 
But he vouchsafes to be my giude. 
And keeps me in the narrow way. 

S Tliougfa snares and dangers tiirong my pathi 
And earth and hell my coucse withstand ^ 
I triumph ovtr all by faith, 
Guarded by his Almighty ha^. 

4 The wilderness affords no food, 

But God for my support prepares ; , 

Provides me ev'ry needfui good. 

And frees my soul from wants and cares. 

5 Witli him sweet Converse I maintain, 
Great as he is, I dare be free ; 

I tell him all mv grief and pajo. 
And he i^veais his love to me. 
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C Some cordiai from hit word he bring^ 
WheneVr my feeiile «pirit faints j 
At once my soul revives and nngSj 
And yields uo more to sad complaints. 

7 I pitv all the worldlinf|;*s talk 
Of pleasures that will quickly end } 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to walk 
With thee, my guide, my guard, my IHend, 

LAMENTING THE ABSENCE OF JESUS. 

CCV. L.M. P . 

Tb»u duist hide thyface^ trc. Ptaltn xzx. 7. 
1 Y J O W long and tediwii iBBSthRdavSt 

JTL In whidi my Jesus do€» no^shuw 

His smiling Jliuse, his cheering ray s 

Nor give my soul his love tokuoW. 
S In vain do all things here below, 

Without mj God, attempt to give 

That hftppiness I long to know ; 

Without my God I caimot live. 

3 Each day's a vear, each )rt ar*s an agei 
When my Reaeemcr is withdrawn : 
Then darknt^ss and tf ropiations rage, 
And comfort is a guest unknown. 

4 But while my soul thus moumhigMes, 
And longs to see her Saviour's ftoe. 
He u>eaks ; and at his voice I rise. 
And in his strength pursue niy race. 

CCVL L. M. Waus. 
Living and dying with God present. 

1 t CANNOT btar thine absence. Lord, 
-^ My life expires if thou depart ; 

Be thuu, iny Ueart, stiH near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart« 

2 I was not bom tbr earth or sin, ' 
Korean 1 Kve on tlungs to vile : 
Yet I will stav m^ FatAer's time, 
Andhop** and wait for heav*n a while. - 

3 l*hen dearest Loid, in thine embrace, 

Let lite resign ray ileeting breath ; ' 

And, with a smile upon my face 
Vm the Important hour ofd«uh. 
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BIS WARFARb\ 
CCVIL L. M* CnitiendtB, 
Sift antf hMintfa^ Cuf- ^* 17+ 
1 Tl 7 H AT jirtihg mtun* il w«-l I *it !iin^ 
W A miin of ^TAct , a i]ion d' nui 1 
Nor Cm Oti* rvign, iicnf iliat pivvail, ^ 
ThD(i|i;ti each by tiirui niylit^rr ai^ail* 
a Now 1 CO 111 pill lit, ond T^^rtniv a nd itit?j 
NOW c»iie iny sJH^jJs oP tritl nipti lilgb, 
fiiik^ ft reb-. Winm piipLon iliirij 
Or nnjum ttj ml »' Un (.- flj^in- 

3 Our Imppy h"urti*-hi>Ms tiit? risr^ 
B4>ri9t^ iipwordttti my mtiivc nkitn, 
Wjjjk liiiih iMisia, my win riii!!|; flight 
To nnUnn uf jwy. and laorltb «f b[jht* 

4 Soirrt ft fi;w htiUM or minuiei voM, 
Ert? earth r^cliuuis my Hijuiie khjU 

And timUlE^Ei^ Titgt my duMftiwund coiir^. 
$ Hffw ihan tfcy.ioyi thy visitji give ; 
H&w Iniif ihine ml)* -ticiv Lorti- I grkv* I 
Whnt cbtids otwunTf: my risinjj ituHi 
Or iotei^ pt \U r»ys at nooii I 

Alio pa*er divhiv ait':'i»Ji lUf w orfl ; 
1 fit I itn awl iui corjiftirti j i* lil. 
And i^rjquUh'd ]ifl5iiiiii» q,uit <!ii- fleW, 
7 GniAt Gtiilf natin tuc ibrtiK^U t!ii' iij^Ut, 
Mukv |]if triuiuplrntiit jn T!iy iiit;,h[. 
Tliau ih" diMpoiidm|S:Vietirt tNutoisc, 

CCVlIL t. BI. Nei* ^^Icc, 
f im/>Jfliniitj^— i/m-^o*!/ ^jjtflf / JBOiddi i do ntt. 
Httm. y/i\. "!>• 
* '¥Tl7'HA'l*»ttriiij^- contiuotiom work ip^iOii^ij 
W Thv \> tt lit pii nci flics of tin i 
My iimurf-all d> pn^^'d ^illtiie 
And **t\k't\ tiLltt fiiv by Nur^iri^r. 
1 Uka lurking jioiKin in niv hi-art. 
Or all iiivpiiofn>l tleriUty »^^'i-^ 
And likt^ u JPtTOiiiif man iiriu'd. it Eri€i 
Te wiunttr ulli iti ^itcngth and riK!» 
3 TIm! i1*inp I iflfijiukl noi^ ihem 1 d(^ 
J !av< Mod liP» ilu-' iix?iiOu tfl« » 
I shif reptnt* n'*"i*e ugAinL, 
Ba ( *li «iy Jtf ens Ui I O »» m lafn* 
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4 Whence this unequal, constant war ? 
I do the tbingi I moit aUiur 

I feel an unabatiug fight 
"Where'er I be, by day or night. 

5 Ye aged saints, what must I ^o ? 
Were ever times so dark with you ? 
My soul is tortur*d with dismay, 
Lest I should prove a cast away ; 

6 This is the general lot of all, 
And was the daily grief of Paul ; 
lliis body both of un and death, 
Will war till we resign our breath. 

7 Then bless the dear Redeemer's teime, 
Though every Christian feels the same ; 
The spirit wars against the flesh. 

And Jesus conquers by bis grace. 

COMPLAINING OF INCONSTANCY, 
. CCIX. L. M. Beddome. 
Complaining t^ inconstancy. 
1 npHE wand'ring star, and fleeting wind, 
X Both represent th' unstable nuhd : 
11ie morning cloud and early dew 
Bring ourin^nstancy to view. 
3 But cloud, and wind, and dew and star. 
Faint and impeiiect emblems are ; 
Nor can there aught in nature be 
So fickle and so false as we. 

3 Our outward walk, and inward frame. 
Scarce through a single hour the same ; 
We vow, andstraight our vows forget, 
And then these very vow^ repeat. 

4 We sin foi'sftke, to sin return, 

Are hot, are cold, now freeze, now hum, 
In deep distress, then raptures feel. 
We scnftr to heaveii, then sink to belt. 

5 With flowing tears, LonJ j we confess 
Our foil V and nnMeatfastness ; 
When shall thes6 hearts more fixed be I 
Fix*d by thy grace, and fix'd for thee I 

COMPLAINING OF A WICfeED HEAKT. 
CCX. C. M. S. Stennett. 
JwhoelUng Sin lamented, 
I TliriTH tears ^f anguish I lament, 
V V Here at thy feetj my God, 
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My passion, pride* and discoatest^ 
And vile in^Eatitude. 

2 Sate there was ne'er a heart so hase 

So folse as Biine has been ; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin ! 

3 My reason (ells me thy commands 

Are holy, jost, imd tme ; 
Telk me whateVr my God d^uands 
Is his most rishteoas due. 

4 Reason I hear, her eoundis weigh, 

And all her words appnn«: 
But still I find it bard t' obey, 
And harder yet to love. . 

5 How long, dear Saviour, shaB I ^I 

These straggles in my breast ? . 
"When wilt tbou bow my stabbom wil J, 
And give ray conscience rest ? 

6 Break. sov*r^giigHice,0 break the ehann, 

And set the captive free : 
Reveal, AlmielUy God, thine arra, 
And baste to rescue mc. 

CCXI. S. M, Rippon's Selec 
The evil Heart. Jer. xvii. 9.— Jtfof. xv. 19. 
1 ASTONISHED and dUtijess'd 
•^* I turn mine eyes within ; 
My heart with loads of guilt qipr^st, 
The seat ofeverj- »ui. 
3 What crowds of evil though, 
What vile aflections there ! 
Distrust, presumption, arti\4 guile 
Pride, ehvy, slavish fear. 

3 Almighty King of saints. 

These tyrant lusts si^ue; 
Sxpel the darkness of my mind, * 

And all my )K}wej*s renew. 

4 This done, my cheerful voice 

Shall loud hosannas r^jus: ; 
3fcf y sb«il shall glow with gratitade. 
My lips prdelaim thy praise. 

CCXII. L. M. New Selcc. 
77ie heart is decdtJiU and nicked. Jer. jnii. 9. 
1 'T^^^ wretched heart \vill still backslide ; 
* O what dec^it is tre-isur'd here ! 
'Tis fViU. of varaty nnd pride ; 
y^htit ftvAts of imi)«fiRf appear I 
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2 My base ingratitude I mourn, 

My stubborn will, my eardily mind ; 

My thoughts how vain^— to rove how prone,— 

To every evil bow incfan'd ! 

3 Who can, araongsttke Mms of men. 
Find out the vileness of my heart ? 
None can the depths ,of guilt explain, 
*Tis all corrupt through every part. 

4 Could creatures look into my breast. 

How would tliey gaze with strange turpriscN 
They'd hate me witha sore detest, 
AjkI turn away their frighted eyes. 

5 But wliat are creatures. Loni, to thee ? 
Thoy can't forgive one single sin. 
Were tiicy disposed to pity me, 

Th^y could not work one grace within. 

To Jesus, then. I'll make my moan, 
O cleanse tliis iilthy sink of sin ! 
Jesuv, thou canst, sind thou alone; 

condescend to make me clean. 

CCXIII. L. M. P . 

The heart deceitful, &c, Jcr. xvii. 9, 

1 A J/AS- ! the deep dec^t and sin, 
-^r Which in my filthy heart n^side ; 
ITow often they've my trotiWers been! 
How otleu turn'd my feet aside ! 

•^ 'Tis but just now I gladly thought, 
'1 3iat I should stoy no more fro«n God, 
"Wien I remember d I was bought 
By t h' Redeemer's preciou« blood 

3 But O. this heart! this wretched heart ! 
(Aniaz'U, asham'd I am to tell) 
Consent* to act a ta-aitor's part ; 

From day to day it joins with hiell. 

4 O prefeions Christ! my Saviour Ood ! 

1 Mould not live thus fi«lse to thee; 
Behold the pnrcha<;eofthy blooiU 
And from tl»e tempter set me free. 

5 Sinc<? not on* moftient can 1 stand, 
1 feft to self tIA fallen stock ; 
l>ear Jesus keep me in thy band ; 

Bv> t}u>u my sU-ength, be Uiuu my rock. 
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LONGING FOR THE COURTS OF THE 

LORD. 

CCXIY. S. M., Songs in t\e night. 

that I had xving* like a Dove ! Jor then tomid 

Ifiy away^ and be at rest. Pmlm Iv. 0. 

1 /^F rest I hear, of rest I talk, 
\J But rest 1 cannot see; 

O how hiborious is nrv work ! 

Earth has no rest ror nae. 
S Hard do I toil with sins and w^ocb. 

With onbefief and fears ; 
Satan doth all my work oppose. 

My coueli is wet with tears.' 

3 Wearv with watchfulness I nraum. 

And long to be awa;^ ; 
'Were I like doves on piiuons home,, 
rd fly without delay. 

4 rd mount above this earthly haM, 

Andmake my way to God : 
Fain wouM I test niy weary soul 
In his sopreroe abode- 

5 But why, impatience, dost thou rise ? 

Depait, thou source <rf'ill ! 
Why should^ fly above the skies, 
Before my Father's will I 

6 What if OB earth I yet must dwell- 

If Jesus is but near, 
CheerAiL 1*11 fight with sin and heU, 
And overcome my feor. 

7 No harm can eome within the bounds 

Which his own hands have set ; 
My soul shall hide beneath bis wounds, 
And find a safe retreat. 

MEETING & PARTING WITH BRETHREN^ 
CCXV. L. M. N^jwton, 

4 fTeleome to Chrutianfriends,'~At meeting- 
1 I^LVDRED hi Christ, for his dear sake, 

JV A htarty welcome hei-e receive ; 

May we together now parta]^ 

The joys which only he can ^e. 
S To rou and us by^ grace His given 

To know the Saviour's precious name ; 

And shortly we shall meet in heav'n. 

Our hu^e, our way, our end the some, 
3 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 

fL'nfl h'vi iriinH finfrt* frnm *lwivo 



And cause our hearm^ ^nrn with love ! 

4 Totgt^ebm be eacH woijfljr tbpme, 
W^^ Christ nny see each other d6is ; 
We owly wish to speak or bim« 
Who1iv*d, and dy^d, ^nd rcigm for us. 

5 We'll talk of all he did ai^d said. 
And suffered tbr ui here below ; 
The path he marked for u« to tread, 
And what he*s doing for us now. 

Thus, as the moments pass away 
We'll love, and wgndrr, and adore ; 
And hasten on the giqrious day, 
When we shall meet to p^rt no more. 

CCXVI. L. M. Dqddijdfe. 
The ChnsUan, Earewdl, 2 Cor. xiii. II. 

1 r| >HY presence, everhistingr God, 

t. Wide o'er all nataie spnrads abroad ; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleepy 
In evHry place thy children keep. 

S While near eaeh other we remain, 
Thou dost ooc lives and souls sustain ; 
When absent, happy ii^ we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels and thy .'^ve. 

S To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek onr comfiirts near thy sent ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard,, and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us in thy bi»loved house, 
Again to pny oi^thaodcfal vow^ ; 
Or, iC that joy no move be kwwn. 
Give us to meet around Uiy thwac. 

CCXVII. C. 51 New Selec. 
Farting. 
1 "T? HOM the dear flock of Jesus' taints, 
It How painful 'tis to go ! 
But 9uch must be our sad oompteinti. 
While travelling nere below> 

5 If parting now s^cpieves each heart. 

That's knittoXion's head, 
Then snrel> Jesus ne'er will part 
With.tjiose for whom he blttL 
■ True must his word for ever stnnd : 
'i hen— he'U ne'er leave his sheep ; 
But in the hollowof Ws band, 

•I l»..;rannlK kpcuvGIv kwn. 
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4 Hell tnih^ili iif, At^a^^MOb^Wae, 

A kingckHB to jiosseMi ; 
There sball tbeirsoids fur erer abuie. 
In peff^t love, and {)eace. 

5 What a Hellglktful company 

Shall meet on Canaan's shoie | 

Oh ! what a meeting that wtlll)^ 

Wh«n parting is no morel . 

C Then round the sMninc throne above 

We* 11 «ne in cheerful stndns; 

Soood the Redeemer's dyiqg lore, 

'0*er all the heav^y plains. 

HIS PBAYto ANSWERED BYCllOSSE^. 
^CXVtlL t. It. N^atlbk. 

Prayer anrtpeitd^y tre^t. 
A T ASK'D th^ Lbht iliSU t nilgbt IfttlW 
J Inftith,uidl6v^,atidev6)7g»»ce: 
Sfight more tffm ialVAtion KnoC, 
And seek, more ektiHHns, ^is Bi(f&. 

2 *Twas he, who \»if^t me tht^ti pray. 

And b& I trust, bakanswerd irajrer; 
But it hai beeh ill such a ^iiy. 
As almost drove ihe to des]^i«. 

3 1 hop'd that hi some ftfoor'd hoar, 

At <moe he*d answer my request; 

And by his lbVe'« totetHii^ pe#er, 

Subiiue my &a^ waA give tbt ifeM. 

4 Insteaa of tUl, he tnade «fe fM 

The hidden evils of my heut, 

: JUfA let the angry powers ofbell 

Assault my sobl in every pan. 

5 Tea more, with his owa hand hfeilHEitt^d 

Intent to aggMvate my ¥toe} , 
CroM'd aU O^alr desi^s I MheW'4 
Blasted my gourds, and laid roa^. 

6 **Locd,wh#isthiftnti«mhlinir^Vl, 

*• WHt ttwu porsae thy worm to daath r» 
** 'T^in this way," the'LonI repl^d, 

* I answer prsyer for graeeimdfiiith: 
1 «* These inward trials I employ^ 

" From selT and ptvie, 10 iet dfc* ftee ; 
** And hiPfak thy schemes of earthly joy, 

"^ Thiit tJioii roay'st seek thy atf in me. ** 



BffiTHOD OF SALVATIOlf. 
CCXIX. CM. -. 

Method of Stihation. 
1 npHE Father's free electing grace, 
1 Before the world b^an. 
In Jesns gave my soul apace 
Fw her eterfial home. 

3 Though Tiew'd as weltering in my bloo^ 

And traTlling down to hell. 
The Lord, the lamb, ray surety stood» 

And hath done all things well. 
S He, amply fk, sustainM my right ; 

Forme heliv*d and died ; 
Bis perfect work is God's delight i 

In lum I'a justify'd. 

4 Tile s]^rit n«kes me feel my need 

Of aH that Christ has done ; 
And makes ne daily on him feed. 
And hope in him alone. 

5 How blest am I ! and to the name 

Of God all praise be giv'D, 
'Till life sba]I end, and he piocl&Lin» ' 
My sweet retreat to heav*n. 



SECRET H^ORSfflP. 
CCXX.L.M. Doddridge. 
Jtedrement and Meditation. Ptaltnw.4, 
3 T> ETURKr, mv roving heart, wtttm , 
XV And chase these sha&wy forms no moi 
Seek out some solitude t« mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 
J O thouj great God, whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each dt>ep recess ; 

^*^L*^"*^*^** *»*>"» ^»*^ n»8*» 
And with thy presence fill the puce. 

3 Through all the windfaigs of my heart 

My search fet heavenly wisdom guide ; . 
•™.«»"„»«f radiant beams impart, 
'TiU all be searehM and pui^U 

4 Ttei, with the visits of thy teve, 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 

^V?b''^ f?*^ *»*>Jo« to prove 
^oat God hath fa*d his dwelling thoe. 



CCXXI. L.M. Beddome. 
Reading the Scriptures. 
1 g^ REAT God, oppressed with grief and feav, 
VJ I take thy book, and hope to find 
Some graciotts word of promise there, 
To 900th the mitows of my mind : 
S I turn the sacred volume o'er. 

And search with care from page to page ; 
Of threat'nings find an ample store, 
But nought that can my grief assuage. 

3 And is there nought ? forbid, dear Lord, 

So base a thought shoutd e'er wise ; 
rU search again, and while 1 search 

may the scales fall off mine e) es ! 

4 * Us done : and wkh transporting joy, 

1 read the hearen-inspired lines;*. 
There mercy spreads its brightest.beams. 

And truth with dazzliiig lustre shines. 

5 Here*s heavenly food for hungry souls. 

And mines of gold t* enrich the poor : 
Here*8 heating balm for ev'ry wound, 
A salve for ev*ry festering sore. 
FAMILY WORSHIP. 
CCXXII. C. M. Rippon's Selec. 
dUng t» a 2few Habitation, 
1 /^ REAT God, where'er we pitch our tent^ 
\y Let us an altar rais^ ; 
And thei« with humble frame present 
Our sacrifice of pra^e. 
8 Tathee we g^veour health and strength, 
While health and strength shall last, 
For future mercies humbly trust, 
Nor e'er forget the past. 

CCXXIIL L. M. DoddriJgc. 

Fondly Reiigioji. Gen. xx'iiu W. 
1 17 ATHER of all, thy care we bless, 

Jr Which cit»wn8 our families with peace y 
FftMn thee they spring and, by tliy hand 
They have been; and are still sustained 
8 To God, most worthy to be prais'd, 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ; 
Who, lA)rd of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell 



3 I'o thee may each united house, 
Morning nnd n'^it prest-nti its v6ws f 
Oar servants there, aiid rising race 

Be taught thy preoeypts, and thy grace. 

4 O may each future age j^ioclaiflB 

, The honours oi' thy gtoaoua name ; 
While pWasM and thankful , we remove 
To Join theikoxily above. ^ 

CCXXIV. S. M. RinMo't Selee. 
Pruycrfof^InfaMs ; ©r, Childrm^ Day by Oatjy 
given to Go4. 
1 f^ R£AT Ood, iiew eoddetood, 
.VX To Mess our-risingiraee ; 
Soon may their willing spiriu \ttsA 
Tqrthy victorious grace ! 
. 3 O what a vast delight, 
Tbeir happiness to see! 
Our warmest wishes all unite. 
To lead their souls to thee. 

3 Dear Lord, thy Spirit pour 

U^n our inmut seed, 
O hnng the long'd'^fiur hap^ hoiDr 
That makes taern thine indeed. 

4 May they receive thy word. 

Confess the Saviour's name. 
Then follow their despised toril. 
Through the baptismal stream. 

5 Thus let onr favoured raee 

Surround tfiy snrcted boarl, 
There to adore thy sovereign grae^. 
And sing their dying Lonrd. 

CCXXV. C. i,V Rippon's Selce. 
A Morning Hymn, 

1 rp O thee, let my first offerings rise, 

I Whose sun creates die day, 
. Swift asiiisgbiddaniiig influence flicR, 
And spouess as his ray. 

2 This day thy favouring hand be oigb ! 

Sootl vanchsard betbre I 
Still may it lead, protect, supply ! 
Aqd I tfint Iiand adore I 

3 If bliss thy providenoe impart. 

For whwh rt- signM 1 pray ; 
Give me to fieel Qie gratefiil h^rt f 
And without guilt be gay ! 

/ 



>■ WORSHIP. 136,217 

4 Affliction shofQld thy love inteni. 

As vice ur folly's •cWn \ 
Patient, to gain that graeimu end, 
Afay 1 the meatis endure ! 

5 Be this, and fvery fVitnre day 

Still wiser than the past I 

And when I all my UA: survey 

May grace sustain at last. 

CCXXVI. C. M. D. Taper. 
A Morning Hymn, 

1 TT^T ITH thee, great God, the stores o^ light, 

W And stores of darkness lie: 

Thou fbrm'st the sable robe of nigkt 

And «pread*st it round the sky. 

2 And* when with welcome slumbers pressed, 

We close oiir ^veary eyes, 
Thy pow^, unseen, seeuiM our rest, 
And makes as joyous rise. 

3 Numbers, this night, great God, hate met 

Their long eternal doom ; 
And knt thejo^B of morning light 
In death's tremendous gloom. 

4 Numbers 5n restless beds still He, 

And stilt their woes bewail ; 
Whil^ we, by tiiy kind hand ttprais'd 
A thousand pleasures feel. 

5 To thee, great God, in thankftil songs. 

Our morning thoughts arise ; 
Propitious in thy Son, acc^ 
'llie willing sacrifice. 

CCXXVII. S.M. Si— % 
A Morning Jftypn, 
« £E bow the mentoting sub 
_\ Pursues his shining way ; 
And wide proelauns his Maker's pv$aait, 
With ever bright'ning ray. 
3 Thns would ray rising soul 
Its heavenly parent sing : 
And to hs gmsit original 
The humble tribute bring. 

3 Serene I lakl me down 

Beneath his guardilm eare : 
I slept, and I awoke, and fbund 
My kind preserver near ! 

4 Thus does thine arm support 

This Wf>ak deft!nce1(>iis frame : 



S^ 
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But whence tliese fitvoun, Lord, to iii«, 
All worthless as I am ? 

5 O ! how shall I repay 

The bounUes ot'my God ? 

This feeble s^rit ^anto beneath 

like pleasing painfUl load. 

6 Dear SaYiour, tp thy cross 

I bring my sacrifice ; 
Ting*d with thy Uood, it shall ascend 
With fragrance to the skies. 

7 My life I would anew 

Derote, O Lord, to thee, 
And in thy service I would spend 
A bless'd eternity. 
CCXXVUI, L. ^L Rippon's Sdec. 
Jn Evening Hymn, 
"l g^ RE AT God, to thee my evening tong 
VT With humble gratitude I raise, 

let Ay mei-cy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with fively pndse. 

2 My days unclouded, as they pass, 
And every gentle rolling hour," 
Arembnumenu of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched bear^ 
Too oft regardless of thy love, 
UngratefhlfCanfhiim thee depart, 
Ai^foud of trifled vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus : tns dear name alone 

1 plead for pardon, gracious God , 
And kind acceptance at thy thnnie. 

5 Let this blest hope mine eyeJhis close. 
With slet'p reflresh my feeble flrame ; 
Safe in thy care may 1 repose 

And wake with i>raise8 to thy name. 

CCXXIX. CM. M . 

An Evening Hymn. 
. 1 -^OW from the altar of our hearts 
i^l Let flames of love arise j 
Assist us Lord to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 
2 Minutes and mercies multiply^d 
Have made up all thb day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More iwift and firee than they. 
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3 New time, new fiiTour, and new joys,, 

Do a new wng require ; 
I'ill we than praise thee as we would, 
Aeeept our hearu desire. 

4 Lord of our days, whose hand hath set 

New time upon our score ; 
Thee may we praise fbr all our time, 
>Vhen time shall be no more. 

CCXXX. S.M. S.Stennett. 
DMne mercies in constant Succeision, Lam. iu. 229 
23. 
r OW TarioQs and how new. 
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Are thy compassions, Lord ! 
■ Hthyn 



Each nuHniiig shall xhv mercy shew 

Each night thy truth recoid. 

1 Thy goodness, like the sun, 

DawnM on our early days. 

Ere iufiuit>reason jiad be^im 
To form our Ups to praise 

3 Eacholyect we beheld 

Gave pleasure to our eyes; 

And nature all our senses held ' 

In bands of swett surprise. 

4 But pleasures more refined 

Awaittrd diat Uf ss^d day 
"When fight arose upon our mind. 
And duuM our fears away. 
i How new thy merdes then ! 
How sovereign and how free ! 
Our souls that bad be^n dead in sin, 
Were made alive to thee. 
PAUSE. 

6 Now we expect a day 

Still brighter <kr than this, 
When dea^ slinll bear our souls tway 
To realms of light and bli». 

7 There rapturous soenes of joy 

Shall burst upon our sig t : 
And every pain and tear and 4igfa, 
Be drowned In endless night. 

8 Beneath thy balm wing 

O Sun of righteousness. 
Our happy souls shall nt and sing 
•The ^ond^rrs of thy grace. 

9 Nor shall that radiant day 

SoJovfullTbefruD. 



In eTeniii^ ddidows die awsy. 

Beneath the setting sttn« 

10 How various and how new 

Are thy compassionf,Lorfl I 

JSternitj thy lov^ «haU tbew, 

And all thy truth itcoid. 

CCXXXI. C. M. l^<twSeIec 
Evening Hj^miu 
I rpHOU Son of G«l. whose flaining eyes 
M. Our inmost thoughts perefeive, ^ 
Accept the eT*niiw sacrifice, 
Which now to thee we ^it. 
3 We bow ^fore thy gracious throne, 
And think ourselves siucete : 
But show us, Lohl, is ev'ry one 
Thy real worshipper ! 

3 Is hera a soul thtfi knoWi thee &et. 

Nor feeb his wi^nt of thee ! 
A stran^r to the blood whieh botl^t 
Poor sinners on the ttefe ? 

4 Extort the cry, What must be doiie 

To save a wi-etch like me ? 
How shall a trembling sinneir shil^ 
That endless misei^ ? 

5 For faith may be incessaikt c»y, 

And wresde, Ldrd, with the#; 
He must be born' again, drdie 
To all eternity j 

CCXXXII. C. M. New Sekc 

/ciiu eoer the tame. 
1 f\ LORD, how lovely is thy name, 
yj HowfliitltfulisthybeartI 
Today and yesterday the same, 
And always kind thou art. 
3 Nochange oTmiad our Jelus kliew^ 
A true and constant fiieod J 
Where once the Loid his love bestows. 
He loves finto the end. 
3 Dear Saviour, let wy spitit lesi 
Beneath thy smile benign ; 
Thv daily care to make me bles^ 
To love and pniae ihee mtoe. 
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CCXXXill. SwM. NewSelac. 

Evening Hymn. 
HE day is past and gd^e ; 



__ The arenm^ Aade* appear ; 
Oh I may we all remember well 
The night of death h tieor. 

2 We lay oar garments by, 

"Upon our betis to rest, 
So death will soon disrobe ns all 
Of what we here potsest. 

3 Lord, keep as safe thin night, 

Secure irom all our ft art, 
Beneath the fnnions <^thy lore, 
'Till morning light appears. 

4 And when we early rise, 

And view th^ unclouded sun^ 
jVfay.we set otit to win the |»rize, 
And after glory run. 

5 And when our days are past, 

And we from time remove, 
O ! mav we in thy bosom rest— 
The bosom of tfiy love 1 

CCXXXIV. L.M. NcwSelec. 
An evening Mymn. 
1 rpHUS far the Lord hath led me o». 
I Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days. 
And pv'ry ev'oing shall make known 
« Sone fresh memorial of his grace. 
3 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home j 
But he fbrg^vts my foliit s past, a 
He gives me strength for days to eolne. 

3 la vain \^r iijjn of tTirfti«rli(tU 

T' U ^Mt A lLcju!iSi>d I rightful lli(ng>; 
Mt GcKiiJtnari'tyuiake^niE <[Meli 

4 CFiitb in hif namt fwiliiiiri my fear ; 

O ns^iy thy juv-wm't: ne'er rteparl ; 
A^in Uie ^imittiiit^ mnkv mcf Hear 
Tlie IdfVulgJdndtKM^of ihy iHMtrt- 

5 TliD-iM, wb' n tl)£ n\ii^\t uf 1)1*^11 tb ttuiM cnmr, 

My n^'»U iliJilJ rc9( bentiith tbc ^ti?im4f 
Ar»d w^it I by ^'niet' tc* r^ntt my itiinU 
Witbmett -*n^.'ttL€ni in tilt' sohimI^'? 
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Here pve the trouble^ conseiMce ene. 
The woonded spirit keak 

3 Show ns some token of thy loTe, 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blesunn from above* 
That we may render praise. 

4 And may the gosp^^i joyful sound, 

E^orcM by mighty grace, 

V Awakoi many sinners round, 

To come and fill the piase. 

CCXXXIX. S.M. S. Bennett. 
TAepktuure* of social worship. 

1 TJOW charming is the place, 
jn Where my Redeemer God 
Unveils the beauties of his face 

And sheds his love abroad ! 

2 Not the fairpfthwes 

to which the great resort. 
Are once to he compor'd with thi% 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy .seat. 

With radiant glory crown 'd. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him their prayeA and cries 

Each humblf soul presents : 
He listens to their iHtiken sighs. 
And gprants them all their want^. 

5 To them his sovereign wiH 

He graciously imports : 
And, in return, accepts with sraiTa 
The tribute of their hearts,r 
« Give roe, O Lord, a place. 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace , 
The servants of my God. 

CCXL. S.M. Watts's I^yrie Poems. 
Formt vain xc'Uhout Seligtaju 
1 A LMIGHTY Maker,God! 
jL\ Howwondrousisthy name! 
Thy glories how diffiis'ol abixmd 
Through the creation's ftame.. 
3 Nature in ev'ry dress 

Her humble homage pays. 
Ami finds a thousand ways V expitf s 



vrvrnoinxr. 



3 Ify lod wonld rise andsing 

To her Creator too, 
Wtbk ^oxM my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 

4 [But pride, that busy sin, / 

Spoils all that I perform, 
Carted pride, that creeps securely in, 
And swells a haughty worm.3 / 

5 Create mv soul anew. 

Else all my worrfiip's vain ; 
This wretched heart will neVr be trae, 

Until lis form'd again. 
tt Letjoy and worship spend 

The remnant (^ my. dnys, 
And to my God, my soul ascend 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

CCXLI. L. M. S. Stennett. 
To be sung between Prayer and Sermon, 
Jtfat.xviii.20. 
1 Wf MERE two or three, with sweet aceoid, 
v ? Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his aets of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise ; 
'2 •* There," says the Saviour, « will I be, 
** Amid this little compuiv: * 
" To them unveil mv smthng face, 
*' And shed my glones round the place." 

S ^Vf.' ^iii'tL Hi. Ehy i:ui»jpit:MnJ, lUtif Lon], 
Jtekiuff uiv thy lVt],dLE'iil word i 
O He Jid iliy Sjpvrit from 4t«*ti^ 
And fiDour lioirta with hi'Qvirnlj lovo. . 
CCXLIT. C, M. Ri[JiJoii^9 Seiec. 
Godgixitth tfx inctrmr* l Csr. iu- d. 7. 
1' T>£ vttiti AjjuiJlr/^ tilvKii- Mmi^et 
-I. Awd PaiiriihiUi $tr,iina pFofbiittd^ 

S Jeuui, the wurku wholly litiaa 
'l*o form the heart anew, 
O let thy power and grace divine 
These stubborn souls subdue. 

CCXLin. CM. Beddome. 
The Frcetuts of the Gihpd, Rev. xidi. 17*, 
1 TT O W free and boundless is the gr«e« 
XX Of our retkismiggGod, 
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Extending to the Greek and Jew, 
And men of every blood ! . 

2 The mightiest king, and meanest slave. 
May his rich mercy taste ; 
He Wds the beggar and the prince 
Unto the gospel ft.*ast. 
S None are exchided thence, but those 
Who choose themselves t'exclude ; 
Welcome the learned and polite, 
The ignorunt and rude. ' ' 

4 Come then, ye men of every name, 
Of every i*ank and tongue ; 
What you'i-e made wilting to receive 
Doth unto you belong. 

CCXLIV. L. M. Rippon's Selec. 
The PeU ofBethe^da^ Jofnuv, 2, 4. 

1 TJOW hmj?, iUou thithful God, shall I 
JrX Here in ihy uaj s forgotten He ? 
When shall the" 'means of healing be 
The channels of thy grace to luc r 

2 Sinners on every side step in, 

And wash away their pain ami sin ; , 
But I. an helpless sin^siok soul. 
Still liecxpinng at the pool. 

3 Thou cov'nant angel, swift eome down. 
To-day thine own appointments crown ; 
Thy powei' into the means infuse, 

And give them now their sacred use. 

4 Thouseest me lyiligat the pool, 

I would, .thou know'st I would be whole ; 
O let the ti-oubled waters move, 
And minister thy healing love. 

CCXLV. L. M. Nexvton. 
Casing the Gospel-Net. Luke v. 5. John xxi. 6. 

1 "VT*^^ while the gospel-net is cast, 
J^ Do thou, O Loixl, the cfibrt own ; 
From nnraeix>us disappointments i»ast. 
Teach us to hope in thee alone. 

2 May this be a much fuvour*d hour. 
To souls in Satan^s bondage led ; 

O clothe thy word with sov*reign power 
To break the rocks , and raise tlie d.'ad I 
To mooqiers speak a cheering word. 
On seeking souls vouchsafe to^shin^ ; " 
Let poor backsliders be restor*d, 
And all tlir saints in praises ioiu. 



4 to tiMUP our prayer, and give u* hope, 
Tkat when thy.v<»oe shall call u» home, 
'Hiou itUl wilt raise a people up 

I To love and praise ihee in our room. 
CCXLVI. S;M. Beddome, 

He beheld the tity and tvept over it. John xix. 41. 

1 YVD Christ o*er sinners weep ? 
J^/ And shall our cheeks be dr)' - 
Let floods of penitential giief 

Burst forth from ev'ry eye. 

2 The -Son of God in tears, ' 

Angels with wonder see ! 
Be thou astonished, O my soul, 
He shed those ttab for thee. 

3 He wept, that we might weep, 

Each sin demands a tear ; 
In lieaveu alone no sin is fimnd, 
And there's no weeping there. 

CCXLVrr. I48th. nippon's Selec. ^ 
Blind Bartimetts. Luke xviiu 35—33. 

1 CJlNFUL, and blind, and poor, 
O And lost without thy grace^ 
Thy mercy 1 implore. 

And wait to see thy face : 
Begging < sit by the way-side. 
And long to know thee crucify 'd. 

2 Jesus,attendmycry, 
Tliou son of David hearv 
If now tlwu passest by. 
Stand still and call mc near ; 

The darkness from my he«rt remove. 
And show me now thy pardoning love. 

CCXLVIII. L. M. Coombs's tune. Beddomc. 
Thy Kingfhm come. Matt. vi. iO. 

1 A SCEND thy throne, almighty King, 
/\. And spreakt thy glories all abroad ; 

I^et thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be thoU known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat. 
Let humbli' mourners set'k thy face, 
Bring daring ri bt Is to thy feet. 
Subdued by thy vicioriuus gr&cc. 

3 O.let the kingdoms of the* world 
Jlfcwne thtj kingiloras of the Lonl; 
Let saints and aiigels praise thy name. 
Bu thou tIn-ontrU heavon ami cuiih uilwr'd. 



CCLIX. t. M. Ripi>on> Selec. ^ 
* ExtkkPs Vision of the dry hones, Ezek, xxxt& 3. 
2 T OOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye; 
JL i See Adam^s race in rain Tie ; ' 

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the groand. 
And scatters slaughter^ heaps around. 

2 And can these mouldering corpses live? 
And can these perish'd bones revive ? 
That, mighty God, to thee it known ; 
That wondrous vorlc is all thy own. 

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain 

To prophesy upon tlie slain ; - y 

In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
*11U thine almighty aid is nigb. 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe. 

Life spreads through all the realms of death; 
Dry bones obey tliy powerful voice ; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 
_ 5 So when thy trumpet's awf\il sound 

Shall shake the heavens and rend the ground, 
Dead saints snail from their tombs arise,' 
And spring to life beyond the skies. 

CCL.' 148th. Newton. 
AJier Sermon. 
1 f\K what has now been sown, 
\/ Thy blessing. Lord, bestow ; 
The power is thine alone, 
To make it nprinj^ ant) grow ; 
Do thou the gracious harvest raise i. .. 
And thou, alone, shnit have tlie praise. 

CCLL CM. Toplady's Collec. 
Nnv is the accepted time. 
1 /^OME. guilty souls, ani flee away 
V-/ To C1:ri«t, and heal your wounds ; 
This is the welcome gospt May 
Wherein free grace abounds. 
3 God lov'd the churdt, and eave his Son 
To drink the cup of MTatn : . 
And Jesus says he'll cast out none 
That come to him by faith. , 

CCLIL L.M. S.Stennett. 
Acapfance through Christ alone. Mic. iv. 6,7, 

HOW shall the sons of men appear. 
Great God, before dMneiiwtQl bar .' 
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H6w may the euUty hope to find 

Aecepnnce with th* etemftl/mnd ? 
3 Not vows nor groans, nor broken cr)es» 

Not the most etfstly sacrifice, 

Not infant blood profusely spilt, 

Will expiate a sinner's goilt. 
3 Thy Mood, dear Jesus, thine alone, 

Hath sov*reini virtue to atone : 

Here we will rest Our^mly plea 

When we approaoti, great God, to the^ 
CCLin.'L M. Newton. 
" Habbakuk w.l7il9. 
1 TS Jesos mine i I'm now prepared 

i To m^t with what I thought roost hard } 

Yes, let the winds <tf trouble Uow, 

And comforts melt away like snow. 
S No blasted trees, w failing crops, 

Can hinder my eternal hopes; 

Tho* creatures chs^ge, the Lord^s the same ; 

Then let me triumph in his name. _ 

CCUV. CM. Rippon*s Sf lec. 
Felix trcmbUng* Act9sxvr.24^2S, 
1 QEE Felix, clothM with pomp and power, 
13 See his res|detklent bride 
Attend to hrar a prisoner preach 
The Saviour crucify*d. 
- 1 He Well describes who Jesus was, 
His glories and bis love. 
How he obey *d and bled below, 
And reig^ andjpleads above. 

3 FeKx up starts, and trembling «ries, 

** Go for this time away ; 
** ITU hear thee on these points again 
** On Some convenient day." 

4 Attmtiontothe words of life 

Let Felix thus adjourn : 
Lord, let us make these solemn tradu, 
Omr first and last concern. 

CCLV. L. M. Hart. 
At DitmuHon* 
1 TAISMTSS us with thy blessing, Lofd, 
X.f Help us to feed upon thy word, 
All that has been amiss, fiMgive, 
And let thy tnith vithin as live. 
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S Though we areipiiltjr, Uioa art good: 
Wash all onr worlds in Jesus' Mood ; 
Give every fettei^d soul i-eleast*, 
■And bid us all depart in peace. . 

CCLVI. CM. NewSelec; 
Means in^ff^sctuaL 
1 T ONG bare I seem*d to serre thee, Locd^ 
Xj "WithunaraiHngjpaia; 
Fasted, and prayed, ana read thy irofd, 
And he^ it preaehM in fun. 
S I rested in the outward law^ 
Nor knew its deep drsign ; 
The leire^ and breadth 1 never saw. 
Nor hetgfati of love divine. 
9 To please thee tisus^at iength, Isee, 
Vamly I hap^d and strove t 
For what are outward things to theei, 
Unless they s^igfVomlovei 

4 But I of means have nuidecniy baa*t« 

Of means an i«k»l mui^ : 
Tbe spirit in the lett?r lost, 
' The substance in the shade. 

5 Where nm 1 now, or what my hope ? 

What can my weakness do ? 
Jesns, to thee my sonl looks up : 
^is thou must make it new. ' 

CCLVII. CM. NewSelec 
^Tisg^ood to be ajffUcUd. pJuUm cxix. 67, if, 
1 r|^HY|leople, Lord, have evt^r found 
X *1 IS good to h^r tby rod ; 
Afflictions make us learn thy will. 
And live upon our God. 
3 litis ik die o(Knfi»itt we enjoy, 
When new distress brgn» : 
We read thy word, we run thy way, 
And hute our Cornier sins. 

3 Thy judgmenCi, Lordfare always rig^, 

I'hou^ thty ma]^Kem seven;, 

Tlie sharpest sufiVriags we endure, 

Ftow from thy C^itbfVil care. ' 

4 Before we knew thy chastening rod, 
, Ourfeet wtre apt to stray ; 

But now we learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander ihun thy vfvj. 
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CCLVTTT. CM. W&tti. 

IT 

Xi} itrtitniJi DflJvui|joy ? 
3 riot pitrtmg nhGriiP, though ^ll ibe grou wl, 
And fruirtnl polsdni grow % 
Ai\t\ qU tKi!" riren ihnt an; fnMrjiI} 
Wiih (lautji-miis waitn flow, 

3 Tetthr dfarjuith lotliioe ritNCKlef 

Anri run at iKy cf^inmajld. 

4 Ourjosirnej" isathomjr ninse. 

But viL' timrcb upwunl idIL ; 
Forget the troublrft u f 1 tie yfoj., . 
A|bd Ti.'ftch nt ^LiiiL^ hUL 

5 Set- tho kind niLj^kr nt tlie gfit^, 

Inirlljiig u^ Iq conbiil 
Thi'TU Jc^ni i^ic Fpperuniiier waiii 
Tti wi^lisonie trav'[tfrs Hiimt! ! 

CCLJX, B, M, Wotti. 
Iftipiited J?;^'i?j/f flnflfii'jj. 

1 1^ BLES^D 4ouU art; thtVT 
l,jF \Vhoicsina anr ph^titt'iJ o t r ! 
Di^intly btrsi, ifl vk'ham tbt Ijjrd. 
[nipute^ their j^^uilt lid mtn^ I 
Z \hty mourn Lheir follies put^ 

I'huvr KearirS HrL' krnL wiili iMire*; 
Tbi'ir Jip» lind Mvi'4 vkrUiout deceit, 
bliall pruTi' LliE jr iiiiEh jinctT*. 

3 While I cuiiwuril my Kniltt 

1 FeU tbc festxiiig' wound ; 

Tin I CEinfe^M mv t\m to thee. 

And ready punlQii luund. 

4 Juet niounitm ieurn tn pi*9y, 

Let lajnti keep iifarUif tlcrope ; 
Ffif help ill tisn^'j ufiJeep d|3tini!«i 
Ullmiidjfi CT<id oJoiitf, 

CCLX. C. M. Kew Stkf. 
Tht itatksUdrr rcturnitig* 
I £^ WHAT a erutl uiTtlrh tun 1, 
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And now vithoot hb smiles I lie^ , 

^ And know not where to go. 
2 Once I enjorM bis smiling ikee ^« 
^ Who could have thotlgfat— .40 mso 

I riiould go mourning in distxcss^! 
Mf comforts all be gone ! 

1 Kot all the glories ^tbis earth . 
Can do me any rood ; 
My soul abhors all carnal mirtb. 
And givafts to find my God. 

4 O should I see his fkce again, 

I'd tell Mm alt my wo. ^ 

Craf^ss how guilty I bare been 
To leave my Jesus so. 

5 Then I would clasp him in my arm^ 

And he should bare my heart ; 
And earth^ with all her treacherous charms. 
For over should depart . ^^ 

CCLXI. CM. N«w Selee. 
Two natures in one BeUever, CaL v. 17; 
1 A LAS ! it is a thorny nmd 
J\ That lam called totiead; 
And many are the snares and traps 
That for my f^ are Uid. 
S tlie world, the acsh, and Satan fte 
Agitinst mv soul conitnn'd ; 
Andf worse than all, this evil heart 
Is with the tempter joinM ! 
3* An awful truth ! J daily f^ 
Old nature is the same. 
It ever was, and ne'er will die 
While I in flesh remain. 

4 What but lb? pow'r of migb^ graee 

Could such a wretch restrain, 
From runniug into every vice. 
Among the world again. 

5 That grace T know oan never &i]. 

Sufficient itwill be ; 
The Loitfliath said, it shall sustain 

So weak a worm as me. 
Foigt t not, O my soul, thy God 

Is an UTichanging fKend ; 
And in his strength thou slwit o*ereome. 

And triumpl^ in the end. 



CCLXn. C.BC'NewSelM. 
Livings Mningi and Actings aUfrotn God. 
^1 Y ORD, what U man ! that child of pn^ 
JLi That boAsu hit hiehdenee? 
If leftone moment to himaelf ? 
He sinki, and where is be ? 
S Jn diae I live, and move, and am, 
ThoQ dealest ae oat my days ; 
Lord, as tfaoa dost miew my mb, 
Let me renew thy pnise. 

3 TotheeIoome,fh«itheeIam, 

And flnr thee 1 most be; 

Tis better for ms not to live, 

Than not to UTe to thee ; 

4 TlusnoUe and immortal soul 

Thou hrrathedst into me, 
And thn mv soul shall still hceathc fbrth 
Immortal praise to thee. 

CCLXm. 148th. NewSelec. 
Htping agttintt Hcpe. ' Bom, iv. 18^3(1. 
1 g^ REAT God ! tothee rilmake 
VF My gri<>a and sorrows known; 
And with an humble hope 

Appreoch thine awAil throne t 
Thoi^ by my rins deserving helL 
ni notde^Mur ;— <br, who can tcU^ 
£ To thee^ who by a word. 

My drooping soul eanst chees; 
And by thy S^rit form 

Thy glorions image there^ 
My fbes subdue, my fears dispel— 
Vu daily seek :— for who oan tell ? 
3 JtodaiMjvr'dordistrest, 
Totheeakme I'Wfk] 



fly, 

Implore thy powerful help, 

And at thy footstool lie ; 
My case bemoan, my wants reveal. 
And patient wait :— (bfc. who can teU ? 

4 My heart misgives me oft. 

And conscience storms within ; 
One graeious look fhim thee 

Will make it all serene : 
Satan suggests that I must dwell 
In endless flames f<-but who can t^ ? 

5 Vile unbelief, begone ; 

L Tedovhts, fly swift away; 



God hath an ear to^ieat^ 

While Vre an heart to pray : 
If he be mine, all will be weM— ' 
For evpr so ;— and, who can tell ? 

CCLXiy. L-At NewSelec. , 

All thingt wm'idng for^good. 

1 npEMPTATlONS, trials, doubts and feats, 

X Wants, losses, crosses, groans, and tear:(, 
Will, through the gmce of God, our friend, . 
In everlasting triumphs end I 

2 To those that bim sincerely lore. 
All trials do l)ut blessings prove,' 
Whom God hath .calPd and made his own, 
Nor fires can bum, norfloods caadrown. 

3 Lord, let this thodlght in deep distress 
Our h<q>es confirm, our spirits nose ; . 
'Midst earth and belles opposing pow'rq. 
We still are safe if thou art ours. 

CCLXV. L. M. New Selec 
Glorying in the cro»» <^ Chntt. 

1 T ET others, wr^pt in self-conceit, 
Xj Boost in their wisdom and Uteir wit^ 
Let them extol their gold and dross* 

I'll glory in my Saviour's cross* 

2 While the self-riehteous, blind and voASy 
Cry u^ their nauve rectitude, 

I'U seek revenge onaU myponde. 
And boast in Jesus erucified. 

3 While they, with curses <HEtIieir heads, 
Talk of their justice and their deeds, 

1 choose to sit at Jesus' ffeet, 
And sel^basement is my seat. 

4 Hither I'm brought by*sov'r«gn grace ; 
I bless the meims and love the place : 

I bkl all earthly ^ysbegpne. 
And glory in my Lord uone. 

5 Here . could tarry night and day. 
Here could my souMbr ever stay : 
O may I never, never rove, ' 
Nor gbry, but m Christ my love. 

CCLXVL L,M. NewSelec. 
' Circfmupectf on. 
1 XT'E hig% favour^ who profess 
1 To love and practise hoiiness, 
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You stand exposM to earth and hell, 
And seriousnett beeomcB you well, 
a Be circomspefit in all your ways ; 
And spread your great Redeemer s praise ; 
Let his commands he your delight, 
This Is well pleasing in his sight. 

3 Labour toprove your ftdth sincere. 
In purity and holy fear ; 

Let all your conduct stiU express 
The truth and power of godliness. .> 

4 Look up to him whose Wood was spilt 
To ransom you fioni all your guilt ; 

His grace wm all your sins subdue, ' 

And help you both to will and do« 

5 O love and rev'rence his dem* name, 
And let his glory be j-our aim : 

So shall your souls eM»pe distress. 

And glory in his righteousneas. 

CCLXVIL L.M. NewSelec. 
Letv* run our race with patience, 
1 T ORD, can a^helplets worm like me 

-■-* Attempt to make^er way to thee ? 

Yes ; let me rmse thy praises high. 

In weakness thou canst strength supply. 
3 Through grace al^me I have begun» 

Hesolv'd the heavenfycafie to run : 

*Tis grace corraets Me when I suay, 

»Ti» grace uphohja ijae in the way. 

3 Run on, my soul, and atiM adore, 
Receiving still, stilJ asking more ; 

In Christ thy stvength and wisdom lies, 
O look to him with steadfhst eyes. 

4 Look to that Wood thy Saviour shed ; 
Thy Daysman ^nig in thy stead ; 
Behokl him on tb»hkM»dy |ree ! 
Great was the lov<,he bore to thee ! 

5 He having tov»d m^ «nt» death 
Will love me to my latest breath ; 
Keep sig^t oC him, my soul, and ran, 
Jie'll crown thee when thy race is done. 

CCLXYUI. I" M- New Selec. 
The law insffhAwl to oah/atum. 
1 "ITTHEN Jetusforhhipeo^edy'd, 
WV The holy taw w»i«»t»sfied> 
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Its awAiI penalties he bore f 

It oao denund and cane no more. 
t He having soii^rM in their stt>ad. 

The law in covenant form is dead, 

I<ove ruk'8 thfm with a eentle- sway 

And they with sweet deKgfat obey. 
^ Amazing love!— how rich, how free! 

That Chri it should dk^ for such as w<) ! 

From hence, the holiwt duties flow 

Of saints above and saints below. 

CCLXfX S.M. Newton. 
Thevanityo/BeUaam'^fwish. Num. xiiii. 10. 
1 TTOW blest the righteous are, 
XX When they resign thdr breath! 
No wonder Balaam wish^ to share 
In such a happy death. 
S ** Oh ! let me die," said he, 
*^ The death the righteous do; 
When life is ended, let me be 
Found with the fiuthftd few.** 

3 The foreeof truth how great ! 

When enemies cozrfess. 
None but ^e righteous whom they htl^ 
A solid hojie possess. 

4 But Balaam*s wish was vidn, 

His h««rt was insincere : 
He thirsted for nnrighteous gsan, 
And sought a portion here. 
B H« seem*dr the Lord to know, 
And to oflbnd him loath ; 
t Mammon prov'd his overthrow, 
'or none can serve them both. 
'«* ^ay we, O Lord, most high, 
*' Warning fivm hence receive. 
If like the righteous we would di^ 
^To choose the life they live. 

CCLXX. C. M. Watts. 
The mtnetring and tetding spirit. 
1 T'lTHT should the children of a king 
W Go mourning all their days : 
Great Comforter ! descend and brings 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
3 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints^ 
And tea^tke hein gf heav*B ; 
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When wHt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my, sins forgiven ? 

3 Assare my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood : 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest ofhu lore, 

The pledge of joj's to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
WiH afe convey me home. 

CCLXXI. S. M. NewuSelee. , 

The *ong of' Moses and the Lamb. Bev* xv. Z. 

1 \ WAKE, and ^ng the song 
jfV OfMoses and the Lamb; 
Wake every Iwart and every tongue 

To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 SingofhisayiniCtove, 

Sing of his rising power. 

Sing how he intercedes abo^'e 

For all whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till we feel our hearts 

Asconding with our tongues, 

Sing tilt the love of sin departs, 

/bid g^ce inspires obr songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way, 

\e ransomed sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing every day 

In Christ th' eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

Te bleb&ed children, come ; 
Soon will he cull )'oo hence away, 
And take his pilgrims home. 

CCLXXIl. 148th. NewSelec. 
Rejoice evermore, l Thess. v.'lf. 

1 'DEJ01CB,theIx>rdisking, 
XV Yonr Lord and king adore : 
Te saints, give thaiks and sing, 

And triumph evermore. 
Lift op your nearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say rejoice. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 

The God of trutli and love : 
Whin he hud purgM our stains^ 

He took his seat above. 
yh up your hearu, !;<»• 
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3 He all our foes shall quell. 

And Satan's T\'orks destroy ; 
And every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy. 
Lift up }Our hearts, &c. 

4 His kingdom cannot fail, 

He i-ules oVr earth and heav'n ; 
, The keys ofdeath and hell 
Are to our' Jesus giv'n, 
Lift up your hearts, &C. 

5 He sits »t GodV riglit hand 

Tiil all his foes submit. 
And bow to his command. 

And fall beheath his feet. 
Lift up your heaits, &c 

6 Rejoice in gloiiuus hope, 

Jesus the Judg:e shall come. 
And take his pilgprims up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear th' archangeVs voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, rejoice. 

CCLXXIIL CM. NewSelec. 
Tribulation. John xvi. ^. 

1 ^17" E that would after Jesus press, 

I. Must fix this firm aikd sore ; 
That tribulation, more or less. 
You must and studl endure. 

2 From this there can be none exempt ; 

' Tis God's own wise decree ; 
Satan the weakest sunt will tempt: 

Nor is the strongest free. 
343'he world opposes ft-om without, 

And uubeliff within : 
We fear, we faint, we giieve, we doubt. 

And feel tile load of sin. 

4 Glad frames too often lift us up ; 

And then how proud we grow ! 
*Ti tt |iad desertion makes us droop ; 
.^^down we sink as low. 

5 Ten thousand baits the foe prepares, 

To catch the waud'ring heart : x 
And seldom do we see the snares, 
Before we feci the smart. 

6 But let not all this terrify : 

Pursue thenanoAv path; 
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Look to the Lord with stedfast eye, 
And fight whh hell by fakh. 
7 Though we are feeble, Christ is strong s 
, His promises are true. 
We shall be conq'rors all ere long ; 
And more than conq'rovs too. 

' CCLXXnr. S.M. Hait. 
Pride. 

1 xNKUMERABLEfoes 

I Attack thr child of God, 
He feels wiihin the weightof sin, 
A grievous galliug load. 

2 But though the host of hell 

Be neither weak nor small ; 
One mighty foe deals dang'ruus m ot'. 
And It arts beyond them all. 

3 'Tis pride, accursed pride, 

1 hat spir't by God aWiorr*d ; 
Do what we will it haunts us still, 

And keeps us fVom the Lord. 
»Tis hurtful when Ofiveiv'd : 

When not perceiv'd 'tis worse ; 
Unseen or seen it dwells within. 

And works by flraud or force. 

5 Apain*t its influence pray. 

It mingles with the pray'r i 
Against it preacli, it prompts the speech ; 
Be silent, slill 'tis there. 

6 This moment while I sing, 

I ft«l its power within ; 
My heart it di-aws to seek applause, 
And mixes all with sin. 

7 Thou meek and lovely Lamb, 

This haughty tjTant kill. 
That wounded thee, though thou wast free, 
And wounds thy members stilL 

CCLXXV. CM. NewSelec. 

HumUity, '^^ 

1 ^TTHATE\^R prompts the soulto pride, 
W Or gives us room to busist, 
(Except in Jesus crucify'd.) 
Is not the Holy Ghost. / 
3 That blessed Spir't omits to speak 
orwhat himself has dune; 
And bids th' enlighten*d sinner seek 
HnIv2tion in tliu Sou. 



3 He never movM a man to sajr, 

«* Thank God, I am so good i" 
But tnciu' his ^e another way. 
To Jesus and his blood. 

4 Great are the favoun he confers, 

But all in Jesus* name : 
He irbKlly dictates, gladly bears, 
** Salmtion to the Lamb.*^ 

CCLXXVI. L.M. NewSelee. 
.Godly torrawfor tin. 

1 l^mr a helpless siuner, Lofd, 

Jr Who would believe thy pti^ns word ; 
But own my heart, with shame and grief, 
A sink of sin and unbelief. 

2 Lord, in thy house I iicad-there^s room : 
And venl!*nnr hard behold I come ! 
But can ther?, tell me, can there be, 
Among thy children room fur me. ' 

3 I eat theln-ead, and drink the wine ; 
But ah ! my soul wants more than sign : 
1 fldnt unless I feed on tliee. 

And drink thy Mood as shed for me. 

4 For sinners. Lord, thou earnest to bleed: 
And I*m a sinner, vile indeed ! 

Lord, I believe thy grace is fVve ; 
Oh I magnify that grace in me. 

CCLXXVU. L. M. NewSdee. 
Goodrverks. Jamau. 18. 
■ 1 tN vain men ulk ofiivnigfhith, 
X When all their works exhibit deaUh 
When they indulge some sinful view 
In aU they say, in all they do. • 

2 The true believer fears the Lord, 
Obeys bis precepts, ke^s his word ; 
Commits his worics to God alone, 
And seeks his will before his own. 

3 A barren tree, that bean no ftvit, 
Brings no great glory to its root : 
When on tlie boughs rich fruit we see, 
»Ti8 then We cry, ** A goodly tree ! " ^ 

4 Never did men by faith divine 
To selfishness or sloth ineKne ; 

The christian works with all his power^ 
And grieves tbfkx he can work &o wux^. 



CCLXXVIIL L. M. New.Selec 
CiJtvary. 

1 T>OOR tremblinr rinner, tell me why 

JL Such floods of grrit*f prucet-d ftoai Uiec 9 
** My «ins distress me," > ou reply ;— '• 
Then look to Christ on Calvary. 

2 Behold bis sacred hands strKch'd wide, 
Fa^t naiPd upon tlie fatal tree. 

Tile cm A vpear thrust in his side ; 
O look by fuith to Calvary. 
- 3 See ! streams of blood flow from his reins ; 
[ How great must his distresses be ! 
Think on his agonizing paiits, 
'When you remember Calvarj'. 

4 " 'lis fimsh'd,'* the Rtdeemer cry 'd. 
And paid tti* amazing urice for tht'e ; 
Hien bow'dhis saCn-d bead and^y'd, 
O nnner look to Calvary ! 

5 Come fall with love at Jesus feet, 
He suffer'd all these woes for thee ; 
S|pdvation-work he made complete^ 
And still remembiNrs Calvary. 

6 He reigns a Prince exalted high. 
An ever glorious Priest to be ; 
And will not trembling souls deny, 
That bliss which flows from Cahary.. ^ 

CCLXXIX. S. M. Newton. 
Art there few that thall he saved f Luke xili. 29. 

1 TXESTRUCTION's dangerous ruai^ 
JLI What multitudi'S pursue ! 

While that which leads the soul to God, 
Is known or sought by few. 

2 BeHevLTs enter in 

By Christ the narrow gate ; 
But those who yet are dead in sin. 
Complain it is too strait. 

3 Ifselfmustbedcny'd, 

And nn forsaken quite ; 
They rather choose the way thatV Vride, 
And strive to think it right. 

4 Cncompafs^d by a throng, 

On numbers titef depend ; 
So many tur^ can't b^ wrong,' 
And Wis a lu^y cud. 

5 But numbers are no mark 

That iBi^n will rigUt be fouid j 
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A few were »av*d in Noah's ark 
For many milUtitas drownM. 

Lord, open sinilers eyes, 

■^'beir awful state to see ; 
And mAe them, ere tlie storm arisen 
To thee for safety flee. 

CCLXXX. CM. NewSelec. 

Christ U ours. ^ 

1 ri WEET are the gifts, that gracious hetv'n 
l3 On true believers pours ; 

But, the best gift, is grace to know 
_ . That Jesui Christ is ours. 

2 Differ, we may, in age and state, 

Leamii^ and mental powers ; 
But all the saints may jom and shout. 
Dear Jesus, thou art ours. 

3 Let those, who know our Jesus not. 

Delight in earth's gay flowers ; 
"We glorying in our better lot, 
Rejoice that he is oui-s. 

4 Time, ^hiehthis woHd, with all its joys. 

With ea^r hUste devours, 
May take inferior things away, 
But Jesus still i;i oun. 

5 Haste then, dull time, and terminate 

Thjr slow revolving hours ; 
We wish, we pray, we long, we pant. 
In heaven, to call him ours. 

CGLXXXL CM. Newton. 
Sampsori's Lion. Judges xiv. 8. 

1 rw^ HE lion that on Sampson roar''d, 

I. And thirsted for his blood ; 
With hone^f afterwards was stor'd, 

And furnisb'd him with food, 
e Believers, as they pass along, 

With many lions meet. 
But gather sweetness from the strong. 

And fipom the -eater, meat. 

2 The Uons ra^ and rOar in vain, 

For Jesus is their shield ; 
Tlieir losses prove a certain gain, ■ ^ 

Their troubles comfort yield : 
4 The world and Satan Join their strmgtli. 
To fill their heart with fears; 



But crops ofjov they roip at^ lei^T^i 
From what they w>w in teara. 

5 Afflictions nuike them love the wonl|^ 

Stir up thfir hearts to pray'r ; • 
And many preeioas proofs afford, 
t Of their Redeemer's care. 

6 The lions roar, but cannot kill ; 

ITien fear tl»em not my ftiends : 
Tbey hnng iis, thottj>h against their w9I, 
The honey Jesus sends. 

CCLXXXU. L. M. Newton. 
Plenty in the tune of dearth. Gen, xli. 56«. 

1 '\M Y soul once had its plenteous years, 

IvJI And throve M^ith peace and comtbrt fiU!4» 
Like the fat kine and ripen'd ears, 
Which Pharaoh iu his dream behekL 

2 With pleasing fhunes tod grace received* 
With means and ordinances fed, 

How happy for a ¥^ile I livM, 

And little fear*d the want of bread. ^ 

3 But &inine came and left no sign 
Of all the plenty I had seen ; 

Like the dry ears and balf>starv*d kine, 
I then look'd wither''d, fiunt and lean. 

4 To Joseph the Egyptians went ; 
To Jesus Iraade known ray case ;. 
He, when i^ little Stock was spent, 
Open'd his magazine of grace. 

5 For lie *e time of dearth foresaw. 
And made provision longbeibre ; 
I'hat tamishkl souls like me might draw 
Supplies from his unbounded store. 

6 Now on his bounty I depend. 
And Kve fVom tear of dearth secure ; 
Maintained by such a mighty friend, 
I eannoc want till he is poor. 

7 O mourners, hear his gracious call !' 
His ihercy's door stands open wide j 
He lias enough to fee^ you all, 

And none who come shall be deny*d. '\ 
,: CCLXXXin. cm. Newtom 
Satan returning. Mat. sii. 43, 45. • 
1 T "IT HEN Jesus claims the sinner's heart, 
Y V W here Satan rul'd beftire, 

*Cofnftar€ffjminS.27. 



1«« WORSHIP. 

The evil spirit laust depart, 
« And dares return no more. 
3 But when he goes without constrftint, 
And wandrt* frum his home ; 
Although withdrawn, 'tis buta femt. 
He means again to ^ome. 

3 Somt' outwanl diange perhaps is seen 

IfSatan quit the place; , , 

Bat though the house seems swept nwt cleaa, 
»Tis destitute of grace. 

4 Except the Saviour dw^l and reign 

Within the sinner's mind ; 

Satan, when he retunkV again. 

Will easy entrance find. 

5 With rage and malice «even fold. 

He thrti resumes his sway j 
Ko more by checks to be controUM, 
Nonoretogoaway. 

6 The sinner's former state was bad, ' 

But worse the latter far ; 
He lives possessed, blind and mrf, 
Aiul dies in dark despah*. 

7 Lord, save me ftom this dreadful end ! 

And from this heart of mine, 
O drive «nd keep away the *end • , 
WlK/fears no voice but thine. 

CCLXXXIV. L.M. Newton. 
Martha and Mary. Luke%.^i—42. 
r ARTH A her lore and joy ea?»re«s'd, . 
By care to entertain her guest ; 

3 Mary sat to heai her Lord, 

And could not bear to lose a word- 
2 The principle in both thesame, 
Produe'4 in eaeh adiffVent aim : 
The one tofeast the Lord was led. 
The other waited to be fed. 
S Bttt Mary chose the better part, 
H^i* Saviour's words refresh'd h«c heart; • 
While busy Martha anj^ry grt-w. 
And lost hix time and temper too. 

4 With warmth she to her sister spoke, 
But brought upon herself nbuke : 

** One thing is needful chiefly one, 

" Why do uiy |houghts on many run ?**. 

5 f Tow oft are we like Martha vex'd, 
r^ucumbei-'d^ harried, and perplexM ? 
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>Vhae trifles to engrow onr thought 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

6 Lord, tench us thi« one thing to choose. 
Which thcT who gain can never loose ; 
SviBcient in itself •lone, 

And needful, were the world ourown. 

7 Let grov'Kng hearts the world admire, 
Thv love is all that I require ! 
Ghidir I may the rest resign, 

If the one needful thing be nune ! 

CCLXXXV. L.M. Doddridge. 
Choosing the better pnrt» LttAwx.42. 
1 TlESET with snares on ev'ry band, 
Jl> In life's uneHtain path I stand ; 
Saviour divine, ctiffiise thy light. 
To guide my doubtful foouteps right. 
• 8 Engage this roving treacVrous heart 
To fix on Mary's better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a nay 
For joys th«t none can takeaway. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempf sts iningle earth and skies ; 

, ?{o fatfil shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all roy treasures with mo bear. 

4 If thou, my J^sus, still V ni|;h. 
Cheerful I life, and joyftil die ; 
Secure, whoi mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 

CCLXXkVI. L.M. Newton. 
Looking unto Jesvs* ^e6. xii. 3. 

1 Th^ various maxims, forms and rules, 
X3 That pass for wisdom in the schools, 
I strove ray ^sions to restwin ; 

But nil my elforts prov'd in vain. 

2 But since the Saviour I have known, 
My rul«*s are all reduc'd to one ; ' 
To k«'ep my Lord by faith in view ; 
This strength supplies and motives too, 

3 I see him lead a stiff Ving life, 
Fatient amidst reproach and strift; 
And from this pattern courage take 

' To bear, and suffer for his sake. 

4 Upon the cross.! see bin* bleed, 
Afldhy the sight from guih am flreea } 
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t T^t one thing more most gmoe provide 
To brinr us home to Ocn ; 
Or we shaU slight the Lord, who dyM, 
And trample on bis blood, 
ft The holy spirit must reveal 

The Sa>-iour^s work and worth : 

Then the hard heart befpns to feel 

A new 'and heav'niy mrth. 

7 That boarht with blood, and bom agais, 

Redeenvd and sav'd by graee, 

Rebels, in God*s own house <^ain 

A ton^s and daughter*t pkce.^ 

CCXC, L.M. Newton. 
Hoping for a rtvival. 

MY harp untunM, and laid aside, 
( I'o cheerfVil hours the harp belongs) 
My crciel foes, insulting cry'd, 
** Come, nng us one of Zion's songs.^ 

2 Alas! ^hen sinners blindly bold. 

At Zion scofF,and Zion^s Ring ; 
When zeal deelines and love grows cold 
Is it a day for me to sing ? 

3 Time was, wheneVr the saints I met. 

With joy and praise my bosom glow'd; 
But now. like EIi, sad I sit. 
And tremble fbr the ark of^od. 

4 While thw to gri^my sonl gave way. 

To see the work of God decline, 
Mcthought 1 heard thq Saviour sa^, 
** Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 

5 '< Though for a time I bi<)e mj fiice, 

Rvly upon my Jove and pow'r : 

Still wrestle at the throve of grace, 

And wait fbr a reviving hour. 

« <* l^ke down thy long negSeded haxp, 

Vre seen thy tears and heard thy fway'r,' 
The wintt r season hat been sbarp. 
But ^ring shall all its waste* repair.*' 
7 I^rd, I obey, mv hopes revive, 

Come join with me, ye sainu. and sing ; 
Our files m vayi against m strive. 
For God will help and healing bring. 
CCXCI. C. M. Newton. 
Tfitre fAe weary arc at fv«e. Job iil. 17. 
L /^ OUR AGE. my sonl 1 behold the prise, 
V/ The SavioiuPs love provides; 
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Eternal life beyoml the skies, ^ 
For all whom here he guides. 

2 The wicked cease from troubling Ihexe, 

The w»«ry are at rest ; 
Sorrow and sin, and pain and care, 
No more approach the blest. 

3 A wicked world and wicked heart 

With Satan now are jVm'd; 
Each act* a too successful part 
In harassing my mind. 

4 In eonffiet with this threefoM troop, 

How weary, Lord, am I ! 
Bid not thy promise bear me np, 
My soul must fldnt and die, 

5 But fighting in ray Saviour's strength, 

Tbou^ mighty are my foes, . 
I shall aconcfrorbe at length, 
0*er ail that can o^^se f 

6 Then why, my soul, complain or fear ? 

The crown of glory see ! 
The more 1 toil and suffer here. 
The sweeter rf st will hi. 

CCXCII. L.M. Newton. 
Man by Nature, Grace, and Ghry. 

1 f ORD. what is man .'Extremes how wide 
J J In this mysterious nature jein I 

The flesh, to worms and dust ally V!, 
The soul, inanortal and divine 1 

2 Divine at first, a holy flame 

Kindlt^d by the Almighty's breath; 
Till stain'd by sin, it soon became 
The seat ofdarkness, stritb, anddeath. 

3 But Jesus, Oil! amazing frracel 

Assumed our nature as nis own, 
Obey*d and suffered in our place. 
Then took it with him to his throne. 

4 Now what is roan, when grace reveals 

The virtue of a Suviourt blood ; 
Again a life divine he ft^b, 
I)espises earth, and walks with God. 

5 And what, in yonder realms above. 

Is ransomM man oi-dain'd to be ? 
With honour, holiness, and love. 
No sera^ so adom'd as he. 

6 Nearest the thnme, and first in song; 

Ma& Aall hlshalkli\ialit raise ; 
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"While wondering aogds rooiid him throng; 
And »well the chorus of lus praise. 

CCXCIII. L. M. Newton. 
Btfore Sermon. 

1 1^ ONFIRM the hope thy word allows^ 
Kj Bvhold us waitiiu: to be fed ; 
Bless the provisions of thv house, 

And satisfy thy poor with bread : 

2 Drawn by thine inviation. Lord, ' 

Thirsty and hungry we are come^ 
Now from the fVdness of thy word, 
Feast us and send us tharnkful home. 
CCXCIV. C M. Newton, 
Bejbr^ Sermon, 

1 ^^HY promise, Lord, and thy comanand, 

I Have btought us here ttMlay; 
And now we humUy waiting stand- -^ 
To hear what thou wilt »y .* 

2 Meet us, we pray, wiUiwords of pesMse, 

And fUl our hearts with love ; 

From all our follies may we cease ; 

More &ithful may we prove. 

CCXCV. S.M. Newton. 
^ Btfore Sermon. 

1 TT iJN6RY,and fiiint, and poor, 
XjL Behold us Lord, again 
Assembled at thy merey*s door. 

Thy bounty to obtain. 

2 Thy woid invites ns nirii 

Or we must starve indirad ; 

For we no mmey have to buy, 

Ko righteousness to plead. 

3 The food our spirits want ^ 

Thy hand alone can eive ; 
Oh* hear the pray'r of fmth, and grant 
That we may eat, and Uve. 

CCX€VL L. M. Newton. 
Detit. xxxiii. 26—29. 

1 ■^XT'ITH Israel's God who can compare ? 

W Or who like Isra'l happy aic ! 
O people saved by the Loiti, 
He is thy shield ^ great rewaM ! 

2 Upheld by everlasting arms, 

'Itiou art secured from foes and faaxais ; 
• Pmlmn 85. 8. 
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In Tftin their plott, and fklse thek bofut^ 
Our reAlge is the Lord of Hosts. 

CCXCVII. CM. Newton. 
Before or after Sermon. 

1 "ITITE seek a rest beyond the slues, 

W In everlastme day ; 
Tbroaeh floods and flames the passage lies 
But Jesus guards the way. 

2 The swelling flood aitd raging flame, 

Hear and obey his word ; 
Then let us triumph in his name. 
Our Saviour is the Lord. 
CCXCVHI. CM. Ebeibezer Collec. 
Help Imd on Chrut. P*. Ixxxix. 19. 
1 1^ ROM Sinai*8 Mount to Zion's ttin, 
JP Insolvents haste away ; 
The laws demand y£ can't fulfill, 
For ye have nought to pay. 
8 Then to the cross of Jesus now, 
Te guiltjr souls repair ; 
There justice wears a snaHing brow, 
Andmercy triumphs there. 

3 Hisworkwasgreat,*twastoredeeiii 

And bring to glory all 
The chosen seed, beloved in him. 
Selected ere the fall. 

4 And who butthe Redeemer, say, 

Was able to endure 
The weight of sin that on him lay. 

And make salyation sure ? 
"K ViikUative wrath, to sinners due, 

His sacred bosom tore ; 
And pains that mortals never knew, 

Brought Uood from every pore. 
6 Tethewasabletofldfil 

Salvation^s g^rious ^an. 
The counsels of Jehovah's will, 

Bef<n% the worid began. 

CCXCIX. L.M. Eben^zer Collec. 
The CkriMkm^e Confict, Rom. vil. 84, 25. 
1 'I'l r HY should a son redeem'd with blood, 
W Bom not of mauj but bora of God, 
Feel an incessant war within, 
Twixt zeigniog grace and HriviDg sin ? 



3«» , WORSHIP. 

S *Tis iNit to nmke him ev^iy daji 
From self to Jt^us turn away ; 
Nit Ti ry falU, thf*y make him wtie« 
i^id teach hiro where hk victory lies.' 

5 Who but the aoul that feels his wo, 
Will to the blood of sprinkliiig |to, 
And seek salvatioo onljr therr. 
From all that he shall ft«l or fear? 

4 What thouffh he finds himself depniT*d, 
Tet b(>*s in Chri&t a sinner savM ; 
And 'tis a sign of fife within, 
To gproan b^ath thy powV of sin. . 

6 Boasting*s exclodeOy the cross, 
The creature's dfeilt are all but dross ; 
Salvation's Gnre, *tis found aloite 

In Christ the precious oomoxtime. 

CCC. L.M. Eken-ezer. 
UimntPith Jesui, Rom. viii. 35. 

1 ^rpWIXT Jesus and the chosen race^ 

I Subsists a bond of sovereign graee. 
That h6ll, with its infernal train. 
Shall ne*er dissolve, or r^-nd in twain. 

2 This sacred bond shall never break, 
Though earth should to her centre shake. 
Hest, doubting saint, assured of ^s, 

For God has pledged his holiness. 
3. He swore but once, the deed n-as done^ 
'Twas settled by th^ great Three-One ; 
Christ was a^oint«l to redeem 
AU that the Father h>vM in him. 

4 Hail sacred union, firm and strong ! 
How gtt>at the grace, how sweet the sang; ! 

- That worms of earth should ever be 
One with incarnate Deity. 

5 One in the tomb, one when he rose, 
One when he triumphed o*er his foes» 
One when in heaven he took his seat. 
While seraph*8 sung aU helTs defeat. 

« This sacred tie forlnds their fbars. 
For an he is. dr has, is theirs i 
With him their head, they stand or lall, 
Thax lifk^ their surety, and their alU 



^LORiySDAT. 
CCCI. L. M. J. Stetmett. 
The L9rd'* Dajf, 
i A NOTHER six days* work it ddfae, 
j\ Another Lord*s day is begun; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy wsu 
linpruve the day thy God has blt>ss*d. 

2 Come, Um the Lord, tvhose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As nnteOil hieense, to the skies ; 

And draw from ht-aven that sweet rt^pose, 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast, 
Is the dear p1t4ge ^glorious nst, 
Which for the church <^God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

5 l^^thjoy, great God, thy works we view, 
In various scenes both M and new ; 
With praise, we think on mercies past, 
With hope, we (Uture pleasures taste. 

In holy duties let thedny. 

In holy pleasures pass away ; 
How sweet, a sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one tliat ue^er shall end ! 
CCCII. S. M. Watti. 
Tie Lord** day, 

1 TTT ELCOME, sweet day of rest» 

VV That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes .' 

2 The King himselfcomes near. 

And feftsts his saints to^ay : 
Here we may sit. and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
9 One day amidst the place 

Where mv dt-ar God hath been, ' 
Is sweeter than t< n thousand days 
Of pleasarable sin. 
4 My wilfingsoul would stay 
In such a fimme as tlUs, 
And sit and sing herself a wiy 
Ta arttlaftine Irflss/ 
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CCCni. L.M. NewSekc 
TAe Lorifs day morning 

1 A WAKE any heart I my soul arise 1 
J\ This is the day believers prize ; 
Improve Uiis sftbbath then with care ; 
Another nky not be thy share. 

2 O solemn thought! —Lord g\^ me power 
Wisely to fill up every hour *, 

O for the win^ of faith and io^'e 
To bear my htart and soul above I 

3 Jestis, assist, nor let me fail 

I'o worship thee within the vale ; 
To glorify thy matchless grace, 
To see the beaitities of thy fece. 

4 Be with me in thy house to-day, 

And tune my heart to praise and pray ; 
Command thy word to fall, like dew, 
liefreshing, quickening all anew; 

5 Can forth my thoughts at ilet them rove 
O'er the green pastures of thy love ; 

O let not sin prevent my rest, . 

Nor keep me (tora my Saviour^s breast. ' 

6 Give to thy cluifch a large increase, 
Send her p'l-osp^'rity and peace ; 
Mny all the Saints in Zion sav, 

O huppy, happy, happy day f 

CCCiV. L. M. Balthtaore Collec. 
To be sung befhre going to public vjor*hip. 
1 •'1 ■• HE Saviour meets his flock to^ay, 
JL Shall I, in sloth, abide at home .' 
Shall 1 behind ih.'. people stay. 
When Jesus calls, there still is room ? 
' 1*11 go, it is a place of prayer, 
' AVho knows but God will meet me there ? 
9 llemove temxittflion, O my Lord, 
And L't my enemies be slain. 
Who would withdraw me from thy word. 
And pluiigu ine in the world agaio ; 
And when the bridegroom shall appear, 
O may my soul be found in pi-ay'r- . 
CCCV. CM. Ceimic. 
Lord's fitly evening. 
\ T;ir HEN, O dear Ji«us, whcu shall I 
^ V Bthuhl thee all serene I 
B h 8t in i>erpetual sabUithsLiy^ 
WiiUoui a veil bctwnru I 



SWCIETY MEETINOS. 

S Assist me while I wauder here 
Amidst ik world of cares ; 
Incline my heart to pray with lore, 
And then accept my prayers. 
3 Release my suui from every C&aiiu 
No more belPs captive led ; 
And pardon a repeuting; child, 
For whom ihe saviour bled. 
. 4 Spare me, my God, O spare the soul, 
Thut gives iuelf to thee ; 
Take allthat I possess below, 
And give thyself to me.] 
5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
'1 o be my guide and fheud, 
To ligfht my ways to ceaseless joys, 
To sabbaths without end. 



SOCIETY MEETIJ^GS, 

CCCVI. L.M. Rippon's Selec. 

The loving-kindness of the Lord, Isa, liiii. 7, 

1 A WAK£!my80ul,in jo}ful lavs, 
jTjL And sing thy great Kfdeemers praise; 
He justly claims a song from me: 

His lovingokindness O now free ! 

2 He saw me ruinM in the fall. 
Yet lovM me notwithstanding all : 
He sav'd me from my lost estate : 
His loving-Jundness O how great ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, . 
Though eanh and bell my way oppostr. 
He safely leads my soul along : . 

His loviug-kmdness U how strong ! 

4 When trouble like a gloomy cloud, ^ 
Hat gatlier*d thick, and tliunder'd loud, 4j 
He Mcnr my soul has always stood : " 
His loving kindueis O how good ! 

j Ofleu I feel ray sinful heart. 

Prone from my Jesus to depart v 

But though 1 have him oft forgot, 

His l(iviDg4undness changes not. 
6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, i 

Soon all ray mortal (towers must fail ; 

O ! may my last expiring breath 

His lovmg kiudiic!$s sing in death ! 



7 l*hen let me mount and 3oar Avray 
To the ^^t world 4>f endless day 
And sing; with rapture and surprise 
His loving^ndness in tfa«skie«. 

^CCTII. L. M. Cowper. 
Exhortation t9~ Prayer. 
1 TTTHAT various hind^rances we meet, 
W In coming to a mercy seat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of piayer. 
But wuhes to be often there ? 
3 Prayer makes the darken\l cloud withdraw, 
Pmyer cGmbb the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exeeroise to faith and lore, 
Briiigsi ev*ry blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes tlie christian's l^'mour bright: 
And Satan trerabira, when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found oivIsiaePs side ; 

But when tlirough weariness they Gul^ 
That moment Amaiek prevailed, 

9 Haw you no words ? ah, think agun. 
Words flow apace When you complain. 
And fill your fellow creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breatli thus vainly spent. 
To heavrain supplication sent ; 
Tour cheerful songs would oflenerbe, 
*" Hear what the Lord has done for me." 

CCCVIII. C. M. New SeJec 

Entouragemeni, 

1 1^ EJOICE, believer in the Lord, 
MX Who makes your cause his own 
The hope tlmt's built upon his word 

Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road^ 

And feeblr is your arm, 
Your life is hid with €hrhvtinX>od, 
Beyoud the reach of harm. 
S Weak as you are. you ^all not &iut, v 
Or, fainting, shall not die ! 
Jesus, the strength of ev'ry sauJt, 
Win aid }T)u from on Wgh. 
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4 Thooeh pour anseenlijr outward i 

Faiu s^s him always near, 
A j^QHle, a j^Iory, a defence ; 
Then what Kave you to fear ? 

5 As turel;^ as he overcame. 

And uiampb'd once for you ; 
So surely you that love his name 
Shall tnumph in him too. 

CCCIX. C. M. KewSelec. 
Prayer^ 

1 "VrOW. gracious Lord* thine arm reyeal> 
i]M And make thy glory known ; 

Now let i^ all thy prssenee feel ; 
Oh sotben bearts.of stone. 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne. 

And plead the Saviour^s name : 
For all that ^e can call oar own, 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 Send down thy spirit iVom above, 

That saints may love thee more ; 
That sinners now may le&m to love. 
Who never lovM beibre. 

4 And whep befijre thee wc appear, 

In our etf mal home. 
May growing numbers worship here. 
And praise thee in our room. 

' CCCX. C. M. New Selec 
Hafipy f Af ChristioH. 

1 TTO^happy is the christian's state ! 
XX His sins are all tbi|^v*n ; 
Aehrering ray confirms the gr^te 

And lifts bis hope to heav*n. 

2 Though in the rugged path of life. 

He heaves the oensive sigh ; 
Tet,trasting in his Ood, he finds 
Delivering giacels nigb. 

3 If, to prevent hit wandering steps, 

He feels the chastening rod ; 
The gentte stroke diall bring him back 
To his forgiving Ood. 

4 And when the welcome message comes^ 

To call his soul^away ; 
His soul in rapture shall ascend 
To evenjlastmg day. 



e«GKL C. M. Neir Bdecf. 
7%e PiigrimU safety. 

V3 Yoargreiit4eKv*ver4ng| 
P^KrinM. (or Sion't city ^Mitiq, 

Be joyful in yottr Kiiig< 
» See the fair way his haiul h«tk mii'i i 

How holT, ajodhow pj9i^ ; 
Nor Shalt the simplest tnr'lleb err, 

Nor ask the way in vain. 

3 No niv*nin|t Hon *l*^l destroy. 

No lurkinff serpent w^wii : 
Pleasure andsalbcy, peace aM (r^Ss^ 
Through all the path arsflmni. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on, 

ThrouiHi all the hltssful read ; 
Till to the sacred Mobnt you risey 
And see your smiling God. 

5 March then in your RedeemeK^ tftieogtii, 

Pursue his foouteps still i 
And let the prospect cheer yonr hearts, 
While travllin; up the hW. 

CCCXn. L. M. N^wSeJec 
Qad tfunklng on, hi* *ain^. 
1 -nOTHpoorandae^dytLov^AwI^ 
JO Therefore to tbce my «oul doth cry ; 
I>ear Saviour, canst thou think upon 
A helpless, weak» uiswurtfiy wvm. 
t MywantsMemnny; frea^indocd. 
And sore and prasrtnj^ Ismy need s 
Oh! think on iM^ and hear mo «p, 
Jesus, the sinner's only prop* - 

3 Ah, Loid I I feel my peireriy, 
My wretchedness andmisery : , 
Blest evidence, hviUsrmtMK^ 
The Lotd in truth eo me hMhWroghi. 

4 Deor Father, eondeteend to h«ar 

My heart's reoueit and fetven%pniy V s 
As thou hast thought on wortfaJMr me. 
Help my poor soul to chink as thee. 

f When unbelief would medistvest. 
Sin, guUt, and Hell, destrav my peace ; 
These gracious woids shaA set nie Ae^ 
The Lord my God doth think oa nm> 

i My mul shall rest upon her God, 



Belierfaif tMt mM ni|ntay, 
, llotigli poor, tWLDid 4pcb ihiak on me. 

CCCXin. I..M. Meir8elee« 

fUtrdntif ^ heart Umented, 
1 T ORD! ihedabeuiafliMv*lilT<tey 
yj To mek thii ttulibHB ftone ammy ; 
Kow thaw, with nys of lov« divioe, 
TUt hetrt-'Uw frozen Iwwrt of oune* 
9 Tlie racks can rend; tlieoiiMlieaiiqiwltt;. 
The seas can roar ; thenfMotaiwiliake; 
Of feeling, all thinn show aome vgo, 
But this UQf«elin(h«art of mine. 

3 To hear fhe sorrows thou hMtfelti 
What but an adaawnt woou xnelt ! 
Ooodnen and wrath in rain c^mbiuie 
To move this itwpid heart of mine. 

4 Batoneeanyet]ie«fi]r«ith«4e«d 
That one in allhis grace I n«ed ; 
Thy Spirit can from 4ross rrfine, 
Ana melt this ttubbom heart of mine 

s O Breath of Lifo, Iwntha on my aoul I . 
On me let streams of mercy Toll : 
Now thaw, with lays of love divine, 
This heart, this frozenheart of mi^ii 

CCCXIV. C. M. Watts. 

Themme. 

1 f\ GODormercT^bearmycall, 
U Myhiad«rg«ih«eMov«; 
Bnak down tliit sepaiMinji watt 

That bars ma ftoaa thrtovo. 

2 (^e me the presence of thy grace, 

Then my rejoicinf fMigne 
Shall speak alood th^ rig fac an sness , 
And make thy praise my •ong* 

3 No Mood of gaats, siorheilett shun, 

For sin could e*cr atone : 
The death of Christ shall still wraain 
Sniilcievtawlaloac. 

4 A toal opprest with sin*s desert, 

My God will na'cr deapise; 
A humble groan, a brohflii heart| 
lS4>urhoitstmiflo(w 
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i^m v^i^ 
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PUKTiniis jar Siai 
be jofTul in fC 
S See till: lliir «9f 
HowiiolTiiw) 

NonliaUiiiciUr. 

3 No iiiv'niii^ (iota 

Net lurkhis ler 

Pit iliLlliV^'Oq nSt 

'["hruUiglt all tb 

4 A liftiul divitbE vfai 

rhruujCli all llu 

Till 111 ihL' nerrd 

AimI jt^ your ar 

5 Mtirch thi-n in yft 

pursue hii foau 

Artd kt ihe jiTT»*f 

'White ir^v'Uin 

CCCXII. 

1 -pOTKpoor 
O Thrjrfijra 
ISear Savioiiri a 
A helphiia, Wriili 

And jiire aheI pi^ 
Oh ! thitih cjTi i!»f 
JeiOj, the Kinncf'i 

S Ah,L*JTd! If-ne* 
My wrwtehtsliiesi 
fifest li^'iJence, h" 
The Lfi*J in init^ 
> 4 l>enT FiTher,otif>* 
My bemrt^ requei 
An' th6uhait ihm 
Help ni\ pof fT »i^ 
f When iiubftlH-f «' 
Sin, fr^ilt' ""'^ ^^ 
Ihf'itr (fTTjtTuu* wi 
TIk Lord rrvy G*' 
Mt Usui slrall ncAt 
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nai(^ hcnrti a^^nd with waTm desire 
jT* ^'t thy preseiite near. 

CCCKVn. C. 3L yew Sdec. 

rYsotiJ,iiriM kij03Tu,nayfi| '' 

, HeiiQiLnceihUpanTily flixlf ^ " *• 

:: all thj' pow'M in svi'ecifrst pmisef 
1 »n^, ihy g-raciuiii Gwl. 

|rii in my hvnn bis lu'av^ulj- lui"e 

V jugful ly he mA^es mc pro'iie 
t ii my j^cJi^ut C«d, 
I my trials htre belowf, 
I hufobly kis"sihe rodj 
fhUtbroufh pi-flct 1 sjurely tirn>w, 

*s still UiV gi-Jtiom GoJ. 
J the ivayatbvouijh wlirfih rw pass'd^. 

I hUiIiu p^tlij Vvc Lrti<i} 

t JiiLit fippe^r'cl at iAst 

ai ht^ my j^iciuus OmI. 

1 ii» my Lb It ile(mrtiii*;lioMP 

lid by suvVfl]*!! love and jiaMi'r, ' 

T sili^^ my 5,TB.ciOiia God- 
\ whe]i litf shall my spirit bring * 

1 heav^ii, my l)lf»'i''d aUode, , t 

pf* to t U' ri>i ( y 1 '] I iiUffi. 
bau liirt my ^iiiuuij^ Gad. 

i CCCXVllL L. M. Bu^toji CoUec. 

Carni'^t Jf f Q w^nn, ^rr. ./t^n iv, 29. 

SUS, desr Lutdn w^ blris hh name, 

ou^'iic ti^lviitiuLrii N^oTidriaiis plan :. 

1, smrier^ i^oine^ ami sie the n^au 
^ndl^- ciilU tijf! iLn-sick mhiIj 
tiflll Kn v^'rjkiiiilft lii^td m;LLk4;i! ]iira whol^,. 
BTcs 9jjd ntrtie lieiiidi' bitri t-'an ; 

JIs tli£i<n all tbin^ ihey have done, « 
ir>i Lb^ni what dr^aJful lengths they've rai^.-; 
lie in yog this wuik be^ii? 

|to die !:fc*'|*t^^ ^ the Lord, 



S» SOCBTTl 

Thougb in yoqir liiii jroii lonf k«v ni% 
There yet is hope.l etfnt* imthe nwu 

S TknM Jettt>, whftii at Jacob's weUi 
Did to theiromifk all titini;* teK s 
Smit with bis lov»i at oaee sbo laa* 
AmA others eaird, ctmg, «cer the nutn^ 

« Gladly she t«U 6> all arauwl 
What a dMr Jesus she had fomidt 
And straight to pr ea ih hM low hagaa; 
Sure tins is C]urist»c0m^ see the nuuu 

ecCXIX. C M. Br<»ftddhs*8 CoDM. 
SdsomJHeruL 
1 f\ THAT I had a bosom CHen^. 
vl To tell my secrete to! 
On whose advioe I might depend 
Ineverytluiigldo. 
3 How do I wander op and down. 
And no one pities me», 
I seem a stranger quitd unlcnowli 
Aehildofnus^. 

3 None lends ab ear to my oomplaint. 

Nor minds my eries or tears : 
None comes to eheer me» thensb 1 fidnt. 
Nor my vast burden bears. 

4 Whilst othen live in mirth and caie^ 

And fed no want or wo* 
Tlirough this waste howllnf wildenets 
I full of sorrows ffo.— 

5 Oftithlesi soul i to reason thus. 

And munniir without end; 
lUdChristespirenpontiieereM, . 

And is not M thy ftiend } 
• Why dost thoa enry catnal mesy 

And think their Mate so Meet f 
How great salvailonliaM thonieea 

And Jesus is thy fasti; 

7 What eua this lowcvwofldalRirt 

Compax'd wiih eos prt f rtna ? 
Thy happtects is te the LMd. 
And tiKw Shalt see biaftM 1 

8 Can present grief be coasted mst 

Compared wtokfitufe wees 7 
Will tranuentpkaMifesseeaiionic^ 
Compared widi endleBsjoys I 

9 How soon will God withdraw iha 

And bum the world hA nuMJn I 



Tbtn mnMmtg^fA, linful mm 1 
M y soul fift up thy kead ! 

10 Thy Sftviour it thy nal friend* 

CoMtaiiiand true atad godil ; 
- He wiU ^ With th*^ tb the ctM, 
And brings tfttsfe sflfti to G«d, 

11 Then why, iny soul, lirt thbUsolad^' 

MThen wiUthy s%M be,i»*M ? 
R^ice fik St»iA *9l he ^hi^ 
R^Dice for ever zoMt. 

CC^JUC L.lij^ Swaiii. 
Christ the ontp rtfuge/orfi09r Stnnert* 



O To Calv'ry'ii 
BefaoM the Ptmce of &k>#y die, 
And read your petteaiid patdon.^te ! 
S Search inteiiNAry^MifdWtoiind; 

TnMe the afatrpflboutte^, the aftH*^ the ^1«M^ 
And foil 9alTMibii wUI be fowMl 
In erimdha letten written th^re, 
9 Noworlcs«ft&hii;«»iiii)i«tketttm, 
Or pay the HMlsttki; tartit betMA^t.; 
llek>lettalMl]iMrtbieMtt c«nlei 
Nor fi^e to bring tt perfect thoofhc 
4 Ypar f^th, your hope, imdri^teoitsiufit, 
*Aj:e treaturVI tip in him^ albil^ ; 
Tear rieh n^jp^ of grate «nd pepfe^ 
Spring firemthe works your Lord baa dqn«. 

COCXXL I..M. Swiin. 
Utiim t» Christ. 
/Ht IbMid this tiSatti be §11^ wltk dMad, 
/ OrykUtheirfanrttoflaviHifttr? 
Heav'n ean*t beOillb whkfa faoldatheheaii;: 
*Tfll ev*ry member'i present there I 
2 |nheay'ntl6llkiBd*«i>tilbttien)WHbcTe<— 
Ten thousand thousand, yefbttt one ! 
So flur asunder, ysei so naairf 
Some yet nn a a w i - w i hi e toond the thronei 
J How bright etertml wisdom shhiesi 
When it displays eternal love ; 
UttiMtiiig by thMedaoelinti; Unet 
The earth benoath and hMf*A aborfc I 



W^ 



'A, 



cccxxn. L.M. P- * 

ExperKUce, 
SINNER from nay birth I Ve been ; 

. In rising years 'twas plainly seen 

For sixteen years i stray^ fitun God, 
witboat concern, the ^wnward road. 
In sickness then I f^t a dioek, 

' *Twas sore, but ah .' *l>as soon fbrgot ; 
Alas ! I tam'd to $in again, 
And carnal pleasures soothe my pain. 

S Thas thrice with f«farl wasTilami*d ; 
Thrice back agabi to s!n was charmed ; 
I fear'd the dire rewards of an, i 

But iov'd not holiness within. 

4 Then the eternal spirit sm^j- 
And blasted all ray legal nope, 
ConvincM roe of my dreadlVil state. 
And then I cry'd, ^'It is too hrte.** 

5 ButO.theineamateSonof God! 
When I was onking^took my load ; 
The Father show*d my sins fornv'n. 
And said, my aune was writinheaT'o. 

6 Come, sainu bdow, a^d saints above, i 
Who long have known redeeming lo^ ; 
Assist ait lr\ftmt in the road. 

To praise the holy Triime God. 

CCCXXIII. CM. Evan. Sfegazine. > 

It U I. MaU. xiv.-27. Mark\i. 50. Jokn vi. tO. 

1 \jtTUES storm and tempest kmdiy howl, 

TV And clouds obsemretlw tky ; 
When lightnings flash and tfatmdersToll, - 
Benotafitydj'tisl! 

2 If doubts BbcMit»ibtufe state,. 

Extoit the serious erf^ - > 

What shall I do i ray sins axe great : 
Be not afraid— 'tis I. 

3 While Satanf aims a fiery dart, 

Temptations make thee sigh ; 
Believe in me ; l''ll keep thy heart ; ; 

Be Mot afraid, 'tis 1. 

4 Should health, and wealth, and friends fonakc^ 

And death itself draw nigh ; 
Tho* heart should break, audnatinte shake ; 

Be notafVaid, 'tis I. 
♦Tis I who liv*d— 'tis I whody'd, 

Hiat thou miebt'st reira on hieh 



Bohold ray hands, my feet, my si^, 
And be oonniie*d 'tU t. 

CCCXXIV. CM. F . 

Eternity, - ■ . 

1 "CI TERNITTIuneqaaird thought! 
JCa What infiDite eoncems 
Await the millioiM yctuntaaght 
To thinkofdeath-s alarm»l 
3 Eternity ! O bonndlen void ! 
To each believe sweet ; 
T^ere saints fbr erer with the lord' 
Shan dwell m bliw complete. 

3 Eternity lOdreadfiil sound. 

To souls afraid of death ; 
To sinners not fai Jesus foimd. 
When God demands their txeatb* 

4 The wretch Ms sinfUl racehasrun! 

His body's rackM with pain ; 
His pleasured and his God are gone 
And all bis hopesare vain. 

5 But O the nevei>dyiiiR soul, 

Laden with guilt ana fear ! 
Though boundless horrors through it roll 
Mutt at the bar appear ;— 

6 JfiMf see tikot God whose word and ways 

And s^nts it once contemnM ;— 
Mttst sink beneath the flamin'g wares 
And dwell amongst the damn*d. 
CCCXXV. C. M. Newton. 
AsightoftheCrosi. 

1 TN evil long I took delight, 
X Unaw'd by shame or fear; 
TiU a new ootect struck my sight 

And stopp'd my wild career. 

2 I taw one banging on a tree, 
^ InagOnies and Mood; 

Who nx^d lus languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

3 Siire never till my latest breath 

Can I fotget that look ; 
It seem'd to charge me with his deathj 
Though not a word he spoke. 

4 My eons<»enoe felt and ownM the guiltj 

And plung'd roe in despair; 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 

Aad help'd to nail Um there. 



5 A]ai!Ikii9»iMtwlMMl«i,^ 

UatiMwmytdUl \r0ne vaia; ^ ^ ^ 
Where shall my tvemblingrfoul be tda, 
For [ mm txm hatbstaln! 

•« I firefly ftHAkgfiiw^ 
« This blood is for thy rMMOW Mi 
" I die tiiat tWm aMyVI K«««*^ 
7 With pleasiair S^i^«l«*l mottJ^nlbiJot 
My sphrit now is flllM* 
I That I should sueh ft Ufli dMtrot 
TetUvebyhiknlhfiN. 

CCCXXfl. t.M. Jtf5-. 
TMst&i^ heart* 

yj TotiUietlyistubhamslMieavay, ,^ 
To thaw with beams of love ittviiie, 
This heart, this fHtfeen htetrt ormiht. 
3 The«oeks eta Mud, the eaith Mto qMB«« 
The seas ean roar, thesMHiiitaiaskhtlie; 
or feeling all thbin show .aoi)»e sig n, 
But this unfeelingbeart of nuiie. \ 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast fcle» 
Deiur Lord I an adamaiu would m^s 
But I can read each moving line* 
And nothing more this heart of mint. 

4 Thy judgments too onawM I hefor^ 
Amazing things I whUh devils tbttf; 

■ Goodness and wrath in vain eomUifB 
To stir thi^ stupid heiirt of mSite. 

5 But something ytt ean do tbt deed; 
For that dear something Loid I jUdAf^ 
Thy spirit can the stone nfflike. 

Can break aiUi ntelt this heaH O^hMk. 

CCCXXVU. BaltUDOieCoOee. 
Praying for JklaUmu. 

a TT IND aoult, who ftr ti> miwrkt tto—^ 
JV Ofthose who seUott mind tlMirafWis; 
But treat your seal with eoldjisdaiBi 
Resolv'd to maico your tabourf vmb. 

9 You, whotetihedfsaflfeetiOBteiilt, 
To help your deir ungifitaM IHi«d^ 
Who think you Ibea, or aaad* or Mia 
Beeaase yon lovs dieir nuhtM fOUls. 

Though dead to ev*ry wttiflNri^^'ni* 



Bat«fttetiiiak| «al MiaietfiMf ««f, 
Tbef *U nerer g«^ iT that*! tiie way t^ 
4. Thoogbtliey tbe worl oftrath reiirt. 
Or ri£«iile your &iik in Cblit; 
Though they Ua^eme, oppikao, tut 
And hate you for your kite t6 thteto ; 

5 Qneieeretway hleflyoustiU, 

To do them good agAuui theur win r 
Here they «an oo Obstruction g^te« 
Ton may do thij without their leave. 

6 Fly to the throne of grace hy prayer. 
And pour out all your wUhet th^re i 
Sffectuid fervent pt^yev prevailfi^ 
When every other methoa ihils* 

Cccxxnn. t.M. latthMMCMiNi^ 
''Be not qfhdd^U is /.** HM. jdv. it. M^k n.- 

1 /^HILDA£Nof6od,reiMraneey6iirieMct 
V/ loJetUfffbr your help iippean, 
And loudly speaks as bedniwsnig&» 
** Be not tthud, for it is I.^ 

8 When in the awful tempest tost, ^ 
Too feel youi- strength and courage loSt^ 
And mightT wiaves roU oVr roar head. 
Your Lord is near, be not atrtfid. 

3 When rooumftit tidings ftom aftr^ 
Or nations raise tdolultttous War, 
And wMe their devastation sptMO, 
Yet he is near, be not aftaid. 

4 Thefiunin&peftiieaenand Mrdri, 
Are all ^M^^follU woid } 

He, riding en the stoMny shy, 
Says,** feav not yC, for it is 1.** 
§ Whoiearthhrjoys ace fMnyoQ tots. 
Or when with hfliMk gfkryoii Motiilii 
To see your dear rektioM deady 
Yet Jesus fives, ha Ml aftaid* 

6' When fleiee disdhie aMMka yeer A«aD% 
Yoor Saviour^s Jove li illfl llie«aBie | 
In death's dark stele yee aeednet ftMv 
For Jesus will he with yen there* 

7 When stats arefnm thehr oitits hntfi'dt 
And flames eoMwae the geiky werU, 
Bv*ta then your Jedfle wtti sadliBg try, 
<>BeiMli6iiM|teitisl<» 



CCCXXIX. CM. Baltimore colke. 
« In me ye shall have peace.** John xvi. 33. 

1 "^E sahits attend the Saviour*a voice, • 

L Spok? in his word of grace ; 
He says, and in it O rejoice 1 
" In me ye shall have paaoe.** 

2 Thoiwh storms and tempests raund yon roar* 

And foes and fears increase ; 
He says, and what could he say more, 
** In me ye shall have peace.*' 

3 What though afflictions still abound, 

YourtrouUes still inrrease, 
He says, and'O how sweet the lonhd I 
" In me ye shall have peace." 

4 Whactlidiighydttr hearts with jom>vb!e«ir 

And ci^s and tears increase ^ 
. He sayr and it is true indeed I 
*• In me ye shall have peace." 

5 Tho' you shall pass thro* death's ooM flood, 

To gain your wis]i*d release. 
He says, and sure hi!*Ii make it good, 
** In me ye shall have peace.*' 

6 When you his fece in gloi^m^w, - 

Wh^ejoy can ne^r decrease; -r-'- 
Eteniitjr shall prove it true, 
" In him ye shall have peace.** ^ ^'^ 
CCCXXX. C. M. Tiefcoi^Conec. 
The cmnplaiiA of an awake^JiSinntp. 
1 f\ WHAT a state my soul iil^! 
V/ Nor can I a*er be blest. 
Without release from guilt and su% 
Or find a moment's aest^ 
* 2 I hear that Christ is passing by, 
Poor sinners to relieve ; 
But ah J I must in darkness Ke, 
Until 1 can believe. 

3 My stupid mind and stubborn wUL 

Chain down my soul to death, 

And hevt I groan in darkness still 

Without one spark of ioith. 

4 O God, for my poor soul appear. 

And make my fovs submu; 

Unlock, unlock this prison door, 

And bring me ftom the pit. 

i PuU down the pride withijj my heart j 

From blindness set me irt^ s 



:>Iay I with erery wtol PMt, • 

And give mysclfto we. ^ 

d O let me feelthy love divine, 
And \ufae thy healing voice ; 

T^til I knt^v that thou art mine, 

• 1 never can K3<Mce. 

THE CHURCM, 

A BUILDING J. AND WELL DEFENDEB. 
. CCCXXXI. L. M. Watt*. 
■God theory and defence ofSion. 

1 TT APPy the.eh^■ch, thou wered pkice^ 
Ji The seat of Uiy Creator** grace i 
Thy hdly courts are his abode : 

Thou earthly palace <rf our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of lie<iv*nly warriors waits ; 
Uor shall thy dijep foundations move, 
Fix*d on his counsels and his love. 

-3 Thy foes in vain designs ennge, 
Against his throne in vain tbey rage ; 
Like rinng waves with ang^ ro^. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 
4 Then let us styi in Zion dwell ; 
Nor fear the wrath of ear* and hell ; 
His anns|»niUraee this happy ground, 
Like -brazen^twarks built around, 
[d, ajid God our sun ; 
^ng moments run, 
., 4eW beams of grncfe, 
it his brightest praise. 

A GARDEN. 
CCCXXXn. C. M. «wain. 
The ganlen of grace. 
1 A GARDEN fenc'd fVom common, earth, 
./V By special soVreign grace, 
Enrich'd with plaUts of heavenly birth, 
The Church of Jesus is. • 
9 His gospel is the open sky, 
U'vi lo>-e the shining sun ; 
Bivers of peace, which never drj% 
Through all this garden run. 




S Hit spirit it tlMhevf^vidi 
Tluit o'er kit guztebtovi i 
And op^niof^ each K«|ir«c4 Qtiod, 
The Sftriour's ixo^ge fiiowt. 

4 FluU^ like an iry, t» the iMk 

(That stands fbreverjdoivet; # 

And, through the tenmest*! loudeit shoCk^ 
Eternal calm perceiVes. 

5 Aasunince, Uhe a tedar, rtan 

It*s stately brandies hichu 
B<n«nd the reaah ofdonbit and leant 
And Mosswiu in the fky. , 

ASKING Tim WAY TO MOW. 
CCexXXIII. CM. Doddridge. , 

And thJthef fet your steady Oiee, 
With a detenqinVt will. ?t; 

2 Invite the ttx^a^in fill wund" v^ 

Your pious nuurch to join ; ■ .'I^:' 

Aiid spread, the sentiments you (feql .' Ilix' 

dr&hh and love divine. '--J^ 

3 O come, and to this tetwpte IkWte, - • ^ V 

And 8t<k his favour ^ere ; ,. . .- r 

Before his footstool humbly how. 
And pour your fervent prayer ! 

4 O come, and4«w yottf «9«1» \» Co^ 

In everhtfting b^uios. 
Accept the blessingt he hestows. 
With thankfiU hearts and \r-'^ 



CHURCH MEETINOS. 

CCCXXXIV. 8. M. 9. Stennett. 

PraUefirctnvtrHm, PjoftitlsiT. 16. 

1 /^OME.yethat&4rtheLoffd, 
\/ And listen while I tell. 
How narrowly my feet escap'4 

The snares of death and heU. 

2 The^tt*ring jo^s of sense 

Assail'd my foolish heart, 
while Satan, with mahciotts shilL 
G uided the poisonous dart. 

3 I fell beneath the stroke. 

But fell to rise apiin; 



TBS vHukCR. 33», 33» 



My angttuh rnii*4 Ok% \Bt9t li^f 
And pleasure sfirvog ft^qi ppio* 



4 Darkness and shan^a and ftrkf 
Oppress^ i^ gioofny mind i 
• lookM around me for relM^ 



Batno relief eoukl ftnd. 
f Atlens^ttoGodlcrj'M^ 

He heard n^y p^ntivi; s^^^. ' 
, He beard, and uistai^l^ he mm: 
Salvation tkom o& high* 
^ My dtuKijiuiJif lii.'mil \is rais*d} 

My bli^etJiiLi; wQunUhelH^'dt 
j)l>^oii'il my i\n%, awi i^itk aswHc 
^'ht- gmciquf iianton seaFd. 
^ "CMi ! mly I nt Vr fl^JTlprt 
'I'ti^ [Qjfrfcy of tny iGiod ; 
7f Ok.^ rver want a rong^iie to ^rcftd 

CCCXKXV. CM. Wppon'aSeJec. 

T^ coitversiojt tfmnnert a mutter for Prayttr 
' n ■!'' Prahe. 
1 rpHEHE''. ; ' earen, and joy oil earth) 
r-,:«. I Wh^Ti pi\>iii^.4U return, 
i"- ' To see despondingr souh i^ee, 

And haughty Mtinei-s movrn. 
' 1| <" Come saints, and hear what CKid halh done,*" 
[ Is a re^rii^ sound : » 

O may it spvead fVoni sea to sea 
E*en alt tiMi globe around. 

3 Often, O soTeteign Lord, renew 

The wondem ofthU dav ; 
That Jesos here may k« ms soed, 
And Satan kae his prey^ 

4 Great God, the waifcis all ihioe own^ 

Thine betbe pvais^ too, 
I«t erenr heait and overy toogua 
Give thee the ghiry due. 

CCCXXXVI. CM. Newton. 
4potlqcy^J9ill ye also go away ? 
1 ¥V7HBN any tora fWun ? ion's ^ay, 
▼ ▼ (Aks ! what nnmhers do i , 
Hethinks I hear my Saviour uy, ^ 

**WiIt thou forsake me to6 ?" 

5 Ah, lAtd ! with such a heart ay q^oe. 

Unless tfaod bold ca^ iast ; 



«77 M.t%Jb \>XX%JA\^n, 

I feel I must Ishall deetine. 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Tet diou akme hast J»ower. I know, 4| 

To save a wr»tcb like me : 1 

To whorai, or whither, could 1 go. 
If I should turn from thee ? ^ 

4 BeyondadoabdrestassiirM 

Thou art the Christ «f God ; 

T?bo Iiast etenml life secur^ 

By promise and hf blood. > 

B The hdp of men and angels jofai'd, 

Could never reach my case : 

Nor can I hope relief to find, ^ 

But in thy boundless grace. 

6 No TiHce but thine can give me test, 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but tb^ne can make me bless*^ 
And satiny my heaVt. 

7 What anguish has that question stirred, 

Ifl will also ^? 
Yet. Lmcdj relymg on diy word, 
I humbly answer. No i 

CCCXXrviI. L.M. Steele.^ 

To whom shall we go but unto thee ? «r. Life and 
Safety in Chritt tiiojte. John, vi- 67—69, 

THOU only Sovereign of my beArt, 4 

My Refuge, nur almighty Friend— 
And can my soul from tueedepart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend ! 

2 Whither, ah! whither sbaH I go, 

A wfetehed wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this darl^ world (^ sin and woe, 
One giimpse of ha^^ness afford ? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit tiv«s; 

Here sweeter comfi>rts cheer my heart 

Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combsae, 

While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One smile, one blissftil smile of thine. 
My dearest Lord, ontw^^s them all. 

5 Thy name my inmost ^powers adore, 

«hou art my life, my joy, my care : 
Depart from thee—His death,— tis mor?— 
'i'is enfilcss ruin. de^'ptkMp.iir I 



6 JLoat dqr&G^BKiwal woQkl fiS} 

1^ Stini«t me fife b««ath tlune e^ 
W Forlifb,ete!rmaiifeutkiiie. 

CCCXXSmiL L.M. a^ptrnVSefec 

Deffptfrrmec/. l^um. xxiiL S3. 

1 tlTHAT fMhOod lorwiht ? niight hmT tnu 

/ And g«ve»pimftg»io their baiMlr, 
SdUjr toimrdiMton att saNi- 

Vfbttk Jeliu, rifinff fb»m tbe detd, 
S69tt«r'd the stotles «r Bmnui uMit, 
And UeitM tbe nadau Willi hit 1^^ 

S ir^ofMAGodwroti^&f/ObliMAiltlMmel 

Axe tve Rdeeiu'd md teltM by iim ? 

dhaU we be led the4^9en tbhNtgb ?^ 

And, nft; urive St gloty. too ! 
4 The news ahftlt erery harp emptor, 

PU er'ry tongue widi raptVons joy ; 

-When dmll we join the heawaly throne 
' To swell the triumph iMid the toiigl^ 

CCCXXXnc t. M. I9ew Sete« 
For chuTth snt/l^ing. 



NOW we are met in boiy femr, 
TobcaMhehai ^ ^' • 
The rich eonpassiwis 
The yiitnes or a?*^ioar*8 ^ood. 



To bearthe happy «Mtf#iwlat«^ 
. . •oii,of5«, . 



2 JeMit,a«iUtthetenow.totelt 

What they have felt and ww they ibel ; 
O Sanrkmrthdp them to express 
The winders of trimnphant graee. 

3 While to the ehureh they iVedy own 
What fbr their soiUs the I^oid ^th doo^v 
WeV Join to praise eternal lore, 
AaAfaeighten aU the joys above. ^ 

CCCXL. C. M. NewSelec. 
At receivingpersoni fnti> tlic Church. 
riTH sacred pteaa«cw w^ heboid 
. . Sinners to Canaan, moircv 
Xeavingr the fleeting things of eartfi, 
For greater things ahore. 
a Thcise, bavinp (q)enly confessed 
The gr'atiUnnwrnticrs osrine ; 



W 



sii, yi« THB cittJitcflr; 

With sacred plearare we receiver 
As lovers of the Lamb. 
3 Lord, may thef ever live to thee, , 
And grow in heavenly love ; 
Sti» ittsy they tight the 6ght.of felth. 
Till crown d with thee above. 

CCCXLL L. M. New Selec* 
The same. 

1 "r% ENEWD by grace, we lowthe wonU • 
t\ And yield our sooit to Christ, the Lofd; 
Thm t^ the ClMireU uanelvet we ^ve . 

In holy (lllowfihip to.Uye. 
3 Loid mn V. we feH that wc are thimy ' v 

And swr«Hy;«tt thy bwast reetine. 

Thy name wvtre, thy^wowlohcy. 

And ntverceaie to vatch and pray. 
3 May we eontinne in thy ways, 

Deught to pray— delimit to plQisev- 

Apooiig thy sauAts ab)d«s in love, 

'ilU cail'd to shine in realms above. 

cccxLii. c. >r. p i 

Pt'ayerjbra revival. 

GREAT Shepherd of thine IsraTs.hw*, 
Kehold us faint and fl'W ; 
Diffuse on us the Holy Ghost, 
Revive thy ws^ anew. 

2 Immanucl G«d, lli$ power dwjplay. 

Thy ransum'd people claim , 
Make Satan's ft tiers all ^ive way, 
Befora.ihy gracious r^JHT"' 

3 « Say to the North give np heav«i»t heirs,- 

" Nor let the South Iteep b>ick j 
« O briug thf taosomM sens from far, 
" Nor kt thy daughters \qs^I'^ 

4 Eterjfll Spirit I deign to coroe, 

111 y quKk^ning iiifluenee give ; 
Conie I uier mjuIs ii» nature's gloom 
And tljey shall quickly live. 

5 Then soon a Iktlwl we slsall raise, 

t\ dtvelliug tor our God : 
A nmu'vous il.ron^ to sing kls ptuiEe 
Who wsudk'd xis lu bii» blued. 



THs CHUKcn; 313,34*. 

CHUBCH OFFICBKS. 

Mirdsters.*^ 

CCCXLUt L. M. Doddrkl^ 

Tbe UutihOhH of the Gospel MinUtryfrom CltgiA. 

Eph, iv. 8, 11, 12. 
1 ITIATHER/Ofniareiesiinthvhoine 
J; Smile cn^ our homage and our vows: 
While with a gntefol bean we ibare 
These ple<^ of our Saviour^s care. 
9 The Saviour, when to hearcB he rose^ 
In splendid trtompb o*«rhit fovs^ 
SeatterM his gifts on men below. 
And widehis i(oyal boaaiaes flow. 
3- Hence spning th* apostfes, honoured namej^ 
Saered beyoml beroie fame; 
In lowlier (brms to Uessoor eyes. 
Pastors fiom henee, and teachers rise. 

4 From Christ their varied gifts derive,. 
And, fed by Chrirt, their graees live ; 
While, guarded by his potent hand, 
*MidstaU. the rage of hell they stand. 

5 So shall the bright succession run 
Through tbe last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn dhurches by'theip care ' 
Shall rise and flourish large and tair. 

ft Jesus, our Lord, thekr hearts shall kn<»w, . 

The Slicing whenee all these blessings &i\r ;. 

Fastors and people shout his praise 
t Through the long round <^endless days. 

CCCXLIV. L. U, IXMUridge. 
Seddng tSreetian in tkeeh^ct ofapattor^ 

1 CI HEPU^Dorisrael, bend thine ear, 
1^ Thy servantsPnoansjoMttdgent hear;, 
Pmtlex^^ distms'd, to thee we evy. 
And seek the guidance of thine e>e. 

^ Send finth, O Lord, thy truth and light. 
To guide our doubtful footsteps rie:ht t 
Our drooping hvarts, O God sostam. 
Nor let us seek thy face in vaiu. 

3 Return, in ways of peace return, 

^ Nor let thy dock neglected monrn ; 
May our Ides&'d eyes a shepherd se**. 
Pear to our souls, and dear to thee ! 

• Under this hcadmtfj he found mtablehynmsm 
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CCCXHV. CM. Iloddrklge. 
WtfUMngfir SimCf. An OrtRncOian Hymn, 
J7e». ial 17. 
ET Sion'i Watehmen all awake, 
_j AiyAtaketh' alantttkejrgive*; 
Ifow let tliem, <rom tlw mmh of God, 
Tbeirawfiil ehaic^ reoeive. 

2 *Tift not a cause of tmall importi 

The pintor^s earedemaiids ; 
Bat what miicht fill «n anaelV heait« 
And IUI*d theSariowr't &um1s. 

3 They watch fer snoKfbr whi6h the Ijoi€ 

Did hcaTcnlY W» feiego; 
For souls, whifttjamst fbrt;rer4iv^ 
"km fapteiesfOfr in wou 

4 AH to the great tribnwal hasten 
^ Th* aconnit to render there^ ; 

And Aooldit thou sttiecly marie ourfinkl^ 
Lord, where 4MMtldwfc«pf«arl . 
9 May the)', that !<?»•» whom they^weach, 
"ni^ own Bedeemer tec^ 

And watfrh thoo^daily 6VrthrSir«ottU, 
That tbey nar «atch for tiiee« 

CCCXLVt L. VL "Walker's Gollec 
After Or^tudim. 

1 XEStJS,intruHnwapo«5YdWho, 

itf 9endlbrdldUvmeMaigl>^ortbifie(' 
His hand9 confirnHhii hciutlmieBi 
And touak his Upi wkh holy me, 

2 Be thou hif mouth iMd^^sdtMbXwd^; 
AfAM the hamin^pr *r Wd, 
The wcky heart JftjMowhwrts,-* 
Ma^hfe to sisA te thondrtriq^eiatr . 

3 To those i^ho wopht the tord emfljraec, 
A|4 him to n««««h thy word cf giaee ; 
Sweetly their yiddhighosoms owe. 
And nwU then wkh the fiivof Jove. 

4 Let all w^th thanlcAil hea»t»am«fe», 
Thy welcome mcMenprv of peace; 
Thyfpnw'rinhis n-wMt be found, 
Afid let thy fitfT^ehoid hiw soiud. 



TflKtStJJilCH. S^,^ 

CCCXLVII. L.M. Doddridge. 
The Ccodnt9*efGmlmkMwk4ffBd in giving ' 
Pattur» after hU ami heart, Jer, m. 15. 

At Hie Settlement t^a Minister. ' 

t r<HEPH£RDofI»nH thou dost Jceep 
O Wilfi oonstant cive, thy humbl« she^ ; 
Bf thee infenor pastors rise 
Tofeed •orsools'ml btms diurcil«s» 

2 Toalttiif ^IraMheiiudl'impait, 
MadeUMbsrthyowafiniefaMuVArt; .' ' r 
WhoseMOMg^ wttidUbliieM and hive^ 

Men may attest, aad Oo d appr ove. 
S Fed by the)r«etive, trader eafe» 
HtralthfulmayaUthy shmappour; ^ 

And^by tbek fiur example led» 
The way to Zion?s psMiue tsead, 

4 H^rehast thou UM»n*a«rtiiiir voiN, 

'And scattered Uessiiigt OB thy hooie; ^ 

Thy Mints aie •ite<90i«r*d,«idiio nM»re 
As sheep withoata gnsdedeploRe. 

5 Completely heal taehftfrmer stroke, 
AndUessdieshephenlandthe flock; t 
Confirm the hopes thy BierQk»Mise> 

iM>d ovm thisttibate oToor pnoie. 

CCCXLVIIX. CM. Kewton. 
Jl a MMstet-U kaoing hit peapk-^PauCf 
JiiretoeUChafge,^ ilcetxx. 2A,S7. 
THEN Vaol was parted ftnln hU ftieiids, 
. . It wata Weeping day; 
Bat Jestw made ihSm an amends, 
And wipM their team iaway. ^ 

S In heaven they meet agahi with joy 
(Secure no nkore to part) 
Wheie praises erery toproe employ, 
And pteamreims eaehheart 

3 Tbns aU the pretehers or Ids graee 

Their ehUnen soon shall meet ; 
Together see ihtir Savioar's fkce. 
And worship at'his feet, 

4 Bat they who heatd the woM In 'vtin, 

Th ough oft and |dainly warned ; 
VtTHl tremble when they meet again 
The Binktefs Utey Nom'tk 
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5 OnroarowaketdcyoiirltloodwiUGM 
■If any peridi here ; 
ThejMPeMhen ^dio havetold you aU 
Shall ftamct appiovM and dear. 
^ Yet, Lord, to save themselve* atone, 
Is not their utmost view ; 
Q 1 hear th^praysr, thy message ov% 
And save theit heftrers too. 

CCCXLIX. L.M.. Rippon'slSeleG., 
The Petple'* Prayer ftr their minUter. 
I \¥TITII sovereign p^ta^er, O Loid,defifnd 
iry HimixiiomwcsKnrtotheeeomniend; 
His person Mess, hk soul keeuie, 
And make him to the end enduna. 
8 Gird him ivith all-svffieient gvaee; 
Bireet his feet inMths of peaee ; ' 

Thy truth and fiiiUktblBeM faiai. 
And help h^ to obey d^ will. 
^ Before him thy protection send ; 
O guide Mtt, save hira to dw end; 
Kor let him, as iky piMm, rave 
Without the convoy of tiiy love. 

4 Enlarge, enflattie, and fHl his heart, 
In him thy roigbtf power ex^rt : 
That thousands yet unborn ttay pnSao 
The wonders of redeeming gractt. 

CCCL. L.M. Gibbons. 
J The Pastor"* WUhfor hii'.Pe^ple,* PMl. ir. I, 
1 'TLM Y brethren, from my heart "bdoy'd* 

jyi Whose welfare fills my daily car^ 

My present Joy, my future crown. 

The word of exhoitation hear. 

5 Stand fast upon the solid rock. 
Of the Redeemer's righteousness. 
Adorn the gospel with your lives. 
And practise what your lips j^fess. 

3 With pleasure meditate the hour, 
When he, descending from the skies, 
Shali bid your bodies, mean and viUw 
In bis allig^Iorious image rise. 

* £'*37 *** ^ dear,honoarVl name. 
To nim invi<rfab]y cleave ; . 

• Given out at Dr. Gibbon'* Meeting-kotue, Jtffp 
21, toben thepktce was to be shut up for npair. 



«Tour ftU he marelMuU by-liis bloody 
Nor let him less than all re«eivel 

■^ Siiehisj«Mir^I»a««»c^fiiitliAUduHrg«>, 
Whose soul desiivs not youi'ajbMt yoOi 
O raajr he sajhe hvd** righthfuul, 
Ifiqiself and all his people view ! 

^CCCU. L.-M. iBrWaneis. ^ 
MmUtertabdundinginihe IVorkofthe Loi^4. - 

1 n EFORE diyrthfone, eternal King, 
J> Xhyministersthtir tribute brtMg, 
Their tftbnte of uiilt^ praise 
Tor heavenly newt tfuki pt-aceful days. 

IS We sing the oonqiu^ts of thy sword. 
And publish loud thy heaUn^ word : 
While angels sound thy gtonous namc^ 
Thy saving jfvace oor li^ proclaim. 

S Thyviinouctterviceveestmm 
Oar sweet employ, our bli» supreme; 
And, while we feel thy heavenly love, 

. We bom like seraphim shore, 

4 Mor seiapbs theee tan «vnr raise 
With us, an eQoal ■u^T'i^pvaMes 
They iMne the n^Urst work ofGodi 
But we, the purchase (tf his blood. 

5 Still m thr'wiork wonld wp abound ; 

Still prune the viae, or plough the gromd % 
TbT shet-p with iHiolesonie putore fled, 
And watch them irith unwearied heed. 
Thou art our Lord, our li&, oor love. 
Our eare below, nnd crown above : 
Thy praise shall be our best employ, 
Vhj preseuM our etmial ^y. 

'CCCLH.C^M. Doddridge. 
Lovest tJutu mc / Feid iay Lambs, . }ohn xxi. 1 i- 
i X\0 not I love thee, O rby Loid ? 
X^ Bejiold myh^ant and see ; 
And turn each cursed idol out. 
That dt^esto^rival thee. \ 

S Do not I love thee firom my soul ? 
Then ietme nothhig love; 
Dead be my heart to every joy. 
When Jesus-cannot move. 
S Is not thy name|melodious siill 
TomiDeatteifttveear? , 



HMUfcqn •lie, befi^ whp.e aoe 
I ftftrtkf cmueto plead ? 

With ingeb raoBd tlw tlirtMM, 
To^iceeiitettiTsaei«dwilL 
Ami rntke thy glory kiMmki ? 

4nd clitlleM the ^IdhaAd bTdtiatt 
To damp A* immortal flame?] 
y TVw fcwrVt I love theis, deaiettliOA i 

nr from the spbeKe of mofetalitnL 
And learn to lorn thee mocef^^ 

CCCLin. CM. BotUriOtt, * .'" 

RlVI m the lai^tei offifaw^ 
To jhine with ndiancVftir. 

^ Still fed wVSioa the flame I 



^njii>eep,ljia«ete»iii«ti\|, ^,ri 
Our )^v^}^ Mister*! same. i»i>i^ 

CCCLrv. i48tfi. Kewton. 

W^Tttwtrrtiaiantmfett 
»7 teminirteii^emniorj 

It u ft bitter iwet-K *^^ 

AwrrowlWlitfjoy. 
Jo other post aflfanis a ^ce 
For equal honour or dimee! 



16 fpei&'ln Villi, 

Tte MttTi mMoag^onh ; 
*i1idr tttnioReflbrts more, 
And iimr tlMli boiNrit ftHh : 
.• Timj pray and vtnwtt thdr reiCdQiarts, • 
TUl Cbiut be fomMiniiiuicr^ hearts. 

4 If MUM tnall hcfpevntpttar, , 
Ttiey ttill are Rot conwut^ ' 
Slat, witb » jeUowftttr, 

Tlil^ wateh «Mr Ite event :. 
Too oft tber find tbdr hopes deeetv*d, 
Unn how their inmost loab are gdev'S ? 

5 i^MrvilMn <hcir pohu siMoeed, 
AMdftMB the tender btadOk 
lrhe^*hiiig ean proieeed, 
Their toib ore ovetpidd: 

K6har«eitjf7«att«mlthfeiii^ ^ 

To find the iirot of all Hbar^taem 

6 Oq whath* tiM^lbeen Min^ 

The pow'f u thineidoaek 

To mMkd Hafna^MtA'grtw ; 
Bo thoo the giacioali hhrveftfiue, 
And thMiv«lQiie,ihah;h«rediepaa^ 

CCCC¥. I..M. &ip.8clee. AttereO. 
Jtc Choke tfOcaeofit, 1 Tim. Sit t, 15. 
1 T2«AnL«!onVfQDgr«w0Mpplbiitbow, 

J; And hail the naee thy choxehenjoyf; 

Her oOcer* are W thy own, 

With all the gifts thy hand eiAployt« 
3 UptothythnnetWefiftiMireyes, 

For Uetnngs to atteikd OKpr choi^,* \ 

Of Deacons, generous, prudent, wise, 

Thatwc together aay i^jmee. 
3 Happy in ^Miis,ilielr own Lord, 

May they hb saciAt table spitAd, 

' • jf thU kumn be mng bi^/breihe choke, then th' 
jttcfna Une^fmmmdvereeman itond thut, 
« For wikdom to direet o«r Choice.** 



The table oftlieirpucor fill, . 
' And fUl the hungry poor with bread! 
4 CWheniiaator, sfuMs, aad poor they serve, 

Majr their«WB kemets with graoe be coownM 1 

While patif>iice» sympatbT, and joy 

Adorn, and through thdr iive& abtmnd.] 
^ By purest lore to Chritt and tenth, . 

O mav they wkta good degree 

Of boldness in the christiau faith. 

And meet the smile of thine and thee ! 
■fi And when the woric to them astign'd"* 

The work of love is fully done, 

Call them Anm serving tables here. 

To sit aroand thy glomus throne. 

SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 

CCCLVL L. M. Rippon'sSelc^ 
The ^read tft/ie C<upeL Mm, vi. iO. 
1 npO distant lands thy gospel send, 
X Aad thnsdiy anpnre wide extend : 
To Oentile, Turk, andstubbom Jew, . 
Thoi» King of graee i salvation show. . 
^ Where'er thy snn,w lig^t arise, > 
Thy name, O God ! immortidixe ; 
May nations yet unborn eoiMRess, 
Thy wisdom, power and righteousness. 

CCCLVII. C. M. Rippon*s Selec. 
The increase ({fthe Church protnf9etl.midplemM. 

Pialm ii. 8. 
1 T7(ATfIER,bnotthvpn>nHseiiledg*d 
JO To (hiue exalted Saa, 
That through (he nations oirthe earth 
Thy wora of life shall run I 
3 ** Ask, uni inifive the heathen laisds 
** For thine inneritanee, 
** And to the world's remotest shores 
** I'hine empire shall advance.** 

3 Bast thou not said the blinded Jews 

Shall dieir Redeemer own ; 
While Gentiles to his standard erowd, 
' And bow befbre his throne ! 

4 [When shall th* untntoi'd Indfani tribes, 

AdarkbewiUer'dnoe, 
Sit down at our Immaniid's feet, 
Aad kua andJeel hju|igraee.J 



SWIEAD 4a THE GOSPEL. SW, MIT 

5 Are not alikiogitoini, tribes, add tongues 
Under th' expaoae «f kearen, 
To the dominion of thy Sun, 
Without exemption given ? 
• From east to wen, from north to south. 
Then be his name ador'd I 
Bnrope, with all thy millions, shout 
Uosannas to thy Lord] 
7 Asia and Africa, resound . ^ 

From shore to shore his fame : 
And thou, America, in songs 
Redeeming lovf proclaim ! 
CCCLVm. C. M. Rippaii*s Selec^ 
Prayer for Mirtionarie*, 

1 1^ BEAT t3oa, the nations of-^eftrtk 
VT Are by erection thine ; 
Una in thT works by all hehiE^ 
Thytadiant glories^sUne. 
S Bu|L Lord, ihy greater love has sent * 

ThT gospel to manldnd, 
Vnveilmg what rich stoves of graee 
Are trnmir'd In thy rafatd. 

3 Loid, when Shan these glad ti^ngstpveifl 

The spa^ioos earth .aromid, 

'Tin every Land andevery Tribe 

Shall hear the joyAil sound : 

4 O when shi|ll Af rie's sable sons 
, Eqjoy the heftvenly word, 

And VBssfis lQng«nslav*d bec<Hne 
Thefree-ttien oftheXonl ? 
3 When shall th' untutorM heathen tribw 
A dark bewilderM race. 
Sit down a^our Immanuers feet,, 
And learn and see his grace ? 
^6 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 
Tlieir cruelty to love ; 
Soften the tyger to a lamb^ 
The vulture to a dove ! 
7 Smile, Lord, on each divine atteiftpt 
To spread the gospel's rays. 
And build on sin^s demoKshM throne 
The temples of thy praise ! 

CeoVtK. i.. M. Rippon's Sdec. 
Longing for the latter day Glory. 
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OW.many years has roan been driTon 
Far ofiraomliappineis and heaven? 



When wih thflo, wmdoas Lart, » e rtflte 
Tlqr wanderinflf ehttrch, to xoate no movp. 
t Six thoaamd yean ace noiriy past 
Since Adam nrom thy tiglit nvas CAst; 
And rorr oilier, hit falieii raor, 
From age to 9gb are void of graee. 

3 When will the happy trump proclaim 
The judgment of the martyrM Lamb f 
When ihall the captire troops be fiee» 
And keep tb* «tmal johilee \ 

4 JIasten it, Lord; in ev&ry land. 

Send thou thine angete and coinmaiid; 
•* Gotouad delitMance ; londlv blM 
*" Salvadm to the faint* bdow < " 

5 We want to hare the day Mpcar! 
ThelRomisM great sabbaue yaar. 
When, far finHn.giM; and iin, and hell, 
larael in ceaseless peace shall dwell. 

e *TiU then, we will not let thee rest, 
Thou still Shalt hear «ar ftrong mqneft; 
And this oar4ttly pi^yrr shall b^ 
Lord, sound the tmmp of jufaike. 

eCf^LX. imh. B^p«n1 Soiee. 

TCentUe* Praying^ Stwi. Jl»m.xi. 1,9,3^9 26. 
1 -riATHERdrfidthftlAbra^mihev 
JT Our earnest suit (hr AbraWs seed ; 
Justly they claim the softest pfaVcr 

From us adopted in their sttad: 
Who mercy through thehrfkll obadn, 
And Christ by than^ tt^Jection gain. 
% Outcasts fivurHieiB, and scattei^d wide 
Through every nation under heskviea, 
Blaspheming whom tliey ei^BCify^ ^ 

Unsav'd, unpity'd, m wag iv Vi : 
Branded Itte Cain, ttiey bear iheilrload^ 
Abhonr'd of men, and con'd «f God. 

3 But haitthon finally fbrsook, 

For ever cast thine dim away ? 
Wik thou not bid the mttrderers look 

On him they pierci^aiid weepatad pny? 
Yes, giaoioos LMd, thy word is patt 1 
•* All IiraeUhaU boMsrNlnt lasu**^ 

4 Come theiL thou grefit deliTeKr,coiBa ; , 

The veil from Jacob's heart remove. 
Receive thy ancient people hmo^, 
Tlilt,qai«kttiMbythy(ifylBgt0t«^ ^ 






Hie woildJBn Jlkeir reeepciaii 'vkf 
AaAAMont to God» Hie glory dife. 



TBE WOJiZD. 

ITS VAlrtTY, &e. 
CCCLXI. C. M* S. Sfteanett. 

1 TN fain the g^yirorldinqvim, 
' J/FofwOWoC-WyG^d. , 

MIHio wiU supply our vast desires, 
** Or show us any good ?** 

2 TbKNirhthe Wk|e eirouil of theeartli 

Thei^ eager wishes rove, 
In flbaie of honoirr. wealth, and mirth. 
The j^antoms of their love. 
3^ But oft these shadowy joys etude "^ 

Their most intense pursuit : 
Or if they seixe the Ihneied good, 
There's poison in the firttit. 
4 Lord, from this world call oflTtey^loTiv 
Set my ai^ctioat right : 
Bid me aik]»ire to joys abore. 
And walk no more by nght. 
A O let tlie glories of thy fiiee 
- Upon my bosom shine : 
ALssnrM of thy forgiving graee, 
My joys wul be divine. 

CCCLXIL CM. Needham. 

^jj ni/i JFoini Jurprired^ Ln^Tm. Ifi— 28. 



■,\ -rvEtUDED Kitit^ [ v!ha think to find 
J ./ A sdhV IiImj belnw t 
BMn ] tTie alt fluwcf of iiam^iic. 
On e^rtti can nenirgtovr. 
♦ ?ite1sflw the RwUeiti wtttt h k pTtPLa**!, 

Ton scaimy ti-ow he Histl-* ha b«ni^ 
And ecrt'^u toijjt» Ibr ijiarc. 

3 » ^Vhirt 'Jiflil I d« r* diflreii he ci lev, 

** Thti sfh*rfl(* Vilt I pttTTne : 
**>tT Kiinty h^vrn^ 't^iifl nnw cnin^ down, 
*<■ Vl\ ImiW lUnn tarpj^.- vvd mv. 

4 «' Hiiv ^iM I liy mj frajta indlihl 

■' My RPpLta ti^iCicaK J 



303; 304 'lltK WURI.0^ 

« Eat, drink, be tM, my lacdncitore 

•* Shall give What joys I pleuek** 
5^ Scareebad he spoke» when lo ! fiomheaTfliftr 

Th' Almighty made replr : 
* For whom doct thou provide, Htuta tool ? 

*" Thn night thyyelfsb^U die.** 
•• Teach me, my God, all earthly joja 

Are but au empty dream : ' 

And may I seek my bliss akme, 

In thee the good si^pceme ! 

CeCLXUL L.'M.^ Wacts^fe Lyric P«etes» 

The Pareweit,' . 

I- T^E • D4»c niv heart to all below,. 
3J To mortal joys and mortal cai^ ; 
To sensual bliss that eharms us so, 
Be ditrk, miji^e eyes, and deaf; my earv* 

9 Lord, I renounce my eamal taste 
Of the fkir fruit that nnners price : 
Th^r paradise shall never waste 
One thought Af mine but to despise.. 

t All earthly joys are over-weigVd 
With numntauis-of vexatious care r 
And Where's the sweet that is not laUl 
A bait to some destructive snane ? 

4 Begone, fbr ever, mortal, things 1 
Thou mighty mole-hill, earth, fimewell I 
Aneds aspire on lofty wingi, 

And leave the globe tor ants to dwell. 

5 Come, heaven. an4 fiU my va^c derites, 
-> My soul pursues the sovereign good : 

. Sha wasaUmadeofheavcnlynre^ 
Nor can she live on meaner food. 

CCCLXIV. CM. NewSeleCr 

4ffifcHon» <m thingrabne. 
1 T ET worldly minds the worid ponoe, 
XJ It has no chormsibr me ; 
Onoe I admic'd its trifles too. 
But grace has set me firee. 
9 Its pleasures now no longer jdease. 
No nu)re content aflbm ; 
Far from my heart be joys Ulvethesr, 
Now 1 have seeh the Lord. 
3 As by the light of opening day, 
Tur stars are all concealed, 
So^arthly pleasures fade ttway 



THE WURTJ3, 391 

i* Cieatures no more fivide my dimce, 
I bid tbem all depMt ; 
Hit name, mud l*ve, and grBriow roicf , 
Have fix'd my rarlBg- heart; 
5 Kow« Lord, t woold be tbine akme 
And wholly live to thee ; 
Bnt may I hope that thoawSH own- 
A worthless worm like me ? 
t* Yes— though of smoen Vm the won^ ^ 
I caunot doubt diy will, 
9or if thoQ hadst not lor*d ma^nt, 
1 had despised thee stifl. 

CCCLXV. L. M. New S«|ec. 
IT^pef 9fHeaeen drvwn cara on earthf Hcb. 

1 "\lt7'E'V«»o abiding city bert-:''- 

V V 1 his may distcew the woidling^s mind ; 
' But shoiild not cost the saint a tear,. 
Who hopes a better rest to find» 

2 « WeHie DO abiding city here ;"— 

Sad truUi, were this to be ou: liome : 
But let this thoot^t our spirits cheer, 
** We seeka city yet to come." 

3 « We're no abiding city here ;**— 

Then let us live as pdgrims do ; 

Let not the world our rest appenr, 

But let us hasto from all bdow. 

4 ** WeVe no abiding city here ;" 

We s«eli. a oity out of sig^ ; 
Zion it*s name,— We'll soon be there 
It shines- with everhuting light. 

5 Zion!— Jebovah bher strength ! 

Secure she smiles at all her foes ; 
And weary travt* lit rs at leiigth. 

Within her sacred walls repose. 
O sweet abodt- of peace and love ! 

Where pilKiiins. freed from toil, are blest ; 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 

rd fly to thee and be at rest. 
But hush, my sniil, nor dare repine : 

I'lhe time my God appoints is bf si : 
While here to do his will be mine j 

And his to fls niy time ofiX&t. 



CCCLXVI. C. M. Vewn^k^ 

jr Yodr r lories 1 4«spiie; 
Too^ ftieiMMiip I no mitte pwsaf , 
Yoor flattVies «re bntlies. 
» ToMpf^miio h0pi^^ in nan, 
KmrcaA ytiQ BftBrfy ; 
Tow Irigbefft iileasiirM torn to p«ia. 
Awl all your tMeftsnxos £eb 
S Had I iht Indies, Bm and If esg 
And riches of these*. 
Without my God I oooUnot icst. 
For he if 8li tome. 



4 Then let my soQl rise ihrahore, 

By aiith FU takeniy xving 

To the etemid realms of loy«« 



Wbexe saints and angeb sS^, 
S There's love and joy that irSU netir^ste. 
There's treasures that endiue ; 
lliere's pleasMts that wift ahnqra Um^ 
When tisM shall be no nn<ew 

CCCtXVlL L.)i. Soncsittt&eNiglit. 
Lodging for glory, 

I TTA8T£thatdeliglitft«nawAdday, 
XI. Wtientliis my sotd shall leAvolwrelny, 
Moontvp and make her lasf lenMfViv 
And join the church of Christ ahove. 

9 Vain ivorld I what are your toy«1» me t 
*Tis Jesus thjit I want to see ; 
l*d ieai^ my friends, my liferOty •D, 
And thus address this earthly baS. 

3 * FareweU— no more I tpead youMud, 

• Ho moKc I need the epspeVs sound; 

* My feet have reachM the heaven^ shoi«v 

* I know no impetfeetSon roore^ 

4 * Let friends no more my sufferingimoaoB, 

* Nor view my relics with concern : 

• Oeease to drop the ptts^np ttau*. 

• Vxe got beyond the reach of fear/— 
9. Through tribohiiion sharp and long 

rm bronght to Join the sinless throne ; 
Olory to God for every wo. 
For every pain i feft betow^ 



/6 All glory to the Lamb ittGta : 

My robes are spatfete th*6tif!ftf HsbWi»d ; 
nis through his fWft atotf »6V'ftigfl frtrttt 
I now b?hold hH bfiksRit fk6^. 

7 Worthy the I.*ml>rtha*onoe waa^steitt 
In glgiy infinite to reign : 

To nim ancea9ing:l>»*i$ebe glvV; 
By ail on eardianii-allin HcAVh^ 

CCr.LXVin. C. lit Wattfc' 
Parting with carnal joys., 

1 \/f Y soal fonakes-iier vaifi deUght^ 
lyi And bids tlie world farewell ; 
Base as the dirt beneath my ieet, 

And misctutvous as beU. 

2 No longt;r will I ask ycnir love. 

Nor seek your fVi^ndsliip moi^'; 
The happine|i that I approve 
Is not withifi' yourpow'r. 

3 ThereVnothing round the spacious eaith 

That suits ray'lai^ desire; 

To boundless joy and solid mirth 

My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 Had I the pinions of ^ dove, 

rd climb the heavenly rend ; 
There sits my Saviour dressed in love. 
And there my smiling God. 

CCCLXIX. L.M. Watts. 
The Same. 
1 T SEND the joyf of earth away ; 
X Away, ye tempters of th<' mind, 
False as the smooth df^ccitful sea,' 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

8 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the galph of black despair ; 
And whilsti listen to your ^ng. 

Your streams had e'en coavey'd me there. 

5 Xiord, I adore thy matchless gmoe. 
That wam'd me bftluit dark abyss; 
That drew mt* from those treachl-ous seas. 
And Ind me seck-«upv.rior bibs. 

4 Now to th3 shining realms above 

I fitretdi my bands, urA gtaoee my tyw J 
.O fbr the pinions of a dove, 
To hear me to the upper skiei I 
P 



BAPTISM, 

CCCLXXIV. L.M. l.Stennett. 
A SfiptUmat Hymn, 
% rpiHE great Re<J(Bemer we adore 

X Who came tbe lost to seek and sare; 
Went humbly down from Jordan's shore*. 
To find a tomb beneath its ware I 
3 "ThutHbeoonwvuvtofiilfil 
« All righteousness,** he meekly said ; 
Why should we then to do Us will, 
Or be ashamed, or be aftaid ? 

3 With Aee into thy watery tdmb^ 
Lord, 'tis oor ^ory to desosn^ 

'Tis wondrous graee that ^ves us room , 
To liemtere'd by such a fKend. 

4 Yet as the yiddiBg wave give way, 
To let us see the H^ht agam; 

So on the resurrectirm dRy, 

The hands of deatlk prarVf weak saaA tain, 

5 Thus when thou shalt again. iqiq^ear. 
The gates of death shall open, wide, 
Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear. 
And rise and triumph at thy side. 

CQCLXXV. C. m: Charmouth Tune. 
Rippon^B Sel6c. 

T/ie Belieorr constrained h\f tht lave of Christ 
toftdlom him* 

1 "pvEAR Lord, and has thy pardoning lov^ 

I 9 Embrac'd a wretch so vne ! 

Then kindly bid each cloud xenmye. 

And bless me with thy smile ! 

2 Hast thou the cross for me endor'd. 

And all its shaate despis'd ? 

And shall I be asham'd, O Lord, 

Witli thee to be baptiz'd ? 

3 Di>lst thou the great example lead. 

In Jordan's sweiUu«f flood ? 
AikI .shall my pride disdain the deed 

That's worthy of my God ? 
Dear Loi«d, the ardour of thy lOVe 

Reproves my cold delays : 
\iid now my willing footsteps mov^ 

in thy deiighUulways. 



BAPTISM. ^6,377 ^ 

CCCLXXm. CM. De«ri«erTune. 
. RytendfJanioh 
DffflcuUies, in the wfltf of duty, tumumnted—Hnipr 

me net. Gen, xxiv. 56.* I 

1 rTT[THEN Almim'»«erTant to procure 
L W Awifefor4«wi«went 

He met Rebekah—told his wish,— 
Her parents gave eoiwent. 

2 Yet for ten days thev urg'd the man , . 

His journey to delay ; 
« Hinder me mt^^ he quick replyM 
** Since God hath crowned my way." 

3 'Twas thus I ciy'd when Chiist the Lord, 

My sou) to him did wed ; 
** Hinder me nety nor friends nor foes, 
•* Since God my way hath sped." 

4 '*9tiaV aay« the world, " and taste awhile 

"My every pleasant sweet;" 

" Hinder me not^ my wm» replies, 

** Because Ae way is gpceat.*' 

5 ** Stay,** Satan my old master cries, 

« Or force shall thee detain ;»* 
** Hinder me nat^ I will be gone, 
" My God has broke tiiy chain.^*] 

6 In all mgr Lord*s appointed ways. 

My journey I'll pursue ; 
Hmaer me notj ye mudi lov*d 8:uflts, 
For I most go with yon. 

7 Through floods and ^mes, if Jesus lead, 

Ml follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me netj shall be my cry. 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

8 Through duty, and throuf^ trials too 

111 go at his command ; 
Hinder me naty for I am bound. 
To my ImmanuePs land. 

9 And when my Saviour calls me home, 

Still this my cry shall be, 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
I'll gladly go with thee. 

CCCLXXVII. CM. J.Steraett. 
Immersion. ' 
1 rw^HUS was the great Redeemer plunf ' 
X In Jordan's sweUing flood ! 

• nn,}^ nti— .^ «.<». t^^^mS^ .«««>.. .jmhl • 
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To tbow he most be soon bamiz'^ 

In tears, and sweat, and bltjod. 
S Thus was his sacred body laid 

Beneath the yieWnig wave, 
Thus was bis sacred body raised, 

Out of the liquid grave. 
3 Lonl,wethypi<ecept9 would obey, 

lu thy own footsteps tread; 
Would die, be bqried, rise with thee, 

Our ever-living head. 

CCCLXXVIII. L. M. Gregg. Altered by B. 

y Francis. 

^y Ifot ashamed of Christ. 

A.^%r^ESUS I and sliall it ever be \ 
'q «| a mortal man asham'd of thee! 

Asham'dof thee, whom angels pnuse, 

"Wbose ^ori6s shine throu^ enmess days ! 
% Asham'd of Jesus ! , sooner &r 

Let evening Uush to own a star ; 

He sheds the beams of light divine, 

O'ler this benighted soul of mine. 
3 Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon' 

I^t midnieht be ashamM of nobn ; 

'Tis midnight with my soul till he, 

Bri^t morning-star I did darkness fle^. 
•4 Asham'd of Jesus! that dear friend 

On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 

No; when 1 Uusb— be this my shame, 

Tliat I no more revere Itis name. 
5 Asham'd of Jesus ! Yes, I may 

When IVe no guilt to wash away. 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 

No fears to queH, no soul to save. 
% Till then— nor is my boasting vaia~ 

'Till then, I bbast a Saviour slain 1 

And O may this my glory be. 

That Clirist is not asham'd of ine ! 
7 [His mstitutions would I prize, 

Take up my cross— the shame despise j 

Bare to defend his noble ca use. 

And yield obedience to his laws.] 

CCCLXXIX. CM. NewSelec 
AJia- Baptism, 

GAZE on, spectators, and bdrold 
This blest eonunandof Godj 



UOnjy*S SU^ER. 880, S81 1 

Jlkiid wonder how yoa ean fi«be«r, 
To tread tbw path of love. 
2 Come, lee thejplaee where Jesiis lay; 



I'angelsaidofold; 
lay the same, his eAT< 
In water here hehokL 



We say the same, his finraveyou may. 



3 Barif^ in Jtndan was our Lord, 

At well as in die tomb, 
And in obedienee to his woid-: 
We imitate the Lamb. 

4 This ordinance is plidnly f^ven, 

'Tis left nponreoord ; 
Though not to save, or take to heaven, 
But show we love the Lord. 

CCGLXXX. CM. NewSdec. 
Another, 
TERN AL God, now smile on those, 
Who, hopinr in thv word. 



E 



This flay have piiblidy deolar*d 
That Jesus is their Lord. 

3 With eheerftd feet may they advanea 

And run the Christian race ? 
And through the troubles ofthe way, 
find all suffieient graee. 

LORD'S SUPPER. 

CCCLXXXI. L.M. Watu*sLyrie Poems. 

Yarmouth Tune. 

ChriH dyings riiing^ and reigning. 

1 TTEdies! the iKend of sinners dies! 
Jul Lo! 8alem*sdatt^tenweei»aroq|id! 
A solemn darkness veib the skies f 

A sudden trembling Shakes the ground ! 

2 Come ! saints, and drop a taar or two 
For him who groanM beneath your load ; 
Be shed a thousand di^ps for you. 

A thousand drops of rieher blood 1 
8 Hei^s love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies tbrmen ! ' 
But h> ! what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus the di-ad revives again ! 

4 The riring God forsakes the tomb! 
Up to 1^ Father's court he ffies; 
Cherubic legions guaid him home, 
And shout mm weloome to the skMS ! 



How high onr gpn^t^^v^ver Kig^.S 
Sinehpw lie j»|?9il'd tlie Uosts of'liell, 
And ltd the monster, d^eadi, in c^ajn* • 
6 Say,*' Live f«r«r«|r,*'.QndiT(>.V8,Kii«, 
** Born to rtdeem, anfd^sti-ji^if.to %Bve I" 
Then ask the mo^nster, " Wwere's ti»y,st«w ? 
« And Where's thy yicfpiT, JjawtHJg Bpur/Bi" 
CCCLXXXii. X.M. J.Stennekt. 

TIUS we *omnienv)Tate the day, 
On whi^h our deai-est Lord. was ^lun ; . . 
Thus we our ptousr fiornage ^y, 
Till he appears on earth agmn. 

2 Comi', ppr lit Jttdtemcr. cilJ^n witle 
The ciLruiiL^ tif i^tf parting sky : 

And on tlie wiiyl'* swifipiniom AjT* 

3 Come, Kiuff oTkiUKs, with tliy biTglit nniu, 
CJierubs aiitl n?]a|ijH, tkcnv^nly Imsi^n j 
Assiinu.' thy vl^'ht^ t-ntairec: tJiy ceijfii, 

As far as earlh extcjKti hti' ca^^M* 

4 Cf)]iie« L«ud^ as^d qhen.' diy aroia^cuee i^ood, 
1 heir isTani t!iv bsiRUi-r, fU ihy ttpcv^e j 

3ul k" ; . if; . . 1 ■ ' L by Lhy Tftroixl, 
Aii£^ ' ^ .iLiBuiia for ihy ow^p 

CCCLXX3j:in. C.M. Wantage Tone. 
). Steufnett. 
At the LprcTs Tapk. 
1 T 0|lp,»tthytaUeX^Uold 
JLi The wond«?rs jaf thy grace ; 
But most of all admire thi|t t 
Should find a welcome place :— 
3 I that am all ^efil'd yr^th «iii, 
A rebel to my God > 
I that have crucified his Son« 
And trampled on bis )ilood. 

3 What strangf surprising grjice is thh 

That such a soul \^i room ! 
My Saviour takes n>e by tW bai^d. 
My Jesus jbids me con>e. 

4 " Eat, O my friends,*' the Saviour .cries» 

» The feast wa)i ronde for you : 
* For yqu I gros^n'd, and bleifl, ami died, 
** And rose, and triumphM too.'* ' 



5 WiaitwwMiiig«tt*w»* Weeding feetrtS' 

Lord, we accept tUy love: 
'Tis a ricB banquet we Uave hgd. 
What will it be above ? 

6 [Yesaints below, awl h«rt» of heaven. 

Join all yooc pCiinnK.fPWvrs : 
No theme i»Iike rpdeeming love, 
No.3a^i«tQj:.is Ukeown. 

7 Had I teottJio)is9i>d )iea«t8,de«T Lprd, 

I'd give tb#iii»ll«o thee: . 
Had I ten tUou^^ftod ^pi^gues, tbey all 
Should join the Juurnqoy-] 

THE SJS4SQJ^S OF TBE YEAR- 
PCqi^XXXlV. CM. Needhwn. 

1 rpHE icy chains that bound the earth 
1 Amnowdksolv'dand^e: 
Wak*d by the sun, the bloom uigspnng 
Potfthtsiiew liv«ry on* 
3 Where awful demlation reign'd 
Blest plenty rears her head ; 
Exulting with a smile to see ^ 
Her late de8toByerfl«d. 

3 My soul, in ev«ry scene admire 

The wisdom and the power : 
Behold thy God in ev«ry plant, 
In every opening flower. 

4 Yet in his word, the God of grace 

Ha»wrete hssiiurer name : 
The wonders of fedeepaing love 
My nnbl^st songs iball oUim. 

5 With warmest beams, thou Godof gnMie, 

Shine on tliis h«art of mine ; 
Tom thou my winter into spring, 
And be the glovy thine. 

CCCLXXXV. CM. IUp.Selec 
Spring. 
1 TjEHOLD I long wish'd-for spring is come, 
Xj 4tow 4terM is the scene I 
I'he trees and dnnbs aredress'd in bloom. 
The earth /uray^ in gieen. 
3 Where'er we towil, the cjuaterlngllowew 
Beauteous Around us spring : 
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The birds with joint harmonioas p«wcn, 
Invite oar heaits to sing. 

3 But ah ! in rain I strive to join 

OpiNrest with sin atd doubt ; 
I r<*el 'tis winter still within. 
Though all is sfwing without. 

4 O ! would ray Sbviour from on higAi, 

Break through these clouds i^ shak^ 
No creature tbt-n mere bkst thui I, 
No song more loud dian mine. 
f Lord, let thy word my hopes reTive^ 
And overcome my foes : 
O make my tangniid graces thrire 
And blossom uke the rote. 

CCCLXXXVI. C M. Gibbons. 

Off a pear of threatening Drought, 

1 nn HE spring, great God, at thy ccmunand 

X Leads forth the smiling year ; 
G^ verdure, foliage, blooim and flowo: 
T' adorn her reign appear. 

2 But soon canst thou in righteous wn^ 

Blast all the {irerais'd joy. 
And f lematts await thy rm 
To bless or to destroy. 

3 Tlie sun, thy minister of love, 

That from the naked ground 
Calls forth the hidden seeds to birth. 
And sfMreads their beauties' round ; 

4 At the dread order of his God 

Now darts destructive fires ; 
Hills, plains and vales are patched with drouglrt;, 
Ana blooming life expires. 

5 Like bumish'd brass, the hetir'n arsund 

In angry terror bums. 
While the earth liet a joyless waste. 
And into iron turns. 
€ Pity us, Lord, in our distress. 
Nor with our land contesid; 
Bid the aven^ng skies relent. 
And showers m mercy send. 

CCCLXXXYIL C. M. Rip. Sdee. 

On a year of threattning Rain, 
1 TTOW hast thou. Lord, ftom year to year, 
MX Oar land with plenty crown*d ! 



THE SEASONS OF ITIB ICKAK. 4«o 

And generoiu firuit, and golden min 
Have spread their riches romid. 
S But we Ay mercies have abused 

To more aboilndinff crimes ; , . 
What heights, what daring heighU in sm, 
, Mark and disgrace our nmea 1 

3 Equal, though awfVilis the doom. 

That fierce deseen^ng fain 

Should into inundations swell. 

And crush the rising grain ! 

4 How just that in the autumn's reign, 

(When we had hop'd to reap,) 
Our fidds of soiTow and despair 
Should Ke^an hideous heap ! 

5 But, Lord, have mercy on our tend, 

These floods of vengeance stay ; 
Dimel these glooiqp, and let the sun 
'Shine in unclouded day. 
A To thee alone we look for help ; 
Wone else of dew or rain 
Can i^ve the world the smallest drop, 
Or smallest drop restrain.. 
CCCLXXXVIIL L. M. Watts's Lyiic Poems. 
The God of Thunder, 

1 g^ THE immense, th' amaranff hei^t. 
KJ The boundless nandeur of our God, 
Who treads the worWs beneath his feet, 
And sways the nalions with lus nod ! 

2 He speaks ; and h>, aU nature shakes, 
Heaven'* everiasting pillars bow, 

He rends the ckwds with hideous waeks, 
And shoots bis fiery arrows threngh» 

3 Well, let the nadbns startand fly 
At the blue lightnings horrid g»"«» 
Atheists and emperors shrink and die. 
When flame ana noise torment the air. 

4 Let noise and flame confound the skies, 
And dfown the spacious realms below, 
Yet will we sing the Thunderer's p«ue. 
And send our loud hosannas through. 

B Celestial King, thy bhizing power 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys, 
We shout to hear thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father's vmce. , 

6 Thus shall the God. our Saviour come. 
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Ye lightafatiss, fly to mOse hSm room, 
Ye giorious^totms, prepwe tiis way. 

CCCLXXXIX. C. M, Bait. Col. 
Tktmdo'. 

1 TY7H£NaHiMkVenpreadtfiscloQ« 

▼ ▼ Has dailceBM all tlie air ; 
And peak oTduoier raaxui^ lou4» 
Proclaim the teDe^estnettr. 

2 Then guilt and fear, theilmits of ^, 

ThewMieroftpttniie ; 
A louder storm is heaxd within, 
' And conscieDoethwideai tfoo. 

3 The law a fiery language ^eal«^ 

His danger^ke pererivec ; 

Like Satan who his rain seeks. 

He treniblrsand belie^as. 

4 Butwhenthesky sermeappeais, 

. And thandets voll no more ; 
' He soon forgets his vows end fears^ 
Just as hedjd hefioae. 

5 But whither shall the wmerflee 

When nature's mighty fhune, 
The ponderous earth, and air, and tea, 
Shall all disMrtve in flame. 

6 Ama^ng day ! it eomes.apaee, 

'Ebe judge is last*BS3U[ do«« i 
Will sinners brar to «ee bis iiee, 
Or stand b^bre Jtisirawo. 

7 Lord, letthymeieyflnda way 

To touch eadi stuMiom htatt ; 
Thatthey -may neverliear diee aay, 
•* Ye cursed ones defiart.** 

8 Believers you mar w^l rej<riee. 

The thunder's lOBdeststmins, 

Should be to you a wdeoroe voice. 

That tells you, *< Jesus relgiM !" 

CCCXC. C. M. Rip. Setec. 
8ummer-Hm Haroett Mynm. 
1 ^TH) praise *e everbottnteons Lord, 
J- My soul, wake ail thy powers: 
He callsj-and at liis voice comefinth 
The smiling harvest boors. 
3 His covenant with theearth helceeps; 
My tongue his gofidBess aing ; 



'^ XHE^BKaiUI5 UJ IJUI IHRS* JfJ|iJM 

fiammer rod winter Icmow tbeir time. 
His harvest orowm the spving. 

3 Well pleasM the hasbanftmenbehekl 

The waving yellow cntp: 
With ioy they h«w the sheavei away, 
And sov( again in hope. 

4 Thus teach rae,|nraeieitt God, to tow 

The seeds ofnghteoosness : 
Smile OB my soul, and with thy beams 
The rip^mng harvett Uess* 

5 Then,in the last great harTett^-I 

Shall reap a gianoas ^copi 
; The harvest 9baU by &r exceed 
What 1 have sow^d in hope. 

CCCXCI. CM. Steele. 

1 CI TERN wintertfartfwshift icy chains, 
l3 Encircling natmenMBd: 
How bleak, how eomftrtiess^ho aiaiai, 
Late with gay retdure oownU I 
3 The sun withdraws his vital beant, 
And light and wardith depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emMtm of my faa«rt 
3 My heart, where mental wintar reigns 
In night's dark mantle clad. 
Confined in eold inactive ehains. 
How desolate and sad I 
i Return, O, UisifblSun, and bring^ 
Thy soul reviving ray ; 
This mental winter shall be spring, 
This darkness cheerful day. 

5 O happy state) divine abode, 

Where spring eternal reigns: 

And perfect day, the smile of God, 

Fills all the bmvenly plafau. 

6 Great Source of light,, thy faeaau display, 

My drooping joys restore* 
And guide mate the realms of day, 
W&ve winter frown* n» more. 

CCCXCn. L. M. Newton. 

EE, how rude winter^s icy hand 
Has strij^'d the trees aaiil sealed the ground. 
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But spring sball hkhi his rage withstanct; 
Aud spread new beauties all around. 
3 My sott] a sharper winter mourns, 
Barren and fruitless I temsin ;. 
When will the gentle stirin^ return. 
And cause me to l-evive agaui ? 

3 Jesus, roy glorious sim, arise I 

'lis thine the ftozen heart to more ; 

! hush these storms, and clear my skies, 
And let me feel thy viul love * 

4 Dear Lord, n>ga«d my fbeble cry, ^ 

1 fkiot and droop till thou appear ; 
Wilt thou permit tbjr plant to die ? 
Must it be winter idl the year? 

5 Be still my squI, and wait hi« hour, 
With hnraUe prayer and patient fiuth; 
'Till he reveal his gracious power. 
Repose on what Ins promise saith. 

# He, by whose all commanding word, 
Seasmu their changing course maintain, 
In evfl-y chanee a pledge affoids. 
That none shall seek his fkce in vain. 

CCCXCm, L. M. Rip. Sekc. 
The Seanru avmned wkh Goodnesu 
PnUm Ixr. 11. 
1 INTERNAL Source of every joy! 

JCi Well may thy pndse our hps employ,*^ 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail thee, Sovereign oi the year. 
% Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports and guides the whale; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise 
Aud darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command. 
Perfumes the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays wits vigour slnne. 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly poors 
Through all our coasts redamtant stores; 
And winters, soften*d by thy eate^ 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons' and months, and weeks, and days 
Bemnnd successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With monuiig light and ^euing sbJtdc 
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Here in thy honie krt incense rise, 
^Armd cireling sabbaths bless our eyes, 
*2^l to those lofty heights we soar, 
"Where days and years revolve no more. ' 



JVEJT rEJJi. 

CCCXCIV. L. M. NewSelec. 

AnotherJTear, 

1 Xj^ ATHER of mercies f God of love ! 

JO Whose Jdnd compassion still we yrove, 
Our praise acei*pt, and bless us here, 
Tbns brought to see— another year. 

2 What shall we render to thy name. 
Or how thy glorious praise proclaim ! 
Whose Constant, kii^ indulgent care. 
Has brought us to— another year. ^ 

3 Tfay bounty, pity, patience to«v 
With thankful hejirts, l^id, we review ; 
And own weVe had a plenteous share 
To bring us to— another year. 

4 Our souls, our all, we here resign ; 
Make us, and keep us ever thine : 
And grant that in diy love and fear 
We may beg^n— another year. 

5 Be this our swQet experience lUlI, 
To know and do thmi holy will ; 
Then shall our souls- with joy sincere 
Bless theetbr this— another year. 

6 Help Us to walk, asifithy sight, 
With lorowing pleasure and delig^ ; 
Then, whether life or deatltappear. 
We'll Uess thee for— another year. 

7 Still, Lofdj through life thy love display, ^ 
And then m death's approaching day 

' We'll 4oyfhl part with all that's here, 
Nor wish on eaiih— another year. 

CCCXCV. L. M. Rip. Seiecl 
He^ obtained of Qoti. Acts uvi. 22. 
NewTmr'** Day. 
\ f^ BEAT God, we sing thv mighty hand^ 
VX By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year th^ mercy shovrs ; 
Let mercy tsmn m till it close* 



3 B;^ day, bf nigbt at home, abkrn^ 
Still we are guarded bj o«r God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed^ 
By bis anening counsel led. 

3 MTith grateful hearts the past we own, 
The fbture all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian caie cormi^, 
And peaceful leare before tby feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be thou our joy. and tho^ our veM ; 
Thy goodness alt our hones shall raise, 
Ador^ through all our (hanging 4ay«. 

5 When death dialt incermpt these Migk,. 
And seal in silence mortal tor^ues^ 
Our HelpeivGodv in whom we trust. 

In better worlds our soids dttll boast. 

jEJV'COUS^GBMEJVT to the Toung- 

in seeking Christ. 

CCCXCVI. a M. Doddridge. 

The Enceuragemmt ymmg Pertora hmm M sedf 

Christ, Pr»p. viii. 17. 

1 \TK hearts, with yrathAH vigour warm, 

X In snuling crowds draw n«uv 
And turn from every mortal charai, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of aSl the worlds en higbi 

His i»eople had m view ; 
And laid his radiant glories tqr. 
For sinners sjach'as you* 

3 « In ^ouls that long to feel my gvacei 

My grace -saith Christ shaHi«ignc 
And those that early 4eek my fikce. 
Shall never seek in vun." 

4 What ol^eet, Lord, my soul should mOT« 

If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love ? 
To Jesus let roe flee. 

5 Away, ye false delusive toys, 

Vam tempters of the nmid J 
Here would 1 fix my lasting choioa. 
For here true htia I find. 



CCCXCVII. C» M. Coddridge. 
Seekjirst the Kingdom uf Cod. MaU. ▼!. 33. 
1 -^ owlet a true ambition rise, 
i^ And ardour fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the sides. 
In heaTenly glories drest. 
3 Behold! Jtffaovah's royal hand 
A nuliant crown diwlay, 
Whose gems with vind lustre shine. 
While stars and suns dticay. 

3 Away each grovelling anxious care, 

Beneath a christian*8 aim ; ^ 

We ^rinf; to seize immortal joys. 
In the Redeemer's name. 

4 Te hearts, with youthiVil vigour wann^ 

The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good, - 
While heaven is kept in view. 

PUBLIC FJiSTS JiJSTD TBAJ^KS-^ 

CCCXCVIIL C. M.*-C. X7stkk*s edition of 
Rip. Sdec 
For a Public Fast. 
1 QEE,gnicious God, before thy throae 
O Thy mourning people bend I 
»Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

5 Tremendons-judgmems from thy hand, 

Thy dreadful powerdisplay ; 
Tet mercy spares this jguilty land. 
And still we live to pray. 

3 Great God. and^ Colvmbia spared. 

Ungrateful as we are ! 
O make thy awlbl wan^gs heavd^ 
While merey cries, ** Forbear.** 

4 What land so fhvour'd of the skies. 

As these apostate states ! 
Our numerous crimes increashig rise, 
Yet, still thy vengeance waitsj 

5 How changed, alas! are truths divine. 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace ^e christian name I 



6 Renrdlemtiftby smile or frowa. 

Their i^eatares they rehire; 
And sink with gay indifferenee dawB 
To everlastii^ fire. 

7 O turn iu,tiini B«,iDighty Lozd, 

By thy irenstless gnce ; 
Then sKall our heai^ obey thy wosd. 
And humbly seek tbyfitoe. 

8 Then, shtuMiMUlting foes kknkle, 

We shall not sink in fecr ; 
Secure of never^iuliDgud, 
If God , our God, he near. 

CCCXCIX. C. ^. Rip. Selee. C. Ustick*« 
Edition.' 

A Hymn for a Fast Daif. Gen. sviii. 23, 33- 
1 -VTT HEN AJbmm, AiU «C sacred wte, 
W Before JeiioTah stood, 
And with a humble fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom sued ; 
t With wh^t succi^, what'w<mdinus gmce, 
Was hi^ petition cioWtoM I 
The Lord would spare iLm the place 
Ten righteous men vfite fbwuL 

3 And could a single holy sottl 

So rich a boon abtam ? 
Gi^t God, and shall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 

4 Columbia^ guilty as she is. . 

Her numerous saints can beast, 
And now their fervent prayers asceu^ 
And can those pcayers be lost? 

5 Are not the riglitaops dear to thee* 

Now as in ancient times ? 

Or does this sinful land exceed 

Gomorrah in its c;-imes? 

6 Still are wo thine, we bear thy name. 

Here yet is thine abode ; 
Long has thy presence blessM our land, 
Fonidve us not, O God. 

CCCC. L. M. Patrt's tune. Baries. ' 

National Judpnents deprecated, ond Nadoneil 
Merctes pteadea. Amot iii.1 , 6. 
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HILB o'er our guilty land, O Lord, 
We view the terrors of thj* sword ; 



OU I M hither duill the hekAm By; 

' To whom butUiee ^-ect -their ciy ? 

2 Tht helples 8ira>ei-*s eries ?md tenrs 

, Are grown fSiiniliar to thine emrs ; 

Oft has thy mercy sent relief, 

'When all was fear and h^>dess g^f. 
8 On thee, our s^uftrdian Ged, we call, 

Before thy throne of grace we ftrfl ; 

And is there no deliveranee there ? 

And mopt we perish in dec^r ? 

4 See, we repent, we weep^ we mouvn, 
To our forsaken God we tiMm ; 

O spare our guilty country,— spare 

The church whieli thou hasf planted here. 

5 We plead thy gr»ce, indulgent God ; 
We plead thy Son's atoning blood; 
We plead thy gracious promises. 
And are they unavailing pleas ? 

6 These pleas, presented at thy throne, 
Have brought ten thousands blessings djsn 
On guilty lands in helpless wo ; 

Let them prevail to save us too. 

CCCCI. L.M. Balt.Conec. 
Confe»*ion and Prayer, 

1 £\H. may theiwwer that melts the rock 
yj Be felt byall assembled here, 
Or else our service will bat mock 
The God whom we profess to fear. 

3 Lord, while thy judgments shake the land, 
Thy people's eyes are fix'd on thee 1 
We own thy just uplifted hand, 
Which thottsunds cannot, will not see. 

3 How long hast thou hestow'd thy care 
On this indulge ungrateful spot : 
While otlier natkms far and near, 
Have envy*d and admir* dour lot. 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt. 
The glorious gospel brightlv sboue ; 
And oft our enemies have felt, 

That God has made our cruise his o>\7i. 

5 But ah ! both heaven and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of his love ! 

We, whom like children he has renr'd, 
Rebels against his goudness prove. 



6 His grace d^qHs'd, h» pow'r defy'd. 
And legions <tf'die Uackest crimes ; 
Profaneness, riot, hist and pride, ^ 
Are signs that maik the prt»ent ^mes. 

7 The Lord, displeasM, has raised his rod. 
Ah, where are now the faithflQ few 
"Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel oug^t to do. 

S Lord, hear thy people everywhere. 
Who meet to mourn, confess and pMy, 
The nation and thy iiharches spare, 
And let thy wrath be turned away. 



*>J FBATERfor the pregfdent, con^^ss, 
mdgistrates, &€. • 

CCCCII. L. M. Rip. Selec C. Ustick'a 
edition— altered. 

1 gy HEAT God of all ! thy matchless power 
- VT Shonld every nation srill adore ; 

Thee, otir Sovereign, we wonld <)wn. 
And bow hrfore thy gracious throne. . 

2 May peace her balmy wing extend, 
From age to age upon this land ; 
Grant freedom and the gospers sound ; 
14ake every Messing here abound. 

3 One Pretulent with wisdom crown. 
His soul with thy rich grace adorn ; 
Resolve his heart, 'midst all his foes, 

" To launch the stream which duty shows.^ 

4 Over oar C<q&rVof diffuse, 

From hills Avine, thy welcome dews ; 
While Cmgress. in one patriot band. 
Prove the firm fortress of our land. 

5 Our Magistrates, O Lordi sustain, 
2ior let them beai* the sword in vain ; 
Lon^as they fill their awful seat. 
Be vice seen dying at their feet. 

C For ever from the western sky, 
»Bid the destroying angel fly ; 
With grateful songs our hearts ins pire, 
And round us blaze " a wait ofjire.'^ 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 403,404,408 

TIME AJ\rn ETERJ>riTr. 

CCCCIII. L. M. Steele. 

The shortntas of Time andfvaikyofMan, 

Ps. xxjtix. 

1 A LNOGHTY Maker of my frame. 
XV Teach roe the mea^uf- of my days I. 
Teach nie to know how ficail I am. 

And spend the remnant to tl^y praise. 

2 My days arc shorter than a spaut 
A tittle ^ut my life api>ear» ; 
How frail at best is dying man ! 

How vain arc all his uopi s aufl fears. ^ 

3 Vain his ambition, noise and show ! 
Vain are the CMres which rack hi* mind f 
He heaps up treasures mix*d with wo ; 
And die» and leaves them all beh^id. 

4 O be a nobler portion mine ; 

My God, I bow before thy throne, 
Earth's fleeting U-easures I resign. 
And fix my hopes on thee alone. 

1 CCCCIV. L. M. Rip. Sclec. 

INNER, O why so thoughtless grown' 
Why in such dreadful haste to die ; ^ 

Baring to leap to worlds unknown, 

Heedless agauut thy God to fly .' 
% Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 

Urg*d on by sin's fantastic dreams, 

Madly attempt th* infernal gate. 

And force thy passage to xi^ flames I 
3 Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains, « 

Behold the God of love unfold 

The glories of his dying pains, 

For ever telling, yet untold. 
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DEATir. 

. »L Canterbury tune. Watts*s 
Lyric Poems. 
Death and Eternity. 
Y thoughts, that otXen mount the skies, 
Go, saarcli tbe world beneath, 



405' DEATH. 

Wbere natare all in nun lies. 
And owns her sovereign, death. 
S The tyrant hov he triumphs here,* 
His trophies ^rc»d anMind ! 
AnlHeaps of dust and bones appear 
Thl^ogh all the holhnr ground. 

3 These skolls, what ghastly figures now! 

How loathsome to the eyes ! 
These ue the heads we lately knew 
Sobeaateons and s« wise. . 

4 But where the souls, those deathless things. 

That left then* dying ctey ? 
aiy thoughts, now streteh out all your wings. 
And trace eternity ! 

5 O that anfkthomable ae* ! 

Those deeps withont a Aore! 
Where Ksine waten gently play. 
Or fiery InUows foar. 

6 Therewe shall swim in heavenly Mis», 

Or sink in flaming waves, 
While the pale cateass -fareathkss les 
AmcHig the 89ent graves. 

7 « Prepare us. Lord, fbr thy right hand, 

** Then eome the joyfUl day, 
" Come, death, and some celestial band, 
" To bear our soob away." 

CCCCVI. CM. Watu's Lyric Poems. 
The IVektrtnt Messenger, 
1 T ORD. whenweseeasaiatofthiMe 
JU Lie gaqping out bis breath, 
With longing eyes and looks divine, 
^ Smiling and pleased in death } 
l^ow we could e*en contend to lay 
Our luubs upon that bed I 
We ask thine enroy to convey 
Our spirits in his stead. 

3 Our souls are rising on the wing. 

To venture in his place ; 
For when grim death hits lo$i his sling. 
He has an angePs face. 

4 Sesm, then purge my crimes away 

'Tis ^ilt creates my fear : 
ris guilt gives death his fieree array. 
And all the arms he bean. 
* BunhlU fietOr.. 



5 O ! if my thKaieiiing sins w«r9 gone, 

And death had lost fab sting, 
I could invite the angd on. 
And chide, bis lazy wing. 

6 Away theselnterposing days» 

And let the loven o>eet; 
The anrel has a cold emhiace, 
But kind, and sotl, and sweet. 

7 rd leap at once my seTenty yean, 

I'd rush intohiiarm^ 
And lose my breath, and all my cares, 
Amid those heaveoly chaons. 
6 Joyful rd lay this body down. 
And leave this Uf^less clay. 
Without a sieh,. without » graaiit 
And stretch and soar sway. 

CCCCVII. CM. Canterbury Tune. Steele. 
At the Funeral ofa^fnmg Pentn. 
1 ¥¥7HEinhlooniwg yooth is saaHeh'd away- 
T T By death's nu&stkas handf 
Our heart* the mournful tribute ^j. 
Which pity must demand. 
3 While pity Mompts the rising sigb, 
O may this truth, impioeat 
With awfal power,— I too must die,— 
fittnkdeep m every breast. 

3 Let this vain world engage no more; 

Behold the gaping tomo ! 
It Inds as seize the present hour, 
To-morrow death may come. ^ 

4 The Toice of dita alarming scene 

May every heart obey ; 
Nur be the heavenly vmraing vwi, 
Which calls to watch and Qrfty- m 

5 O may wefly, to Jesus fly 1 

Whose powerflil arm on save : 
Then shall our h(mes ascend en high. 
And triumph o%r the grave. 

6 Great God, thv sovereign grace impiurti 

With cleansing heaUbg power; 
This only can prepare thi; heart 
For death's surprising houn 

CCCCVIII. S.»t TopJady^CoL 
PreparaUonfor I)eath. Matt, xjay, A4 
1 T>RE^PAB£ me, graciMU God, 
I: ' Ta itaiid befotethrftce : 



Thy Spirit must the work perfiJiBB, 
For itis all of grace. 

2 In Christ*! obedjenceelothe. 

And wash me in his blood : 
So shall I lift my head with joy, 
Among the sons (^God. 

3 Do thou my sins subdue, • 

Thy sorereign love make known ; 
The spirit of ray mind renew, 
And save me in thy Son. 

4 Let me Attest thy I 



Let me thy goomiess prove, 
*TII1 ray ftUr soul cftn bold no more- 
Of everiasting love. 

CCCCIX. C. M. Doddridge. 
Death and Judgment a/^ointed to tUL Heb. ix«27L 
1 TTE WEN has confirmed the great decree, 
XX That Adam's race must die : 
One general ruin sweeps t^iera down. 
And low in dust they lie. 
S Te living'men the tomb surrey, 
Where you must quickly dvell ; 
Haric how the awfUt summons auittais 
In erery funeral knell ! 

3 Once you must die, and onee for all 

The solemn purport we^ ; 
For know, that heaven or hell attend 
On that important day. 

4 Those eyes, so long in darkness veil'd, . 

Must wake, the Judge to see, 
And every word.and every thought 
Must pass his scrutiny. 

5 O may I in the Judge behold^ 
■« My Saviour and my friend; 
And, far bevond the reach of death, 

With all his saints ascend. - 

CCeCX. L. M. Swain. 
Encouragement against t/u Fair of Death, 
1 '117HBN swelling Jordan o'er us rolk 
▼ ▼ StHniidsChrist his lovely presence hii^ 
Win it not overwhelm our soub, 
3 B^(ne we reach the Caiia«n-«ide ? 
""^ho knows how deep the flood may be^ 
^hen we our awfiri summ&ns hear ; 
vhat dark prospects we may see, 
nten his black bannea death. dutllRHr.^ 



DEATH. 411,^ 

3 Well, thonld the tyrant death dispky 

Huflerctftt fonnwheawe past o'er. 
Our skilfbl eukie knows alt the wfiy. 
From Joraan^s briuk to Canaan's «bore. 

4 Yes, the Redeemer once was dead ! 

And, when he passed the grfcwmy ^ve. 

Death's blackest waves rolled o!er his head. 

That we mii^t know bis power to save. 

5 Jesns has oonqoer'd death fbr us, 

When his dark manskms he past'd thro* ; 
He to a Messinr tnrn'd the curse,. 
And we shall triumph o'er him tooi. 

ceCCXI. L.M. Bah. Col. 
The TdUng Bell. 
1 g\fT M the bell; wit|i solemn toll, 

\J Sp«'aks thedejpartiueofaMHil, 

Let each.one ask himself. ^ am I 

Prepared, should I be call'd to ^ .>" 
S Onl; this frail and fleeting breath 

Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 

Soon M it fkils, at onee I'm gone, 

Andplung'd into a worid unknown. 
3 Then leaving all Ilov'd below. 

To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must bear the judge pronounce my fiite, 

And fix my everlasting state. 
A But could 1 bear to hear him say, 

** Depart, accursed, fkr away ! 

With Satan,in the lowest hell. 

Thou art for ever doom'd to dweU.'^ 
5 Lord Jesiu ! ht^lp roe now to flee, 

And sttek my hope alone in thee ;. 

Apply thy blood, thy spirit |^ve, 

Subdue my liti, and let me live. 
• Then when the solemn bell I hear. 

Secure fbom wrath, I need not tear; 

Not would the thought distressing b^, 

Perhaps it next may toll for me, 
7 Rather my spirit wouki rejoice. 

And long and wish to hear thy voice : 

Glad when it bids me earth resign,^ 

Secure of heav'n if thou art mine. 

CCCCXir. L-M. Watts. 
ChHaCs pretence make* death easy. 
^ A 1'K7HI«lK>9l<l yf^ start and fear to die ? 



13} 414 RESUBKEC HON. 

Death it like gale oTeadien jof, 
And yet wedpead to eatev ttoras 
3 TbepAiiM,tliiegroftos,ftiid dyings strife, 
Friglit our awproftcbing Mmh away : 
Still we shviiuc baek a«un tOvbfif* 
Food of owr pmon «Dd our clay* . 

3 Oltfmy Lord would eorae and meet 

My 8001 ikoold-stretelk ber wiagtia haste, 
Fly feariess through death't isqa gat% 
Kor feel the tenor* a» afaft paaiM^ 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his bieaft I kan mr head. 
And breath my Ufe out sweeuy there. 

GCCCXm. C. M. Watts* 

MMe» dying in the embrace* •fGed. 

1 ir\^A.TU cannot make otir souls afraid 
MJ If God be with Qi there i 

We may walk through its darlGest shade, 
' And never yi^d to fear. 

2 I could reQounce my att below, 

If my Creator Ud: 
And run, ifl were oaliHl to go, 
And die as Moses didk 

3 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top, 

^d view the proii^\r land, 
My flesh itself woufat long to drop. 
And pray for ^lefoommand. 

4 Clasped in my heavenly Father^s annt,' 

I would ftiget my oreatb. 
And lose my hfe among the charms 
Of so divine a death. 



BESURRECTIOJSr, 
CCCCXIV. CM. Rippoa's Selec. ^ 

The Bodice of the Saints quickened andraieed 
6y the ^irit, Rom, viu. II. 

'^IIT'HY should our murmuring thooghtidttight 
▼ V To grovel in the dust ? 
Or why shoiUd streama of tears unite 
Around the expiring just .' 
2 Pid not the Lord our Saviour die. 
And triumph o'er the grave ? 



BE3URRECTION. 4|5 

Did not o«r Lovd tatendi on Ugb, 
And prove hw power to saw i 

3 Doth not the lacred Spirit come, 
' And dwell in all the saintc ? 
And abould the temples of his gtaee 

Resound with long complainu i 

4 Awake, my soal, and Kke the aim 

Burst through eaeh sable cloud; 
And thou, my iroice^tho' broke with sighs, 
Tune forth thy songs aload. 

5 The Spirit rais'd my Saviour up, 

When he had bled for me j 
And, spite of death and heU, shall raise 
Thy piotts friends and thoe. 

6 Awake, ye saints, that dwell in dust, 

Yoiw hymns of vict*ry shig 
And let hU dying servama trust 
Their everUving King. 
CCCCXV. C. M. Watts's Lyric Poems. 
A Prospect ^ tht Resurrection. 

1 TJ O W long diall death the tyrant reign, 
Jrl And triumph o'er die just; 

While the rich blood of maityn shtiA 
Lies mingled in the Aut I 

2 Lo, I behoM the scatter'd shades, 

The dawn of heaven appears ; 
The sweet immortal morning sprsads 
Its blushes round the sphexes. 

3 I see tlieLord of glory come, ' 

And flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him rMm, • 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

4 I hear the voice,** Te deadarueV^ 

And k) the graves obey : 
And waking saints with joyftil eyes 
Salute tlr expected day. 

5 They leave the dust, avul on the wing 

Rue to thee midway-air, 
In shining garments meet their King, 
And low adore him there. 

6 O may our humble mirits stand 

Among thfcm clpttTd in white ! 
The meanest place at his right hand 
Is infinite delight. 

7 How will our joy and w<mder rise, 



*1», 417 DAY OF JUDGMENT. 

ShaH bear us homeward ^fongfa the does, 
OnloTe's triamphaat wini;! 



DJIY OF JVDGMBJST. 

CCCCXVI, L.M. Angels Hymn Tone. 
Daviefli 

Stnnert and Saints in the Wreck of Nature. 
Isixiah xitiv. 18—^0. 

t "trow great, how terrible that God 
XX Who shakes creation with his nod? 
He frowns— earth, sea, ull nature's frame 
Sink in one univeival flame. 

8 Where now, O where shall sinners serfc 
For shelter in.the general wnek ? 
Shall falUn^ rocks be o'er them thrown 
See rocks, like snow, dissolTtng down ! 

3 In vain for mercy now they cry ; 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie ; 
There on the flaming billows toet» 
For ever— O J for ever lost. 

4 But saints, undaunted and screae. 
Your eyes shall view the dreadful scene ; 
Your Saviour lives, though wtwlds expire, 
And earth and skies dissjuveiin fire. 

* if *°f » ^® *»elple8s eieature^s friend. 
To thee my all I dare commend ; 
Thou canst ]preserv*> my feeble soul. 
When ligfatmngs blaze nom pole to pole. 

OCCCXVU. S. M. Doddridge. 

i Thejinal sentence arid misery tf the wickci* 

Matt. XXV. 41. 



1 A ND will the Judge descends 
x\ And must the oead arise I 
And not a sin|;le soul escape 
His alMesceniing eyes .' 
a And from his righteous lips 

ShaU this dread sentence sound ; 

** ^^"^ ^on» me. «ccuwU 
^ " T o evertasting flame , 
IV^^^ «»6^«» first piepar'd, 
. I'' acre mercy never came'* 



3«De 



4 How will my heait endure 
The terrors of that day : 
'When earth and heaven, before his &oe, 
Astoiush'd shrink away ? 
3 But ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions dT the dead ; 
Hark, from tht* eospers cheering sound. 
What joyful tidings spread ! 
tf Te sinners seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And seek salvation there. 



HELL AJSTD HEAVEJST. 

CCCCXVIII. L. M. Doddridge. 

The rich man and Lazarus* Luke jtvi. t5. 

1 TN what confbsion earth aroears, 

-^ God^s dearest children bathM in tears; 
"While they, who heaven itself deride. 
Riot in luxury and pride. 

2 But patient let my soul attend. 
And, ere I censure, view the end ; 
That end, bow different, who can tell ? 
The wide extremes of heaven and heU. 

3 See tberediamesaround him twine, 
Who did in gold and purple shine ! 
Kor can his tongue one drop obtain 

T* allay the scorching of his pain. v 

4 While round the saint, so poor below 
Full rivers of salvation flow ; , 
On Abram's bfeast he leans his head, 
And banquets on celestial bread. 

5 Jesus, my Saviour, let me share 
The meanest of thy servants' Birc ; 
May I at hist approach to taste 
The blessings of tby marrii^4tast. . 

EfELL the impenitent sinnera ovm place. 

CCCCXIX. C. M. Ryhmd, Junior. 

lfe/(, the Sinneir^s monpUtce. Acts . i. %5. 
1 f ORD, when I read tlie traitor^s doom, 
JLd To *♦ his own place consign'd," 
What holy fear, and humble hope 
Alternate fill ray roiad ! 



2 Traitor to thee I too faave been. 

But sav'd by matcblen graoCf 
Or else the lowest, hottest hell 
Had surely been my place* 

3 Thither J tras by law adjodg'd, 

And thitherward rushM on; 
And the«^ in niy_ eternal doom 
Thy justice might have sfaone. 

4 Butlo! (what wondnrasiBatdileMloreJ) 

I call a place ny own 
On earth within the €k>spel^ sound. 
And at thy gracious tiirone. 

5 A place is mine among thy saints, 

A place at Jesus feet, 
And I expect in heaven a place 
Where saints and angets meet. 

6 Blest Lamb of God, thy Sovereign grace 

To all around IMteU, 
Which made a place in glory miiie, 
Whose just cfesertwas hell. 

. JOEAVEJSTithejity^f'wtursh^ there 
CCCCXX. L. M, Steele. 

The Worsliip o/ffeavetit •^ohn, x\-ii. 24. 
ir/^FOR a sweet inspiring ray, 
v^ To animate our feeble sU-ains, 
From the bri^^t realms of endless day. 
The blissful realms, where Jesus reigns. 

2 There, low before his glorious throne. 
Adoring saints and angals fhll ; 

And with delightful worship own 

His smile their bliss, their heaven, their aQ. 

3 Immortal series crown his head, 
YHxAe tuneAiI hallelmahs rise. 

And love, and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all th' assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs , 
To boundless rapture while they gaze I 
Ten thonsand thbusand jo>-fol tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

* F}^^^. ^^ **»« favourites rfthe Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir ; > 
O may tlie joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire i 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit seal 
Our interest in that bUssfUl place i 



'Till death remove thn mortal tcSl, 
And we behold thy lovely ikce. 



DOXOLOGJES 

For both parts of the Sonfs.* 
CCCCXXI. L. M. 

Ti God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth and all in heavhi. 
CCCCXXII. CM. 

IET God the Father, and the Sou, 
i And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him knov^, 
Or sainu to love the Lord. 

CCCCXXUL S.M. 

YE angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below, 
IVorship the Father, praise the Son 
And Mess the Spirit too. 

CCCCXXIV. 7s. 

GLORY to the Father's name, 
Jesus* excellence proclaim, 
Sing the Messed Spirit^s praise, 
Angels swell the notes we raise. 

CCCCXXV. 112tli. 

PRAISE Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
Ye sufTringand triumphant host ; 
One God, in persons three adore, 

I'he same in maiesty and pow*r: 
Shout to the great Jehovah's praise 
Ye sons of glory and of graee. 

CCCCXXVI. 8.7.4. 

GLORY be to God the Father, 
Glory to th' eternal Son ; 
Sound aloud the Spirit's praises, 

Join the elders rouna the throne : 
Hallelujah, 
,Uail the glorious Three in One ! 

* For several Metises in tlic tecpnd/mrt there arc 
no Doxylo^cs, 



i 



ccccxxvn. i4Stb. 

GIVE to the Father l»raise, 
Give glorr to the Son; 
Ami to the Holy Ghost, 
Be equal honourdone : 
Our mereiet thee their author claim. 
All hmottr todi* eternal name. 

ccccxxyin. ss. 

T> God the great Father be praise, 
All i^ory to Jesus the Son ; 
And to the blest Spirit of peace, 
L6t, henovrt eo^aal he done. 



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

SONGS . 

AddnuedcM^ 
TO THS UMREGEKERATS. 



I. P.M. Newton. 
Warntng' 



1 O TOP, poor «liiner,«top and Ounk, 
O Bffeieywifkrtliergpj 
'WUl yoa nwrt upon' the brink* 



OfereruisUngwo ? 
. See IheU beneath you g^pine wide I 
Vengeance wait* the dread cwnm^nfl; 
Soon to rtop your »port and pride, 
And sink 700 with the damnU 
Then be entreated now to stop, 
For unleM you wamine take, 
Eieyon are aware fou'Ii drop 
Into the burning lake. 
8 Say, bare you an arip like God, 
That you his word oppose f 
Fear you not that iron rod, 

With which he breaks his ibes ? 
Can you stand in that great day, 

When he judgment shall proclaim. 

And the earth shall melt away 

Like wax before the flame i 

Then be entreated, &c 

3 Ghastly death will quickly come 

And drag you to the bar ; 

Thf n to hear your awful doom 

Will fill yon widi despair ; 
AU your sins will round you crowd ; 

Sins of a b! nod-crimson dye ; 
Ettch tbr yeng anoe crying loud, 
O what can you reply ! 
Then be entreated 8ce. 
R 



3 bFTKIXUAL. SONCr9» 

4 Though your heart be made of steet. 

Tour fhrehead Kn^d with brass ; 
God at length will make jsQ fed, 

He win not let yon mss ; , 

Sinners then in vain shall call, 

(Tfaoagli^0Srii«wdes^lttmeey> 
<^ Rocks and mountains on u* fiul, 

" And hide us firam bisfiux i" 
Then be entieated, See. 

5 But as yet there is a h<^e, 

You may his merer know | 
Thtniglft his arm be ufM Up 

He stm forbears the Mow: 
*Twa8 for nnners Jesus dy^d— 

Siioners he invites to come ; 
None that come shall be deny*d— 

He says there yet is room. 
Then be entxeatod, 8bc. 

II. I*. M. M^ Mertdimdsei^abvcnctmUeSf 
parting address, 

1 ITiAREWELL. my dearest. finmdffiMnevsdl; 
J; Before wepaH I must yau tell ; 

Ii; dttxiag lifSe^, my Locd you iMAit, 
He'll.plunge yon im eternal lu^. 

2 Could you a better ft^nd embnoe. 
Or one who loves with equal grace f 
His glory once he laid aside, 

And wept and groaned and Ucd and died ! 
^ Enoiigh to break a heart of stone ; 

This, sinners, may you feel arid own ! 

Nor longer court the wrath of God, 

But cry for life,* through Jesus' blood. 
A You slight the Saviour, now enthron'd. 

Who once with piercing thorns was c^oWBiTd ; 

But soon hell rend , the skies in twain. 

And bum the mountains and thtf main. 

5 World upon world in flames shall fall ! 
The whole creation hear his call ; 

His friends hi heaven shall be comhin^^ 
His Sfh-i to heU shaU be consigned. 

6 Methiuks I hear th^ awaken'd say, 
O dreadful thought J O dreaclfVil day I 
Must old and young to judg^poent go ! 

Theii what.— great God .' whatsb^U we dU> Z 

7 Fly to the Gospel-hiding pbce,^ 
Jesus, tl|ie Loid, ou> righteousnots; 



Me Hkw leeeims Ink. blmd and l«m»«* 

But lOMi witt come, ijevffal'd iafiawe. 
8 Then, O the dreadful &te of tlMMe, 

Who knonr not God^ wad (rath owme ! 

He riiall take vengeanee on them aU» 

Incndk«httnmigt dlM^ niiut fiiU. 
• 6i«y headed tinner, think on tlM ; 

^7 Jetus fit yoar sonl for bUo ! 

He can ; though at th* eleventh hoQr» 

Toa'w wat herani his f^eweand power. ^ 

10 Younr mea. amidst your youthful fam^ 
Jdiovi^ daiins your prvcioas time ; 
iknd white you oweleMr «ebel» 
Beneath you gapes a burning hell I 

11 Toung women too, your case now heftiv 
T«u*iel»omid to death :— do you not fear 
The rfoomy grave— the judgment bar* 
The sound « Depart"— HelTanddesp^rf 

12 O eould my peayers now reaeht thb tides ! 
Arail my tears and sympadries ; 

Sd weep a deluge for this race, 
las 1 hx nka ; tis aU of giaee. 

13 Faiewen ;— I must in duty he- 
You're not disposM to eo with me ; 

J leave you bound the downward road 
Resolv'd to bear the i^rath of God ! 

14 The thought, how painfiilncine can tell ^ 
May Jesus save you all fiom hell ; 

O sovereign gjace thine arm display, 
Prepare these souls for endkss day. 

15 Thy lawful captives Lord vedeemi 
And grace shaU xeigii asoveceiga quaen 
Then I'llvejoice with them above, 
And sing tl^f fine otanial love. 

HI. 138. MS. Akered. 
TheDreanu 
|N£ night, as I lay sleeping and sluraVnng on 
my bed, 
A vldon there oppearrd, a dream ttme in racjiipiead; 
The nwfol day ci* judgraeiu 1 thought was surely 
come; [and youDg. 

The Judge himself was tbnre for to summon obi 
3 I heard myself calt''^ forth by the trumpet loud 

and shrill ; 
A|i^ ye soM^^apttn, kt your deeds br l^orwT or iM 



O 



4 SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

I trembled fts I lUtenVI, with lorroWf grief snd wo^ 
BatcouJdnotbeexempted— to judgment I mnat 
«»• 

3 I had not long been there, until S«tan oamel 

thought; 
He eaneat nj accuser, and aO my tins he brought, 
He laid them down bdfore th^ Judge and damU 

me for his own, [undone." 

t felt my eritties were great, and exclaimM *<Iam 

4 The Jud]j;e then graYdy Mud, I wiU qiueU^end 

III see if the sinner's name is not in the book of 
The book of life was brought, and the judge did it 
unfbM ; C^th gokL 

The nniiw*s name was there, and in letters wrote 
B The judge then sweetly sud,0 Satan.Saten stay; 
The sinncv^ name is here, auidhis sins are wiudi'd 

Then Satan trembling roared, and in a drnittu 
He said unto the Judge, those indititfigs axe not 

right. 
6 TheJo4ge replyVl most sternAy,OSatan do notBe, 
Thou knoiirest very well that for umbers I did ^ 
I died to save my diosen-^^their sins were hud on 

me ; CA^mn thee. 

Ai vain dost thou aceuse them, they are aecwe 

IT. 89, MS, 
Wheat and Tare*, 
1 rpHIS is the field, tlie world below, 
J. In which the sowers came to sow r 
Jesus the Wheat, Satan the Tares, 
For sd the word of Truth declares ! 
And soon the rpaping ^bn® ^Ul coxut. 
And Angels shout the Hartest home. 
3 Most awful Truth ! and is it so ? 
Must all muikind the Harvest know ; 
Is^v'ry nuin the Wheat or Tare ; 
IVfe for tlie Harvest Lord prepare 1 
Tor so<m the rt- aping time will coma ;. 
An# Angels shoot the Harvest home. 

3 To love my shu. a saint t* appear ; 
To grow with Wheat, and be a Tare ; 
May sen-e me whilst on earth below. 
Where Tares and Wheat together ffTow s 

But soon the reapiftg time will e 

And Angel's shoot the Harvest 1 „ 

4 Then all who truly righteoos be, ' 



TO THB imaBOpHaaiE. ■ ^^" 

a BeaO^ftiton gate 70a must put thtfohigli* 

EretoQg, dear aged fntoids: . 
Where do^ou tiien expm to go ! 

Are you not in roar nns ! 
Fmy meditata ;'*^tis Bot to Uue 

White in a Go^el land *, 
InvTt^ng; moumf'CT, at the gate 

Doth Josusever stand. 

^ YoiiHg men, how «aik yon turn yDwIkce 

Fi tup such a gloriMs fidend ? 
Wili yuu pursue thedang'rons race: 

O Uo.it you teartbe end ? 
W i.\ ym pnrsw^ the dang'rous road 

That ii'rtiJs 10 (UathaMhell ; 
Will you rush ofi, bold foes to God, 

Wiih Jerils k>; to dwell ! 
4 Youu^ ^vomtjii tao^ what will you do] 

Ii out of Chi tu you die ? 
f roui all Grud*!j j^eo^le voa mast go^ 

To weep, laoH-nt, ana cry ; 
Where none the least reliet'can bdng. 

To mitigAte your pun ; 
Where yDifH no tnort with ChristiaM Alf 

Nor ever with then rcsgn. 
M Y« moument old and young, now Yvev 

The fountain open*d wide ; f 

The sprinfi[of life open for you 

Which jp»Ws ftom Jttsus side ! 
Believe, and drink in endless joy :•* 

Press on, and reig^ above 
Where praise shall all the savVl employ 

And ak tbeir souls be love. 

TU. L. M. Bolt. Col. Altex«d. 

tf'ftjfingf''- '^iwnferHan tf sinners, 

I W LON ^> to set he seasons come, 
.1 Whtr* >\iv>en shall lf« flociuDg home, 

i ' ift. I ! 4.- «i * ' ess of God's lore ; 

1' r' ' i' I J iitip; ♦'is praise above. 
;: ■\ ^<v .nui>' lUys iindall mustgo, 

' '. r« Hlti\4 uf jory, ur tndless wo ; 

Tm , l.lsabo^r^ wiA Christ to dweUj 

O1 sink hcuealU Is frowns to hell. 
S Th' n, 'jiniu r- u*! iiow warning take, 

AM ^li v^ur ^inl>l ways forwko ; 



Periuip8» taWion you may BnT ' 
^ J™ y?.™* comiMmiont by the hand 

Who know, bat God n»y W you .IJ^ 
« Ye mouroeH i hear the gospel iZri 

May v/»i» fhoiio ♦».-* *jTiJ' * 



Vai. 7«. Bait. Crflec 

^'^i f fe cr* of nfehf. 

\ C^*?ff*o?«ygath'ruiedouiL 
i^ Hanpn J o'er a linfal laid I 
^^ ^"* Prochumi aloud, 

» Times of tupuble are at hud * 
^Ppy '»«' 7„that love his nanTel 

SS K^" ^*** "* *««^*»t8 mild. 
(Oh how comforting and sweet) 

« i'omting out a sure n»ti^at » 
Come, and in mv chambers hide. 
To my saints of old weU knowS 
fe^^ "ffely may aWd^^^ 
TUI^e storm be orerbloWn. 

On my wisdom, love and care- 
tSI" 'nyj^rath consumttmvlU. 

^ «fe within the ai£»» 
•aTim.ii.sy. 



TO THB XmnXGrnKESkKSX, 0> iV^ 

■4 Sinnen, see theaik mepu^d ! 

Haste to eiit«r while tlmre** room : 
Though the Loid his arm hath rais*^ 

Merey stUI retards your dooita. 
Seek— who knows— he may be fimnd ; 

Soon the day of life wUl end ; 
Tbni if not in Jesos feund 

Ton fflttst link among the damned. 

IX. Us. Balt.Col]ec 

^ TheGtpelSHqhted, 

1 "mifT friends and myneigfaboun ihit fivoii 

iTi this. place, 
Come Bsten awhile and iH tell yon your ease : 
Ton're s^tnl the gospel, despised 6od*s woid, 
And sef«^ at the preachers 'twere sent by the 

Loid. 
S How many the sermons yooVe heard in this 

plaee! 
To warn yoaorsinnin|^ fooA teach you fkee graoe: 
B«tt now may the preadiers eomplam to the Lord* 
And mourn that the people rejected his word. 
3 Some under, the preaehing hare seemed to 



And lome in sharp sickness have promis'd to tarn $ 
But when these are orer they turn to their siiv- 
To drinking, and swearing, and dancing again. 

4 O sinners lyoole left in a dangerous case^ 
You lautrh at Ood*s people, and mat to their fkee : 
Tou make yourselves merry ; but fiaends yoadonH 

know, 
Ood*s vengeanoe pursues you wherever you go.. 

5 The picked, we read, shall be tum*d into hell. 
And all that flnrKet God with devils most dwell ; 
Then pray bp entreatpd to wait on the Lord, 

• While Christ is proeluoied, attend on his word, 
<And now, my dear friends, I roust bid you fkie^ 

wdl. 
The love I bear for you nt> mortal ean tell ; 
I would above all things that God might prepare 
You t' meet Christ in g^ory and reign with hoto 
there. 

X. L.>f. TseteuVsCoL 

1 rpO-DAVifyon will hear his ^oiee, 

JL Nowis thetimetomakeyoueehotce: ' 
• The Cotpd Di^tentativn-^Me tCn* fi S, ntvf 

. tam. «Hv. a. 



Say win yoQ to MonatUoB gt^ 
Say will |Oo bar e W9 CMst W fto f 

9 Say win you be fiu* ever blest. 
And Willi this ||^ovious.4esus teat; 
Will 700 be 8f^4 foom guatand psuv 
Will yott with Cluut for evet reign? 

J» ]Ca3ce Hour muc ^kme^mad hakno morr. 

' I'or now Imts waiting for th^ poor ; 
Say now, poor soah, wbat wUl y«tt <lo, 
^y will yonham ^b Cbdit W no * 

4 Y4dN»y«agn0B,f^rainbaiw«» 
Amidst tbe Kospel*s uiyt'id MMnd, 
Onae g* Witt as, aul sMk ta ffewvc 
TtwjVfsorcteiseb ve^eBung love. 

# 'Vonrsportsand aH yoar i^nering p f^t 
Compared with our celestial joys, 
lAe nMaencary ^baams appi^ ; 
Come go with us,— your souls are deaik 

^ t)r most we leave you bound tolMlll 
ResotvM witbdevih fbr to dweff ! 
atOI we vdM we«>p, lament, and trj^ 
*f1iat Cod ifeay vfiimg*^ youcM yosi'^e. 

9 Toung women, now we look to yba : 
Are yOa resolv*^ to periaii too ; 
To rush in carnal Measures on^ 
And siii& in flamiag tuin down f 

8 TlKfn, dear young ftiends, a kmgiktewdli 
W^*tie bound to heaven, but you to hell ; 
Stilt God may bear us wBle we pray. 
And change yott ere tht burning; day. 

9 Once more I ask you in lus name^ 
t knoVr his love remains the same; 
Say win you to Mount Xion go^ 
S^Qr wiH yqubave Uiis Christ or no ? 

)P Com^ you that lolrfe th' incarnate G<^ 
And im redemption In hb bluod, 
Let^s watch and pmy« <uad travel on ^ 
Till Jesos comes to du) us hoiue^ 

J|l A few more days and we shall g^ 
From alt our cares and foes below. 
Inshout^oftriumph we shall fly. 
AiMl d«)Btt V»£Ui«M«tetteiiaif 



TO THE KWAJUBnnM^v 

Jems xenAr. •^.'t* ?„?r^ : 
Full of pity join'd with power i 

3 Come, ye thinty, «»t«J^r**^ 
God's fire bounty ij^J * _. 

Tme belief, and true ^^P^'n^^'IS!^ 
E^e^rgAce that brings us mg^ 

-Without money, _..,„- 

Come to Jesi^ ChnsH and »«y- 

S Let not e<m«cience jfuike y~ biiger, 

Nor of fitness fondly drjaro , 

An the fitness he fteaawe^ ^ 

Is to feel your need of him • 

nrifhU fpirit^risingbcaro. 

If you tarry tiB you're bettM. 
You will never come at^ • 
Nottheri^teoM, 
Sinners Jesuscame to caU. 
E Vksw him prostrate in the garden j 
' ^Sep^yourMakerhes! 
On the bloody tree behold hun , 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
•»lti»J=tfrf*A'rf.-" _^, 
ffinner will not this suffice.' 
6 Lo, th'Hncamate God,asc«naed. 
Pleads the merit of his blood • 
Venture on him. venture wholly, 

Let no other trust intrude ; 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 
7 Saints and angels joinM in concert, 
SinR the pHuses of the lArtb : 
While the blissful seats of heaven 

Sweetf y echo with his name. 
HalleluJAh ! 
Sinners here may sing the some. 



XV. 8,8,6. W^- ^ 

Whosoever we//, let him come. Reo. xxu. 17- 

E scariet-colour'd sinners, come ; 
I, Jesus, the Lord. invHes you home i 
O whither can you go ? , ._^.„., 
"What ! arc your cnmes gf cnmson hue . 



*Y_ 



Hit pwmuie b tot t m uvm 

He*ll WBth ywi vlutt w tmm, 
S BadaHding Mrab, filPd with yoar wam 
Whow w«>epinejrigbts, amiMMdMd days. 

In bittetaeM an neaift ! 
Recura to Jetus, bell leveal 
Hn lovelj fkae« aad Nrectlsr heal 

What^ rcn m math kmeat^ 
3 Trit>dttfUs!lookup— hesaysHit^ 
He loret you stiilt Imt meamto try 

If faith win bear the teM : 



The LmiI has glT'nthe ehieftat moC^ 
He shed for you hit tneemia hkcia;. 
O trhn him Ibr tM.twt ! 



4 Te tender ioulf,dniw hitherloe, 
Te natefbl, highly fhtauvVl ion, 
who feel the debt yoa««« i« 
Press on, the Lord hath nore togine^ 
By &itii apan hin^ailf Uve^ 
And you shalUH it so. 

XYl. 7f. StodTane. R)^poH*« BeAMt 
tongingftrevUkncetfanTnttre^inthe 

•Tjventurir^onthetneretftfVmtinehHm. 
1 /i RACIOUS LaDd, incline thine eair, 

VT My requats vouchsafe to hahr ; 

Hear my never-ceasing cry, 

Give me Chrut jor else 1 die^ 
S Wealth and honour I disdain. 

Earthly oomfbrts, Lord, axe vain; 

These ean never satisfy, 

Give me Christ or else I die. 

3 Loid, deny me what thou wilt,. 
Only ease me ftom n»^gi^; 
Sof^liant at thy feet I Re, 
Give me Christ, or else 1 die* 

4 AU unholy and imekan, 

I am nochinf? else but sin ; 
On thy mercy! rrly. 
Give me Chns^ or else I die. 
8 Thou dost fi»ely save th lost, 
In thy grace alone I trast : 
With my earnest suit comply. 
Give me Christ, or else I die, 
Tjou dost promise to forgive 

I who in thy Son believe ; 

"d, I know thou can ^t uot lif, 

'ene Christ, or else I die. 



7 Fftt^T, dost tteotoemtoikMB ? 
Let me shelter in tky Son? 
Jesus, to thine arms I fly*. 
Come and save me or I wc. 

XVII. 8,8,6. NewSelpt 
WAi*D by SinaiVawfid somid, 



•AI 



[y soUl in guilt and thaM i 

And knew not whew to ga^ . . . 
O'erwfaehum in sinr^with aa^luiib uai^ 
The sinner matt, he bom f^^uB, 

Or sink in endjt«i w«, • 
3 AmazM I stood l—hat could not teU 
Which way to shun the the gates of he% 

For death and hetldrew near ; 
I strove indeed, Iwt sttove in vain « 
The sinner must be bom again, 

Still sounded in my ear. 

3 When to the law I trembliogfle^ 
It pour'd its corset on my head ; 

I no relief could find— 
This fearful truth increased tky ^a%. 
The sinner must be born again, 

0*erwhelmM mytortur'dminft* 

4 Again did Sinai^s thunder roll, 
And guilt lay heary on any sold; 

A vast un wif Idy load : 
Alas ! I read and saw it plidi^^ 
The sinner most be bom aganit 

Or bear the wzttCh of God. 

5 The saints I heaciintiiHmretelL 
How Jesus conquer\l dt»atn and hells 

And brake Uw fowler's snare i 
Tet when 1 found this truth renu^a^ 
The sinner must be bom i^ill» 

I sunk in deep despair. 
But while I thus in anKuisbla,y» 
Jesus of Nazareth passVlthat wayt 

And felt his pity move ; 
The rinner by nisjustice slain* 
How by his grace is bora again,. 

And smgs redeeming love ! 
7 To heaven the jovfVil tidines flew. 
The angels tunM their harps anew ; 

And loftier notes did raise 
All hail the Lamb 4aa onee vas 8taj^! ' 



VrnminberVl nSSSiatu bom ftgaiii» 
Shall aing thine eudiess praise. 

XVIU. 7s. N|Mr Selc^ 
Ctme and welcome to Jesus, 

1 /^OME poor rinaer, come and see, 
Vy AUthyitxenlfthisfbundiaBM^ 
lamwaitinetobekind. * 

To reUere thy troubled muid. 

9 Dost thou fed thy sins a pain? 
Look to me and ease obuin ; 
All my fulness thou may*stdiare^ 
And be always welcome here. 

3 Boldly c^une, why dost thou fear? 
I possets a gracious ear, , 

I will nerer teH thee nay, 
While thou hast a heart to pray. ' 

4 Try the freeness of my grace, 
Sure, *twill suit thy trying ease; 
Mourning souls shall ne'er complaia, 
HaTing sought my ftee in Tain. ' 

B Knock, and cast all doubt behind. 
Seek, and thou shalt^nreLy Gxtd, 
As^ and I will give thee peace, 
And thy oonfidenee increase. 

t yrM not this encourage thee, 
Vile and poor, to come to me ? 
Sure,diou canst iM>t«Ionbt my wiU? 
Come aqd wekome, sinner, still. 

XIX. 7s. NewSaee. 
I/Iperish, iperisk. 

1 TFIperish.IwiUgo 

1 Trembling to the SaTioar*sfteC; 
i*erhaps his faironr he'll bestow. 
Perhaps I may forgivqiess meet.. 

2 Ifl perish, I will go; 

He perhaps may pity me ; 
Unbelief stillanswers— no 
He will not a wretch like thee. 
8 If I perish, I will go, 
Tliough I'm lost, I can but try— 
If mercy he should never show— 
Egging I wiU live and die. 
"I ^lish, I must own, 
<lM.iust to banish me; 
X I'll venture near his ihnme. 
r his pacdops all ace free. 



*« If 1 perish,--ftaT myfeaii— 
Can I perish at his feet ?' 
Who to pay my great arrears, ^ 

Biedfima lives my advocate. 

6 Dearest Saviour, let me five. 
Stretch thy sceptre out to me ; 
All my sms, though great, forgive ; 
Speak the word and set me free. 

7 Shall I perish, Satan ?— no ; 
There's a new and living- way ; 
Fly then, tempting, subtle ^ 
Jesus vnH opt teU me «»y« 

-XX. 7S. Newt(A. 
Woman of Canaan, Matt. xv. S3, 28.. 
1 T) RATER an ansWer will obtain, 

Jl Though the Lord a while delay ; 

NoQp diall seek his face in vain, 

None be empty sent away. 
S . When the woman came ftom Tyre, 

And for help to Jesus sought ; 

Though he granted her desire. 

Yet at first he answered n«t. 

3 From his word she draws a plea ; 

. ^ Tliough unworthy children's bread, 
'Tis enough for onfe like me. 
If with crumbs I maybe fed.' 

4 Jesus then his heart reveal'd, 

* Woman canst thou thus believe? 

I to thy getition yield, - 

All that thou canst wbh, it eive ?' 

5 't'is a pattern set for us, 

How we ought to waitind poy^ 
Jfone who. plead and wrestle thus 
Shall be Cmpty sent away. 

XXI. L. M. Wesley's Collec. Altend. 

Sin a burden, 
1 f\ THAT my load of sin were gone ! 

\^ O that 1 could at Inst submit, 

At Jesus' ieet to lay it down, 

To hiy my soul at Jesus' feet ! 
S When shall my eyes behold the Lamb ? 

The God of my snlvnctou st^e ! 

Weary, O Lord, thou know'st I am, 

'Yet tuU I cannot come to thee. 



3 RMtformytoulIlonrtofiiHl; 
Sayiour, if mine indeed thou art. 
Oire mv ihj meek and lowly mind. 
And stamp tliiBe image on my heart. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my GoA, 
Thy rig^t and easy burden prove : 

Tht cross aH stainVI with haUow*d Ueo^ 
The labour of thy dying love. 

5 I would, but thou must g;ive the pov*r. 
My heart from ev*ry sin release ; 
Bnng[ near, bring near the happy hour. 
And fill ray soul with heavenly peaee. 

6 Couie^ Lord, the dttioping sinner cheer* 
Nor let my Jesus long delay ; 
Appear, in my poor heart appear, 

My God, my Saviour, eome away. 

XXII. L. M. Broaddttt*s CoUee. . 
Deriring Ripentance, 

1 g\H I give me, Lo«il, hiy siin to mount 
yj My sins which have thy body torn! 
Give me, with' brok<<n heart, to see 
Thy last trrmHidouf agony ! 

2 Oh ! could I gain the mountain's height^ 
And gaze upon that bleeding sight ! 
Oh ! that with Salem's daubers, I 

^ Could stand and see my Saviour die! ' 

3 rd smite my breast, and Weep, andmouQi, 
And never from the cross return ; 

IM weep o'«r an expiring God, 
Arid mix my toars ^ith Jesus' Uood. 

4 I'dhane around his feet and cry, 

** Loi-d save a soul condemu'd to die J** 

let a wri'tch come near rhy throncv^ 
To plead the merits of thy Son ! 

5 Father of mercie*. drop thy frown. 
And give me shflter m tl»y Son I 
And with ray bit}k n heart comply : 

01 givt me Jesus, or 1 die ! 

6 O Lord, deny me what thou vrilt. 
Only relieve my soul from guilt ; 
Good Lord, in mercy hear my cry, 
And gin- me Jesus, or 1 die ! 

7 Osave my soul from gaping liell. 
Or Ise uith dtvils I must dwell : 
O : i.ii^ht 1 enter, now I'm come I 
Loi^ Jesus, save me, oV I'm gone J 



That God a Saviour bad proelaimM, 
" ^ iPd. 



JCICUI. P. M. BaH. CoUec altered^ 
Sbhxztnm to oUr King, 

1 l^OMRanvemoonuuennnennow, 
V> Lo ! joynilAews I tell ; 

Tbe Lord nath sent salviition down 

For souls deserving hdl : 
The angels brought the tidings down, 

To sh^erds m the field, 
rhat God a Saviour bad r~ 

His Son he Ittd revealx 

CHORUS, 
^n? S^oiTi bo)ioar» to the Lerdf 

Salvation towir ^ng, 
Let aU those wash'd in Jenia' Uoo^ 

His gkrimis praiiies ring. ^ 

2 Comeall ye poor despised Mulii 

Unto hts fold repair ; 
Where God his boundless. love unfolds, 

He^ys hell meet yoa there. 
His ^prions presence fiUs our mhiU, 

With soDgi of loudett praise, 
Let aU that want a SvFiour dear, 

llieir hearts and vmces raise. 
Sing glory, honour, &c. 

3 A sacred joy now fills my soul, 

It came from heav'n above. 
Which makes me praise my God-soljold, 

And his dear children love. 
I'll serve the bleeding Lamb of God, 

I love hu ways so welL 
Amazing thou^t .' his blood was ^ilt 

To save ray «oul from hell. 
Sing glory, honour, &c. 

4 When ifeeping Mary came to seek 

Her Lord with a perfiune, 
Slke found the myikin and the sheet 

Together in the tomb. 
The anj^ls said he is not here, 

He*s ri8enfr6m the dead ; 
And streams (rf'gnrace to sinners flow, 

As'lree as did his Uood. 

CHORUS. 
Sing glory, honour, to the Lord, 

He*« now upon his throne, 
And, bringiag foreign sinners home, 

He daijns them for his own. 



XXIV. 148th. Kewteo. 
The Beggar. Jf oCf . tu. 7, ft. 

a TJ^ NCOUR AGT> by thy wttd 
JCi Of promise to the foor, 
Behola a beggar. Lord, 
Waiu at thy mercy's door ! 
Vo hand, no heart, O Lord, but thkie^ 
Can hfJp-or pity wants like mine. 
J9 Thebenar'satual^lea, 
a^ef niMB m^i to gain, 
Ifofier'd unto thee, 
I know Aou wouldst disdain^ 
And pleas which move thy gradoas eax, 
iudi as men would scorn to hear. 



Aii^ud 



bve no right to say 
That, though I now am poo, 
Tet ooce^re ^as a day 
"When I possessed more : 
Thou know'st that from my very Inrth, 
IVe been the potest wretch on earth. 

4 N<Mr can I tlare profess, 
As beggars (rfiten do, 
Though great is Yny distress. 
My wants hanw heen but few : 

If thou shouldst leave my soul to starve, 
It ^wM. be what I well deserve. 

5 'Twere folly to pn^tend 
I never beg^'d before ; 
Or if thou now befnend, 
III tremble thee no more : 

Thou often hast relieved my -pain. 
And often I must come again. 
C Though crvm'bsare much too good 
For suchadmcesi ; 
No less than children's food 
My soul can satisfjr ; 

do not fVown and bid rae.go, 

1 must have all thou canst bestow. 
7 Kor can I willing be 

Thy bounty to conceal 
Frbm others who, Kke me, 
I'heir wants and hunger feel : 
I'll till them of thy mert-y's store, 
Knd try to send ten thouucd toiv^ 



BXEXCTSBS OF BEUSVERS. 3f» m 

I Thy thoagbts,thoa only wise! 
Our thoi^ts and ways transceiid, 
, Far Its tbe arehed skies 

Above the earth extend :* 
Sach pleas as mine men would not bear« 
But Ood reodres a beg;gar's prayer. 

XXV. Ticbout's Coltec. 

Cdhary, ' 

1 TTEARTS of stone relent, relents 
JX Break, hsr Jesus, cross subdu'd; 
See his body mangled rent, 

Co^er'd with a gore of blood : 
Sinful soul, what bast thou done I 
Murder'd God*s incarnate Son ! 
% Tes, your sins have done die deed ; 
Dvove the nj^b, and fix*d him there ; 
Crown'd with thorns his sacred bead» 
PiereM him with a soldier's spear ; 
Sfade his soul a sacrifice; 
For lost nnners Jesus dies. 
3 Can his ofTring be in vain ? 
No ; a covenant-keeping God ; 
Says that ** he shall se^* his set-*!"— 

All the purchase of his blood : 
X.oid with sin and self we part 
Sariour take each bndcen heart. 



BXERCISESdF BELIEVERS. 

XXYL P. M. Wesle^p'^s Collec. the last verse 
<»i^nal. 
Bapture. 

Ol How happy are they 
Who the ttavioor obey, 
And whose treasures are laid up above ; 
Tongue cannot express 
The sweet comfbrt and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 
\ That sweet eomfort was mine, 
When ihe farotir dinne, 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb i 
When my heart it believ*d, 
What a joy I received. 
What a heaven in Jesus*s name ! 



S Twfts a heaven below. 

My Redeemer to know. 
And the an||;els could do nothing nuHn^ 

Than to &11 at hia feot. 

And the sfeorjr repeat. 
And the Saviour ofsinnets adoie. 
I Jetos all the daylong 

"Was my joy and my song. 
Oh! that more his salvation might see : 

He halh lovM me I cry'd. 

He hath sulTerM and dy*d 
To redeem raeh a rebel as me. 
i On the wines of hisloTe, 

I was carried above, 
AH sin and temptation and pain ; 

I could not believe, 

That I ever should grieve. 
That I erer should sowsr again^ 
I Th«i I rode on the sky. 

Freely iustifv'd I, 
Nor envy^d £Iijah his seat ; 

My soul mounted bigher, 

In a chartot of ftre, 
And the world it was under my ftet 
r O th' rapturous height. 

Of that holy delight. 
Which I felt in the Kf^^vfng blood ! 

Of the Saviour pOMess^d, 

1 was perfectly blesi^^d. 
Overwhelmed in the goafioeu of God ! 

PAUSE. 

i Now my renmant tf days, 

WOuM I spend in his pnifee, 
Who hath diedtay poor soul to redeem ',*^ 

Whether many or few. 

All my yearsare his ckie : 
l^Iay they all be devoted to binu 
} What a mercy is this ! 

What a heaven of bliss I 
How unspeakably happy am I ! 

Gatherd into the fiua. 

With believers enndrd. 
With believers to Hve uid to die. 

Lo ! the day's drawing nu;h. 

When, my soul, tbou shaft fly 

o the ^aoe thy ftalvatuii hagans- 



Wlieic the Three nd tke One» 
Vathtr, Spirit. ubA 9en, 
. Laid the acbeme ofKcdcmvi^ for 1B1III* 

XXVIT. 7». J.Lehnd. 

I Ham do ytu do f 

1 'ORXTHREN.IaaioQmf ei^aiOit 

X9 Letnsjmnto prayand stt^; 

Joseph Hvf^ aad Jettts reigni.jt.. . 

Praise him in the highest straass: 

5 Many days and years hwre paft» » 
Siaee we met together fautt ; 

Yet oar Kves do stiU remain. 
Here on earth we mieet again. 

3 Many ofourftiendft are 90iie» 
To tMr tone eternal home ; 
Wf are waiting here helow. 
Soon we after dwm shall go* 

4 Brethren ! ^U me how you do ; 
Does your love continue trne. 
Are yon waiting to yoorBjngv 
When he shall return again ? 

6 If you want to know of me. 
How I am or what I be } 
Here ! am, behold who will, 
Sure I am a sinner still. 

6 Weak and wounded, sick and laSie, 
All unholy, idl uneiean ; 
%yorsf than ever I do see,' 
Yet the Lord remembers me. 

XXVIIT. 8,7,4. P-. 

Etpc of a revival, 

1 /^ OME, d^r brt^thren in the SaTioor, 
V/ ' Thou^ we're few, let's not despair j 
J^os able is to favovr ; 
Ry to Wm with ev'ry cave : 
9e i&ahle, he is able 
Skm'ft drooping head to rear. 
8 If but two or three remaining 

Meet for pray'r, he's in the roicht ; 
Let us then, without eon^plaiAing, 
Wait *till h^ shall us inlerease : 

He is able, &c 
Soon he'll make oar a 



3 By hittk Stan and spheres were ftamed, 

I4eht and darkness Jesas made ; 

FroA their grares the dead he raised ; 

Shall not bis redeem'4 be saT*d ? 

Heuable,&c. 
To bestow what we havecrav'd- , 

4 Well, ihyfri«n^. as Christ is able, 

Ot' his wHl we cannot duubt, 
9inoe for all the Father gave him 

Full salvation he Wroti^t out ; 
Sure he neveri sure he never 

Spilt his precious Mood finr noughsr 

5 Let us love, adore, and praise him, 

As Hke Lord,'our righteousness; 
Own him in our whole behaviour, 
SinriBfr, **We are savVI by grace :*' 

Till m heaven, Ikei 
He shall g^ve its all a place. 

6 Now let's swt-etly Join in coneett, 

To adoK the sacred Tliree ; 
God who made us, Christ who sav*d us, 
And the Sfnrit pmised he : 

By the ransom'd, &c. 
Through a blest eternity. 

KXIX. 8.6,4,4,«. MS. AlteretL 
Siaw Traveller, 
1 f\ HAPPY souls, how fast you go^ 
\J And leavf me here behind : 
I^n*tstopfbrme, 
For now 1 see 
The Lord is jiist and kind, 
t Go on, go on, my soul says g(V 
And Vl\ coxae afbec you : 
Though l*m behind, 
Yet I can find. 
And sing nosaipas too. 

3 Mav you have streng^ that y«a may nto. 
And keep your footsteps right4 

Though fast you go, ^ 

And 1 so slow, 
Tou are not out of sight. 

4 When you mrrive in woi^ above j 
And all their glories see ; 

When you get home 
Your journey's done ; 
lien kiok ye oat for me. 



SPmtTUAL S0I»68^. » 

$ For I will run fmtta t cut, 
Along the way < Ul steer, 

Throus^ Christ my strength, 
, I shall at length 
Be one «roong yon there. 

Therp all together we shall meet, ! 
Together wt? shall sing ; 

A eountless throng, 

To swell the spng 

Of Moses and the Uimb. 

' XXX. 8,8, 11,8. MS. Altered; 

Hope in Trouble^ 

1 ^¥7 HEN sorrows encompass nie round, 

W And many distresses i see, 
Astonish*d, : ery, can a mortal be found. 
Surrounded with troubles IBce me ? 

2 Few seasons ofpeace < enjoy. 
And they are sttcceed« d ay pain ; 

If e'er a few moments in praise T employ, 
IbaYe hbnnanddaystoeomplain. 

3 O when will my sorrows snbsidie ; 
O wheli will my suffering cease 

when to the bosom of Christ be convey 4# 

• In the mansions of' gfery and bliss. 

4 May 1 be prepared fbr that day 
When Jt sus shall bid me remore ; 
That I may in raptures go shouting aws/ 
To the arras of my ht-avenly love.. 

B My Spirit to i^ory convf y'd, 
My body laid low in the ground ; 

1 wish not a. tear at my grave to be sKed: 
Let all jdn in praising around. 

6 No sorrow be vented that day. 
When Jesus hath called me home ; 

With unginir and shouting 1ft brethren say ; 
** He's gone from the evil to come.'* 

7 If souls disembodied can know. 
Or visit their brethren Jbeneath, 

My spirit shall join you, as shouting you go, 
And leave all my cares in the grave. 

• Immers'd in the ocean of love. 
My soullike an angel shull sing. 

Till Christ sbaU descend widi a sboat firdm 

above, 
And make all ereatiflii to dog. 



Oar bodies in dutUthaHobrb 

And awifter than thoifht dMk Mriwt 
Tben, ehMng^ in a moment^ evdumtfaig sway 
To nuuiaioiM of lore in the bIum* 

3iXXI. 11,9. MS. Altered. 
TAe /n^lMtta/ Siflt- Oa2.ni.S8. 

1 rpHEgK^Qodoffcwe,noTMA*in^ifti1 

X abofve. 
And hath taught OS the49!^arM {«i«r > 
The Spirit is eome,and the wock u bc^ion^ ' 
And we afl axe wdled in one^ 
S Salvatioh we we fiarall aaiism is ftoe^ 
And the memhien qfChriit are ail oo^ 
"WtH march unifbrm never f^aiing tlie stana, 
Ever flinging the vmportUU t^ng. 

3 Thus j<Hned in one. the good xaee we will aon, 
Prekung onward in t^ith. without ftar : 

Such ol^eets nursne at the world never kpe^, 
Never will tilf the gos^l they htar. 

4 llie Spirit of God now lia<h taught i|s theroad^ 
And the Com&vter letid> «» ajopg; 

Th* book i« onH-aJfid, Jitdah*$ intakes the fiidfl, 
And inspii«« i^th tha impartial 96ng. 
$ WeMl momtt <qi the wiqKi ^"f^ ^>^ fvdovr ivell 
' ting 

Hallelujahs to God amd the Lamb ; 
\nth rapture well aoond o*er Immtnwft 



groand. 
nrhat a pK 



What a pveeicms Redeemer hath done. 
C That absolute grace, which assigned us a plaiea' 
In thv Savioqr, ere time had 1>egun, 
Will hold us all fhst, and present us at tee 
M^thout blemish to God and the Lamb. 

7 O ^loribus days ! when in ramnres of piaiHV 
Joined with setapbs in roannqiu above. 

Free grace we sh^ sound, ^urough et e « B |t y ' i 
round, 
. And our uniraa stW h e i g hten in love. 

8 Then let us be true, and our kmniey pnriQ^ 
Towud heavoi, our riorious home ; 

StiU rulM by the woid, Christ hath kft ^ 



Siiigin{f glory f JesuH-AmeBk 



EXERCISES OF BELIEVERS. 32, 89 

XXXIL •»»,6. MS, 
The convethsd Tinah. 
1 r|THlLE I am bless'd with youthftdpriiB^ 
WJ I wiiladore the mcred Lamb, , 

That bled and dy*d for me : 
Sinoe God im^res my heart wHh grao^ 
And k;ts me tee his smUiiiff&ee^ 
A pilgrim I will be^ 
9 inrieave thi» world with.an its toys, 
Parsaet^ose fhr oiperior joys, 

That do in Jesos dwell : 
As Jesus is myGodanA Kiii|r» 
Immortal triumph T will sing. 
O'er all the poMen of Hell 
% A flcownliiK world I wilt deiy 
And aU thnr Batt'iiBg diams dengr, 

Sinee Jesus is my fnend ; 
Not long^hav* 1 the sMim to itaad 
In this en'maring barren land ; 
My conflict soon will end. 

4 Jtesus,myfrieftd,my«a«sewiUpieai, 
Conduet my steps, supply my need, 

And never K;t me fall : 
Jesus will all my foes destroy, 
WiU be my lUW, my aitrensth, ny ji»f, 

Jesitt U all in all. 

5 With joy 111 spend my fleeting dayv 
Sounding itbroad bis worthy praise, 

111 teU the world bis love i 
And when I quit this mortal stage 
1 shall in sacred strains engage 

Among the saints above : 

6 Where 1 shall with my Jesus dwelL 
In joys beyond what tongue can tell 

On that immortal dior : 
Jesus my love shall be my joy, 
His praise shall be my sweet empldy 
In Heaven for evev move. 

XXXIII. Ilk. S— ^ 
TMefwrcy ofQod, Pfbn Ixsodz. 1. 
\ rpRT mercy, my God, is the theme of vff 
1 song. 
The joy a my heart and the boast of my toogoe ; 



Thrfree gnee alone, fioro the first to the laat. 
Haul w<m my i^eetions^uid bound my soul QtfU- 
S Withoat thy sweet mercy I could not live heie.. 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; 
But thro' thy free goodness, my q>irits revive^ 
And he that fint made me, still keeps me aUve. 
^ Z5X ™p««y M more than a match for my heart, 
whid» wonden to feel iu own hardness depart ; 
DiMolvy by ^y good»»8. IfkU to the grmindfc 
And weep to the praise of the mercy I found. 
4 Jhe door of thy mercy stands open all4lay 
To th' poor and the needy who knoak by the- 

Way; 
^sinner shall ever be empty sent back. 
Who comes seeking mercy for Jesus*s sake 
« Thy merogr in Jesus exempU me ftom hell ; 
i^glones m sine and its wonders TU teU : 
ITwas Jesus, my ftiend, when he hung on die 

tree, 
"Who epen'd the channel of mercy for me. 
« Great Father of mercies, thy goodncm I own, 
And th^ cpTenant tove of thy crucaiy'd son ; 
AH praise to the Spirit, whose ifrtiispw divine. 
Seals mercy and pardon and lic^ttfoumess mine. 
XXXIV. 5.5. 11. Toplady. 
Everlasting Love and electing Grace, 
1 14 OW happy ate we, 

XX Our elcvtkm who see. 
And venture, O Lord, for salvation on thee ! 
* In Jesus approved, 
Efernally lov'd, 
UpheJd by thy pq^er we cannot be mov'd. 
9 • 'Tis sweet to recline 
On th' bosom divine, 
And experience the comforts peculiar to ttiiiif : 
While, bom fiom above, 
And uj^ekl b' thy love, 
With sinj:uigand triumph to Zion we move. 
3 Our seeking thy fiice, 
WasaJlpftkygiWe, 
Thy mercy demaads and sl«U tefe all Ae 
plane: 



Kq sinner can be 

Befbreband with thee, 
T1iygraei:> is preventing, a]mijgfaty,«Ddflne. ' 
I Our Saviour add fKend 

His love shall extend. 
It knew no beginning, and neTer'sfaall end : 

Whom once he receives 

Hb Spirit ne*ar leaves, 
Kor ever repents of the grate that he gives. 
f This proof we would give, 

That thee we receive, 
Tho« art.^rflri0ttr akme to the sMdi that Ae&«e. 

Bepveeknisiousi 

AU beside is as dross. 
Compart with thy love and the blood of thy 



PART THE SECOND. 
« Yet, one thing we want, 

' More A«finef« granti A> 

For more of thy mind, and -thine image wepant: 
Thine image'impress 
On thy fkv'rite )«ce, 
O fa^ion and poUbh thy vessds 1^ gifBCe. 
■ 7 Thy woikmanship we 
MorefUly would.be ; 
Lord, stretch out thy hand and conform us to 
thee; 
While onward we move 
To Canaan above,. 
Come, fill us with holiness, fill us with love. 
• Vouchsafe us^to know 
More otihtse below. 
Thus fit us for Iteaven, and glory bestow ; 
Our harps shall be tnnv^r '^ 
The lamb shall be crown'd ; ' 
Salvation to Jcsiu through heaven shall resound* 
XXXV. 8,7,4. Rippon*s Selec. 
The godly anmderatien tf election in Christ 
cmnfoiimle^ 
3 QONS we are, through God's election, 
t3 Who inJesus Christ believe; 
By eternal destination. 

Sovereign grace we here receive : 
liord, thy mercy 
i)oes both graoe and glory give. 



2 Ev^iyfidlok MHil by aaraag^ 

Merits everkurtlnf m&n r 
Bat thy lov«. WIthotit beginuiaf , 

Has restofr'd ihy sobi i^;^ : 
Countless millwm 
i^anin Kfia^tkrevgli Jesus KigB. 

3 Pause, niiyioal! adaie aad wonder ! 

Ask, ** O why suek kive to 9^ T 
OfMe hath put me in the namber 

OfUMSavioui'tAtmily'S • 
HaUelHJah! 
Thaliks»etelnal thanks to tbee ^ 

4 Sinee that lovebad no beeian^. 

And shall nev^r, never cease; 
KeepiO keeftme, Lc«d, Aroih skmingl 

Guide me In the way of peaee 1 
Ufakemewalkin 
All the paths of hoUuessb 

5 When I quit this feeble rnamioo, 

And my soqI xetuliM to thee ; 
Z.et the jpo wer o€ thy aseenaion 

Manifest itself in me : 
Through thy Spirit, 
CHve the final victory I 

6 When the angel sounds Uie trumpet ; 

When my soul and body join ; 
Whe» my Saviour comes to judgaient^ 

Bright in majesty 4ivine; 
Let me triumph 
In thy righteousness as nnae. 

7 When in that blessed habitation. 

Which my Ood has foxe-ordain^ ; 
When in ^ryS fhU possession, 

I with saints andangels^stand ; 
Free Grace only 

Shall Kflound through CanMn'ft land* 
XXXVI. » 8, 7, 4. F— * 
fittUhai Redempdon. 
1 TTARK! th^vsSceoflove and mercy 
XI. Sounds aloud ftom Calvafy { 
See ! it rtnds the voeks asunder, 

Shakes the eartb, and veils the sky 4 
"ItisfinishM!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry .' 
2 Itisfinish'd! O what pleasure 
JDo these phorming words i^oi^ 1 



Heavenly Mes^ngi wRIioUt ifie«siiv« 

Flow to at ttom Chmtths L<n4. 
ItisfiniBh'dl 
^int^ the dying woodt record. 

3 FioisVd, all tlie types and shadows 

Ofthe 6ereinonulIaV ! 
Finiih\l» ail that God had ptomis^d; 

Death and heM no mcaevhalt aWe* 
IMs finished 
Saints, fcom henee yottr comfort diaw. 

4 IHappy soals, avproaeh the table, 

iSiste the soUHvviving foad ; 
Nothing half so sweet and pleasant 

As the Savioiir's flesh and hlood : 
It it finished { 
Christ has home ^e henry load.^ 

5 Tone your harps anew, ye sera|»h% 

Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on ear^ and all in heaven, 

Join to priiise 1nunannel*s name ! 
Hallelujah* 
Glory to the bleeding Ldmb ! 

XXXVII. 8,8,6. Chatham tone. Topladyl 
Chriif* Atonement. 
1 f\ THOU, who didst thy glory kave^ 
vl Aposute tinners to rettiei^ 

From nature^ deadly fidl. 

If thou hast bought me i»ith a priee» 

My sins against me ne'er shall rise^ 

For thou hast borne them aU. 

9 Andwa^tthmipunishMinmystead? 

Didst thou without the eity bleed 

To ex|Hate my stain ? 
On tarth my God vouchsaTd to dweD, 
Ami made <»'kifinite avail 
'I'he sufferings of the Man. 
8 Behold him for tranMressors given I 
Behold th' incaniatr King of Heaven 

For ui his foes expire ! 
Amazed, O earth ! the tidings hear ! 
He bore, that we might never bear, 
His Fadier's righteous ire. 
4 Ye saints, the man of sorrows bles^ 
The God, for your unrigbteouMiess 
Deputed to at»Bc; 



Pniae tUl,witb f U the ransom^ thnmf, ^ 
Te nng thenever-endini^ seng, 

And lee him on his throne. 

XXXVni. 8,7. X.H.C. 
Gratitude for the Atonement. 
.1 TJ AIL ! thou once detpwed 'Jesus, 
IT Hail thou GolUeanlang I 
Tbou didit suffer to releftse us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonudng^ Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shaine ! 
By thy merits wc have fkvoar ; 

Life is given through fhy name. 
3 ^asehalLamb, by God appointi-d, 

A 11 our sins on thee were iaid. : 
By almighty love amrinted^ 

Thou hast fuH atonement made : 
All thy people are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of thy blood: 
Open'd is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is madt- Uwixt man And.Gctf. 

3 Jesus, hail, emhronM in glory, 

There for ever to abide*! 
All the heavenly hosts adore-tiwe, 

Seated at thy Father^s side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading, , , 

There thou dost our plaee prepare; 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worstdp, honour, power and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest i»raises, without ceasing, , 

Meet it is for us to ^ve : 
Help, ye bright angefac spirits'! 

Bring your sweetest, noblest liiys ; 
Help to smg our Sayiour''s rat rits ; 

Help to chant Immanuefs praise. 

XXXIX. 8,6,8. E« ell Tune. Crattei|den. 
Adoption, 1 John iii. 1-^. 
a T ' ET others boast their andent line 
Xj In long succf ssion great ; 
In the proud list let heroes sbine, 
And monarch's swell the sute ; 
Desci'ndt^ &om th.- King of Kings, 
Kach saint a nobler title sii^fk 



3 Pronoance me, gradkHu God, thj son, 
Own roe an heir divine ; 
111 pity princes on the throne, 
"When 1 can call thee mine : 
Sceptres and crowns unenvied rise^ 
And lose their flutre in mine eyes. 

3 Content obseort* I pass my days. 
To all Imeet unknown. 

And wait till thou thy child dult raises 
And Seat me near thy throne: 
No name, no honours here I cntTe, 
Well pleas*d with those beyond the gtattf. 

4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives ; 
With him I too shall leim ; 

Nor sin, nordeath, whik he sarrivcs, 



In him my title stands secure, 
And shall, while endless years endure. 
5 When he, in robes divinely bright, 



Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my soul, shalt I 
And hii fill! Laoage 



Thou too, mT soul, Shalt shine in light, 



rh I ^i WMt th* appointed day, 

Blessed Saviour, haste, and eome away 1 

XL. 8,7,4. Rippon^s Selec. 
^ree SalvaUon, t Thn. i. 9. 

1 T^SUS'is our great salvation; 
«| Worthy ofoar best esteem 2 
He hassav*d his Write nation; 

Jmn to sing aloud to Him-: 
He has savM us, 
Christ alone could tu tedeem. 

2 When involve in sin and nun, 

And no helper there was found; 
Jesus uur distren was vienring ; 

Grace did more than sin abound : 
Behas«aUMu8j 
Whh salvation in the sound. 

3 Save us fVom a mere professicta, 

Sav«- OS ftom hypocrisy ; 
Give us, Lord« the sweet possession 

Of thy ri«:hteousness and thee : 
Best ^fhvours, 
None compared with this can b^t 

4 Let us never. Lord, forget thee \ 

Malte US walk as Pilnion here :' 



We win rivetbee all tlie glory 

Of the loTe that brought as near ; 
Bid us praise thee, 
And r^ice with bolf fear. ' 
5 Free election, known by calling, 

Is a privilege divine : 
Saints are k^ ftom %a1 fhlling^ 

All the gk>ry, Lord, be tM^, 
All tbe'glory, 
All t|ie ^ry. Lord, is tiiine. 

XLL 11,8. Cahieuuie. X*— —..> 
DUtinguUhing ^race. Set, xxxi . 3. 

1 TN sonrs of inbliine aAonrtionwid praise, 
X Te pugriins for Si<m who press, 

Break roith, and extol the mat Anaiart «f Da js» 
For rich and distinguisbmg grate. 

2 His love firom eternity fhCd u^ T<m, 

Broke forth and discover'd its flame, 
When each with the cords of hn kiadness he 
drew, 
And brought you to love his great name. 

3 O had be i^ot pitiM the shite ybu^were in, • 

Your bosoms his love had ne'er iblt ; 
You all would have^liv'd, would havedy*d too in 
sin, > 

And sunk with the iMd of yoUr guilt. 

4 What was in you that could merit esteem, 

Or give tha Creator delighl? 
*Twas « e>-en so, Father," you ever mtkst ting, 
" Because it seeuiM good in thy sight.'* 

5 'Twas all of thy g»ee we were bnwgbt to obey 

While others were sufftrM to go, 
Tlie road which by nature we chose as our way, 
Which leads to the regions of wo. 

6 Then ^ve all the fi^ory to his holy name ; 

To lum all the glory belougs } 
Be yours the high joy still to sound forth his 
ifanie. 
And ctx)wn him in each of your songs. 
XLII. lis. Brougfaton tune. J ^ ■■ . 
Exceeding great Cnd predous prwmtt*. 2 fet, L 4. 
1 TJf OW fh-ra a fbundation.ye saints of tha Lord, 
11 Is hiid for your fidth in his excellent wordl 
What more can he say than to you he bath aaUI 
You, who unto Jesas for refuge hare fled. 



2 In ev'ry conditimi,m sidcnesft, in healtlit _ 
In poveny^s vale, or abounding in wealth ; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the «ea, 

»* As thy dajr* tnay demand, «hall thy strength 
« ever be. 

3 " Fear not, I am -with ihoe, O be not disioay'd, 
" I, I am thy God and ^ill still give thee aid ; 

M r 11 strenrthen thee, help lliee, and cause thee 

" to stand, 
** tTpheld by my righteous omnipotent hand. 

4 ** When throngh the deep waters I eall theeto go, 
" The rivert of wo Aall not Aee oveiflow ; 

•* For 1 will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
«* And sanetify to thee, thy deepest distrefls* 

5 " When through fiery trials tliy pathway shall * 

•*lie, 
** My grace all-stiffictent shall be thy supply ; 
" The flame shall not hurt thee, I onlv desirn 
** Thy dross to consume, and thy gem to refine. 

6 ** E'en down to old age,all my people shall prove 
** My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love. 

<* And when hoary hain shall their temples 

*' adorn, 
** Lik^ lanriM they sfaaH stiU in my bosom be 

"home. 

7 ** The soul tiiat on Jesus hath lean'd for repose, 
" / tpUI not, Ivnil not desert to his foes ; 

*'' That soul, th<n]gh all hell should endeavour to 



« rit-never^ no ti«w, no neverforsakeJ'^* 

XLIH* 8,7,4. liewestune. Robinson. 
Pi^se to the Redeemer, 

1 "\J"IGHTY God, while angels bless thee, 
Iri May an infhnt lisp thy name ? 

Lord of Men as well as angels, 

Thou artall thy people** theme. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelojah. Amen. 

2 Lord, of everv land and nation, 

Aneknt of eternal Davi ! 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and lawfol praise : 
Hanelujah, Sec. 

• Jffreenble to Dr. Doddridget Tramlattoi 
rieb, xiii. 5. 



44 orxxu I «Jiix> ov>Piv<7> 

S F«r tbe rrandeur of tby nature, 
Gnna beyond a semph's thongbt^ 
Tor errated woxks of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wiou^tr 
HaUelujab, &c. 

4 r«r tlqr prondencc, that governs 

Harough thine empire's wide domaiB, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
Blessed be thy gentle reign. 
HaUelujab, &e. 

5 Bat thy ridh thy ftee redemption, 

Darkthroughbrightness aO along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, 
Who dare ring that awful song I 
HaUerujab, See. 

6 Brightness of tbe Father's glory. 

Shall thy praise unutter'd lie ? 
Tly, my tesig«c.sttch guilty sdoice i 
sing the Lont who came to die. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

7 Did the Angels singthy coming ? 

V Did the sheplienu learn their laysi. 
Shame would cover roe ungrateful. 
Should my tongue refuse to praise. 
Hallelujah, &c 
S Fffam the highest throne in ^Ixxft 
To the cross of dteptst woe ; 



All to ransom ijuil^ captives,^ 
mypraisg.iore 
»^lu^« 



Flow my praisg, ibr ever How. 



Co, return, immortal Saviour, 

Leave thy footstool, take thy thrane ; 
Thence return and rden for ever. 
Be the Idngdom all thine own. 
Hallelujah, See. 

XLIV. As the 104th. Hart. 
Fotmt0in epened for tinner*, Zech-iai 
t rf^ HE fountain of Christ, 
JL Lord, help us to ring, 
The blood of our Priest, 

Oureruci^M King ; 
The fountain that cleanses 
From sId and from filth, 
And richly ^spenses 
Salvation and heaHB. 



EXERCISES OP BELIEVERS- 

i9 This fountain so dear 

HeUlfredyimpaii; 
Wht-n piercVi by the spear. 

It flowM from his heart, 
With bleed and with water« 

The furst to atone, 
To eleanse ns the latter ; 

The fbuntaln^s but one. 
$ This fbvntain fcom g:uilt 

Notonly makes Dure, , 

And gives, «oon asiel^ 

Infallible cure ; 
Bat if guilt rtfmoved. 

Return and remain, 
Its power may be prored 

Again and agdn. 

4 Thi* fimatuA unseaVd 

Stands open for all 
Who long to he heal'd. 

The gmat and the small : 
Here's stinigth for the weakly 

That hither are led ; 
Here's health for the tiekly. 

And life fbr the dead. 

5 This fbontain, though rich; 

From ehnne is quite clear ; * 

The poorer the wretch 

Tbe weloomer here : 
CoAe needy, and gnittjr. 

Gome loathsome, and bare ; 
Though lepVous and filthy, 

Come just as you are. 

This fountain in vain 

Has never been try^ 
It takef out all stain 

Whenever apply*d : 
The fountain news sweetly 

With virtue divine. 
To elcanae tfouh completely. 

Though lep^rous as mine. 

XLV. 7,6,8. Cbupk'stune. C.Wedey. 
Patfver. Exod. zii. 7. 1 Cor* t. 7, S. 

1 g^ HRIST, our passover, is sbin, 
Vy To set his people free. 
Free from sin's Egyptian chftis, 

' AM riuuneh's tyranny. 



46, 47 SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

Lord, that we may now depart. 
And truly serve our pafdoniing Gody 
Spri AlUe every bouse and heart 

Witk tfame atoaing Uood. 
3 Let the angd of the Lord 

His awful charge fiilfiU 
Let his pestUeotwl sword 
' The first-bom ^tims Idll ; 
Safe in snares and deaths we dwel^ 
Proteeted by that crimson sign, 
From the rage irf* earth and heH, 

And firom the wrath divine. 
3 l^lt thou not a difference lAake 

Betwixt thy friend and fi>e. 
Vengeance on the Egyptians take, 

Ai^ grace to Isxaelsfaow ? 
Know*8t thou not, most righteoua Giod, 
We on the paschal Lamb rehr? 
See us coverVi with the blqod^ 

And pass thy people by. 

XLTL 8, 8, fi^ Rippdn't Sekc. 
tFayf Truth, tmdUff, Jthmir^K 

1 rf^HF.RE is no psth to beatenty bfisa, 

JL Orsolidioy,orlasfli^pe«eet 
Bbt Christ tb^ appointed road ; 
O may we tread the sacred way, 
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pny. 
Till we sit down with Ood ? 

2 The types, and shadows of the word 
Unite in Christ, the man, the Lord, 

The Saviour, just and true ; 
O may we all his word believe. 
And all his promises receive, 

And all his precepts do. 
p As he aboye for ever ^ves. 
And life to dying sinners i^ves, 

Eternal and dtvine ; 
O may his Spirit in me dwell. 
Then sav*d from sin, and dead^ and hell. 

Eternal life is jninc. 

XLVU. 8s. yew J e msatoA tune. K-— ^ 
tU in All ; or^ the tt^mony conetrfung Juus^ the 

ioiUofPmpheey, Bto,ySaul9, 
rpHE Bible is justly esteemed 

X The gloxy saprene of die land, 



£XER0IS£8 OF B^ 

Which shows how • sinnar*s redeemed, 
And brott^tto Jehovah^s right hand. 
With pleasure we freely confess 
The Bible aH bookf do^ outslune, 
But Jesus, hn person and frwe. 
Affords it that lustre divine. 
S In everv prtphetical book 
Where God his decreet hath unieil'd, . 
Widi joy we bdiold as we )ook» 
The wonderftil Sariour reveaPd: 
His glories project to the eye, 
And prove it was not his Aesipi, 
Those glories concealed shoold lie, 
But there his f^U majesty sUne. 

3 The Jhtigrocimufn:omue to mxa, 
A blessed prediction appears. 
His work is the soul ofAe plan. 
And gives it the i^ory it wears. 

How cheering the troth nmst hare been, 
lliat Jesos, the promised seed, 
Should triumph o*er Satan and sin, 
And hell in captivity lead I 

4 The mdent Levitieal Law 
Was prophecy after its kind. 

In types there the fliithful ibresaw 
The Saviour that ransomM mankind; 
The Altar, the Lamb, and the Priest, 
The Mood that was sprinkled of oM, 
Had life, when the people could taste 
The blessings those shadows foretdd. 

5 Review eaoh nro^tical Mftf, 
Which diines,m predietioQ*s rich train, 
The sweetness to Jesus belong 

And Mint o&t his suflbitogs and leign ; 
SureDa^ his harp never strung 
With more of true sacred delight. 
Hum when of the Saviour he sung 
And he was reveal^ to his sight. 
• ItMj Jesus more precious become— 
His word be a laron to our feet, 
While we in this wDdemess roanp, 



Recount all the wonders of grace. 
Thy praises eternally sing. 



m, 49 ^JBJTUAL SOITOS. 

XLVIII. 8,7. Kewton. 
The WordmbreprecioutthanrCcld. 
1 "pRBCIOUS Bible ! what a treasure 
X I>oe9 the word of God afford ! 
All I want fbr life or pleasure, 
Food and mt>d'cine. shield and swoid : 
Let the worid account me poor, 
Having tliis I net-d no more. 
S Food to which j^he world's a stranger. 
Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 
Of exeeM then* is na-danger, . 
'I'hough it fills, it never cky« i 
On a dying Christ I frt^, 
He is meat and drink indeed ! 

3 When my &ith is fiunt and sickly^ 
Or when Satan wounds my mind^ 
Cordials to revive me quickly. 
Healing medicines liere 1 find : 

To the promises 1 flee. 
Each affords a remedy. 

4 In the hour of dark temptatioa 
Satan cannot mdce me yield.; 
For the word of consolation. 

Is to me a mighty shield : . 
W)iile the scripture truths are mxst 
From his malice Vm secure. 
B Vftin his threats to overcome me, 
When I take the Spirit's Sword ; 
Then with ease I drive him fVom m& 
Satan trembles at the word : 
*Tts a Swoid for caoquett made 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade;. 
6 Shall I envy then the miser, 
Doatingon his golden store? 
Sure I am, or thmtld he wiaer, 
I am rich, *tis he is poor : 
Jesus gives me. in his word. 
Food and med*d^^ shield and swotd. 
XLIX. 8s. Lambeth tune. Eip. Select. 
FaUh fainting, 

1 I^NCOMPASS^OwithehMidsor distwti.- 
* J;. Just n^dy all hope to n sign. - 
T pant for the light ofthy feceT 
And &ar it will nevmr be mine ^ 



^XERCTSESOF BELIEVERS. 

DisheartenM with waitingr so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my IoikI, 
^ AU-plaintiTcI pour oat my ^ong. 

And stretch fbrth my hands unto Ood^ 

2 Shine, Lord, and my tenor shall eeas^ 

lite blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead cue to Jesus for peaee. 

The rock that is higlieihan I : 
Speak, Saviour, for swet-t is thy voice, 

Thy presence is fkir to behold ; 
Attend to my sorrows and cries, 

My groaning that cannot be toU* 

3 If sometimes t strive as I mourn, 

My hold of thy promise to keep,* 
The billows more n<rrcely return. 

And plunge mengain in the dee^ : 
While harassed and cast from thy sight 

The tempter suggests with a roar, 
•*The Lord has forsaken thee quHe; 

Thy God will be gracious no more." 

4 Yet, Lord, if thy, love hath deaignU 

No covenant blessing for me. 
Ah, tell me, how is it f ftnd 
- Some pl<«sure in waiting for thea i 
Almighty to rescue thon art ; 

Thy graee is mv shield and my tow*r ; 
Omne succour and ghidden my heart, 

Let this be the day of thy power. 

L. 8,8,6. Rippon*& Selec 
Faith RtuwHigt 
1 I^OM wh^ice this fi?ar and unbelier^ 
X; Hast thou, O ather, put to grief 

Thy spotless Son for me ? 
And will the righteous Judge of men 
Condemn me for that debt of sfan, 
'Which, Lord, was charged on thee ? 
' 9 Complete atonement thou hast madei 
And to the utmost (hrthinr paid 

WJuteVrthy people oWd ; 

How then can wrath on me take pkef^ 

If sheltered in thy righteousness. 

And sprinkled with thy blood f 

3 [If thou haitmy discharge procut'd 

And freely in my mom endur^ 

The wMlt af wrath dmse i 



T 
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Payment God e»nnottwioe demandr- 
First, at my Weeding^urety's hand, 

Aim tliea t&in at nuna.] 
4 Turn then, my ami, onto thr rest ; 
The merits of tby grt^t High Priest 

Speak peace and Ulx;rcy : 
Trust in his eflSeacious Mood ; 
Nor fear thy banishment firom God, 

Sinae Jesus i|yM for thee. 

LI. 8s. New JeiusaieBi tone. 

IUppodl*t^telec 

FtfUh conquering, 

1^ HE nuHneat a sinner beKeves, 

JL And troats i^ hia wueify'4 God, 
His pardon at.<moe he reo^e«> 

RedempUon in full thxouf^ his hlood ; 
Thou^ thousands and thotuandaof foes 

Aeainst him^ in maliae unitft 
Their rage he, throu^ Christ, can oppose. 

Led forth by the Spirit u^ fight. 
% The faith that embr«ees die Lainir, 

And brings sueh salyatioa as this, 
Is more than mere nfttium or name, 

The work of God's Spirit it is ; 
A principle acrive, and young. 

That litres underpressure ana load ; 
That makes e*eu the weak t* .be stnn^. 

And draws the soul upward to God. 

3 It treads on the worM and on hell. 

It vanquishe* death and despair ; 
And 6 let us wonder to ^U, 

It reaches to heaven in prayer,r:_ 
Permits a rile worm of the dust, ^ 

With God to eemmtme asa friend ; 
To hope hislbiBiv^ess adjust. 

And look finr n|s love to the, end. 

4 It says to the mountains, "Depart," 

That stand betwixt God and the soul ; 
It binds UD th<^broken in heart, 

And makes wounded oonscieBoea wholt; 
Bids sins of a oriqwui^ike'dye 
» ^e spotlessas snow, and as white ; 
And raises the sinners on high. 

To dweU with the angels of light. 



EXERCISES OF BELIEVERS. «J, » 

LII. 8s. N«w Jerusalem time. Toplady. 
Faith Triumphing, 
1 4 DEBTOR ta mercy atone, 
J\ . Of covenant mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear with thy njchteousness on. 
My person and ofTrings to bring.: 
The terrors of law, and of God, 



With me can have nothing to do ; 
My Samor's obedienee and Mood ^ 

Hide all my transgre«sioM from view. 
3 The work which his goQ((ness began. 

The arm of his strength will complete ; 
His promise is yea and ameni 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now^ 

Not all things below nor above 
Can make him his purpose forego, 

Or sever my soufflcom his love. 
3 My name from the palms of his hands 

Eternity willnot erase ; 
Impr^'d on his hMVt it remains, 

In marks of indelible grace : 
i Tes,ItotheeiidshalLendtt(e, 

At sure as the earnest i» ff^^n ; 
store happy but not more sjeoiue. 

The glorify 'd spirits in heaven. 
I LIU. 8,8,6. Baltira<a«tiine. 

Hoping and Lmging, yttm.riil.30. Dcttf.iii.25. 
1 ^OME,Lord,andheitnstorej«cej 
\^ In hope that we shall hear thy voice, 

Shall one day see our God ; 
Shall cease fiom all our painful^sOOfe, 
Handle and taste the word of hfe. 

And feel the spririded Wood. 

3 Let us not always make our moan. 
Nor worship thee a God unknown ; 
But let us live to prove 

Of th7r«deeming love, 

3 Rejoicing now in eamettkofe, ^ 

We s^ind, and ftom the momitain^op 

See all the Und below ; 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And ail the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow : 



SPIRITUAL SONGS, 

L land of eom, and wine, and «iL 
'an)ur*d with God*« peculiar smili^ 

With every Uessinr blest : 
"here dwells the Lora our righteoutnesy. 
knd keeps his own in perfect peace 

And everlasting rest. 

• when shall we at«noe go up^ 
or this side Jordan longer stop, 

But the good land posseu : 
^hfn shall >fv e end our lingering yean, 
•ur soxto^s, sins, and doubts, and fears. 

An howling wildemess ! 

• dearest Joshua4 bring us in ; 
'ispUiy thy grace, forg^e our sin. 
Pur unbelt remove: 

he heAvenly Canaan, Lord, divide, 
nd, O, with all the sanctify^d, 
Give us a lot of love ! 

UV. 7s. Cenniek. 
*idng in H^. JaUah wtxv. lO, Luke xiL 82.* 
^ HILDREN of the heavenly King^ 
^ Asyejounaey, sweetly sing; 
ng your Saviours worthy pnise^ 
lorkMis in his works and ways. 
ft are travelling home to God, 
I the way the fiitfaen trod; 
hey are happy now, and ye 
ton their happiness shall see. 
ye banish'd seed be glad ! 
irist our advocate is made ; 
I to save, our flesh assumes, 
rather to our souls becomes, 
tout, ye little flock, and blest, 
»u on Jesus* tbront shall rest ; 
Wre your s^at is now jwepar'd. 
lero your Idngdom und raward. 
ar bot, brethren, joyftal stand 

• thfe borders of your huid ; 
lus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Is yoh^undismayM go on. 

- d, sttbbussive make us go, 
ijdlf leaving all betow; 
ly thou our l^er be, 
d we stiU will ^Uowtt|«e • 



LV. 7», CwAJiam Tune. Newton. 
LvoeHthoume. JohnxsLl^, 
1 9 rp IS a point I Ions to know, 

I Oft It causes anxioas thought : 
Do I lore the Lord or no ; 
Am 1 his, or am I not ? 
3 Ifl lore, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse. 
Who have nerer heard his namci 

3 [Could my heart so hard remain^ 
Prayer atask and harden prove ; 
Ev'ry trifle giTe me pain, 

If I knew a Savioar*s love ? 

4 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Ftird with unbeliff and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child ?] 

5 If I pray, orhi-ar. or read. 
Sin u mix'd with all 1 do ; 
Ton that love the Lord indeed. 
Tell me, is it thus with yon ? 

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel. 
If I did notloTC at all? 

7 fCould Ijoy his saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I onto abhorrd ; 
TInd, at times, the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord?] 

8 Lord, deeide the doabtf'ut case? ^ 
Thou who art thy peophr 's sun ; , 

Shine upon thy work of grace, 
Ifitbe indeed begun. 

9 Let me love thee more fndmor^ 
IfIloveataU,IpE«v; 

If I have not iov*d before. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

LVI. 8$. New Jerusalem Tune. B.Frflvci*' 

Supreme Love fo Christ, 
1 Ti yf Y gradous Redeemer I love, 

IVf Ifis praises aloud I'll prodiiioi, 

And Join with the armies above 

To tbottt his adotable name* 



gaxe oo his gloHes dtnne 
II bo o^ eternal employ, 
d &«i||heiii incessuitly shine, 
bouMless inefikUlf joy. 
freely redeemed with lus Uoodi 
soul m>m the oonfiaes of hell, 
litre on the smiles of my God, 
i in his sweet presence to dw^ ; 
shine with the angels of light, 
th saints and with seraphs to sing, 
view with eternal delight, 
Jetas< my Savioor, my King* 
Mesheeh, as yet I reside, 
arksome^ and restltes abode ! 
tested wi^ foes on each ride, 
i longing to dweU with my God. 
when shall my spirit «iehange 
is cellof corrupable«lay, 
■ mansions celeittid, ahd range 
rough realnfl 9f in^ihbleday ! 
glorious Redeemer ! I lotig 
see thee descend on the clond, 
dd the Inight namberless throng, 
d mix with the triamphing crowd : 
when wilt thou bid me«sce&d, 
join in thypvaises lUbove, 
gaze on the worid without end, 
a feast on thy ramshiqg love ? 
r sorrow, nor sidoaess, nor pain, 
r sin, nor temptatiMi, norlter, 
ill ever molest raeagidb, 
'fection ofglbry raigtw there, 
is soul and this body shall shine 
rabes of salvation andpraifa, 
d banquet onjpleasurendivine, 
lere God his full heau^ displays, 
palaces, sceptres, and crowns, 
jr pride with disdain I »urrey; 
IV pomps are but^hadows and Mimds^ 
d pass in a moment away : 
e crown that my Sariour bestows, 
1 permanent sun shall outifaine ; 
joy everlastingly flows, 
God, my Redeemer is mine. 



LVII.. L.M» BowdenTune. Rip.$elec 

TrtiH and cw^ldewt i «r, hokiug bef/9n4 prcient 

Appeartmeet, H&lh m* 17, 18^ 



^A 



WAY, my unWKeviiig fearj! 
Let fear in me no hiore take place ! 



My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He bidet the brightness of hiftikce : 

But shall I therefore let him'^ 
And basely to the teiapter ^ield ? 

No, in the ttcength of Jesusj no ! 

I never will give up my thidd. 

2 Although the vine its fhiit den^. 

Although the oRve yield no oil. 
The with'i-ing fir-ttee droop and die, 

The field elude ilie tiller^s toil ; 
The empty stall no herd afford, 

And perish all the bleating race, 
Yet 1 will triufuph in the Loi-d, 

The God of my saltation praise* 

3 Away, each unbcftievingi^ar, 

Let fear to cheering hope give place ; 
My Saviour will at length appear. 

And show the brightness of his face : 
Though now my prospects all be crost. 

My blooming hopes cut oifl see. 
Still will I in mv Jesus trust. 

Whose boundless love can reacli to me. 

4 In hope, believing against hope. 

His promised mercy will I claim ; 
His gracious word shall beajr roe np. 

To seek salvation in hu name : 
Soon, my dear Saviour, bring it nl^ I 

My soul shall then outstrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, ' 

And leave tite world ajid sin behind* 
LTIII. Chatham Tujie. Jesse. 
tear* removed— It is /, be not afrauL John vi. 90. 

1 1TNCLEAN! unclean! and foil of sin, 
%J From first to last, O Lord, IVe been! 

Deceitful is my heart ; 
Guilt presses down my burdenM soul. 
But Jesus canthe waves control. 

And lud my fears deparu 

2 When first I heard his word of grace, 
Ungratefully I hid mv face, 

V Ungrateful Ij: delayM ; 



At length his voioe more powerfal came, 
« nuX** he ery'd," I itiU thr same, 
« Thoa need^st not be afraid.'* 

3 My heart was ehang^d, in that same hoOr 
My soul eoafessM hit mighty power, 

Out flow*d the brinv ti-at : 
I listened still to hear his voieei 
Again he said, <* In me rj<rioe, 

^*Tu I, thou need'st not fear. 

4 « Unwonhy of thy low," I cry»d„-- 
" Freely 1 rove,** be mon replyM 

* 9n me thy fhith beftaid : 

* On me for every thing dq^endf 

* I'm Jesus still, the sinner's friend, 
** Thou needVt not be afraid.** 

LIX. 104th. StusexTnne. Newton. 
I viU truH and net be afraitL /fctoA ili. f. 
l^ TlEGON£,unbeSe^ 

Jj MySftvioorisnear, . 

And for my relief 

Will surely appear ; 

By pmyer let me wrestle, 

Ana he will perform ; 

With Christ m thevessel} 

I smile at the stwm. 
3 Though davk be my way, 

%ice he is my guide, 

*Tnminetoobev, 

Tis his to pronde; 

Though ebtems be broken; 

And creatures all fidl. 

The won! he has spoken 

WHJ surely prevail. 
3 His love in time past^ • 

Forbids me to thmk. 

He'll leave m* at last 

In trouble to sink ; 

£aeh sweet Ebenezer 

I have in review. 

Confirms his good jpleasure 

To help me quite Uiroagfa. 
^ I>et<<rmtn*d to save, 

He wateh*d oVr my path, 

When« Satan's blind slave, 

I sported with death ; 

And can he have tau^t n$e 

'I'o trust in hb name, 



EXERCISES OF BELIEVERS. 

But in this wa j thf tnu:k I see, 

And mfirk*d with blood for guilty me : 

Sweet Jmus, &c. 
.5 Come life, come death, come th«i what will, 
His footsteps I will follow sttU, 
Through dangers thick and Hell*s alarmi, 
I shall be sufe in his dear arms. 

O Jesus, &C. . 

• Then, O my soul, arise and sing, C--^ 

Yonder^s thy Saviour, fViend and king. 
With j^leasing smiles he now looks down, 
And cries ** press on and here's the crown.** 

O Jesu^, Sec. 

7 ** Endure thy griefs a few more days, 

** Fight the good fig^t and win the race, 
** And then thy soul with me shall reign, 
•* Thy ht ada crown of glory gain.** 
O Jesus, &c. 

8 Mr flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
*1ill the last joyful trump shall sotind. 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise , 
And in my teviour*s image rise. 

O Jesus, &C. 

CXXII. P.M. Balt.Collec 

ChrUVs suj^eringt. 

1 ri ^ HROUOHOUT the Saviour^s life we tnoej 

Jt Exaniple or obedience; I 

No period else was seen, 
'Till he a spotless victim fell, I 

Tasting in sou) a painful hell, | 

Cans d hy his people's sin. j 

9 On the eoM ground methinks I seo 

My Jesus kneel and pray to me ; / 

O him will I adore ; i 

Seized with a chilly swtat throughout, , 

BkKKMrops 4ad force their passage out, 

Through evVy opening pore. i 

3 A erovm of thorns his temples bore, V 

His back they scourged, his flf «h they tore, I 

1111 one the bones might see 1 | 

Mocking, they push*d him here and there,' 
Markinghis way with hloodMwdteai', 

Pressed by the heavy tree J 



1X3 SPIRITUAL SOK65. 

4 Thus np ihe hill, oimressVl be goes ^ . 
While scoffing crowds increase his woes; 

At length his cross they rear ; 
And can we see the Lamb of God, 
And hear him cry beneath our load, 

Withodt one thankftil tear ? 

5 Thus veiled in humanity. 

He dies with anguish on the tr»»e ; 

What tongue his grief can tell ; 
See ! shttdd'nng rocks their beads retUue ^ 
The son himself refuse to shine !— 

Dismay'd the powers of Hell. 

6 But sing, ye saints, in songs divinet 
He drank the gftU to give os 'mne^ 

To quench our parching thirst ; 
Seraphs adv-anee vour voicea higher, 
Bride of the Lamb unite the choir. 

To praise your precious Christ. 

CXXIII. Newton. 
Blind Bartimnu, 
1 « \TERCy, O thou son of David," 
[tI Thus blind Bartimeus cry'd ; 

* Others by thy grace are saved, 

O vouchsafe to me thine aid •" 

Tor his crying Qiany chid him. 

But he cry *d the loudfr »till ; 

'Till his gracious Saviour bid him, 

•* Come and ask me what you will,* 
% Money was not what he wanted, 

rrhough by begging ua'd to five ;) 

Yet be ask d, and Jesus grmtf^ 

Alms, that none but h<- could'give ; 

^ Lord, remove this Krif voos blindness, 

Let mine eyes behold the day ;'* 

Straight he saw, and won by kindness, 

Followed Jesus in the way. 
3 Now mediinks I hear him praisings 

Publishing to all around ; 

** Friends is not my case amazing 

What a Saviour I have found I 

Oh that all the bluid but knewhim. 

Or conid be advised by me ; 

Sure if they were brouarht unto him» 

He would cause them all to see." 

"Now fre#l^ leave ray garments, 

Follow Jesus in the way 



H! 
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Hem direct me by hit counsel. 
Bring me to eternal day; 
There ihiai I behold my SaTioar, 
SpoUets, innocent and pure, 
I shall reign with him for ever, 
For his promises are sure. 
5 Don't you tee my Jesus coming. 
See him now in yonder cloud, . 
"With ten thousand angels round him ; 

behold the glorious crowd ! 

1 will rise and go and meet him. 
And embrace him in my arms ; , 
In the arms of my d' ar Jesus. 

O ! he hath ten thousand charms. 

CXXIV. P.M. Metbodest Collec. 

Dying Stephen. 
r£AD of the church triumphant, 
i We joyfully adore thee. 
Till thou appear. 
Thy members hf re 
Shall sing in hope of jrlory. 
"We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation ? 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 
While in affliction's f\imace. 
And passing through the fiije, 
Thy love wi- praise 
Which knows no days. 
And ever brings us night- r : 
We raise our songs exulting 
In thine almighty favour ; 
The love divine. 
Which made us thine. 
Win keep us thine for ever. 
Thou dost conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptatioQ ; 
Nor will we fear, 
While thou art near. 
The fire of tribulation : 
Tht worid, with sin and Satan 
In ^tiin our march opposes; 
By thee we shall < 
Break through them all. 
And singthesong of M«sea. 



285 »j:;»«iuaijov^N^*>» 

4 By faith we s^ the gjory 
To >\hich tfadu wilte&aijt us, 

'1 he cross despise 

For that high prize 
Which thou hast set before US : 
And if it be thy pleasure, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 

Shall 86f the e stand 

At God's right hand. 
To take us up to beaT*n. 

CXXV. Methodist Collec. 
FuneraL 
1 A H I lovely appeurance of death, 

jl\ What *i^hi ii|50P tarth U lo fhir :■ 
. Not all Ibe ^y pagfcants that brrmhf^, 
Can with u dead bijtly compare j 
, With so If 1 cm rit ligtit ainvty 

The Corps*-, vhtJi tUt jpirtl is fled. 
In love -Hit I; the hen i] t it u I clay, 
Aiid IcjHgkig lo lis in its ^ti att. 
3 How bk';:t i5tiurbrt3ihirr, Urn ft 

Of all thiit voiilcl liardvn hta mlod i 
How ear ■ i h 1 1 ] ! tbsn li n 5 Wt 
f This^vi iMi^rmic budy-belihid I 
Of evil incapable thou, 

Whose relics wiUi envy 1 »<:&, 
Ho longer In i]ti£L'ry now, 
No longi'r a dinner IjIkc me. 

3 This earth it aWt ct«l no ruort 

'With sit li ¥n ss fit iibakjen n kb paiu , 
The war in tli^- i]i;[-Jiibei-s is O'tr, 

And never shalli V4\ hin* again : 
No anger hence ft/nvurtl, or sbarae 

Shan ret3il 11 tlii'* inripceni clay ; 
Extinct is il. ....ii...J Mam*^ 

And pas bj I HI • ii'dawaj-^ 

4 lliis languishing head is at rett» 

Its thinking and aching are o'er, 
This quiet immoveable hreast 

Is heav'd by affliction no more : 
This heart is no longer the soat 

Of trouble and torturing pain ; 
It & ases to fluner and beat. 

It nevt-r shall flyitter again. 
The lids he lo seldom could close» 

By sorrow foirbidden tq sleep, ^ 



Seard op in eternal repoie, 

Have strangely fbrjgotten to weep : 
The fountains can'yieW no supplies ; 

These hollows from water ape free; 
The tears are all wip"d from these eyes, 

And evil tfat>y never shall see. 
6 To mourn and to suffer is nine, 

' While hound in a prison I breatlje, 
And still for deKvtrancf pine. 

And press lo the issues of death : 
What now with my ttars I bedfW, 

O might I this moment become ! 
My spirit created anew, 

My flesh be ctinngn*d to the tomb ! 
CXXVI. As the I48tb. Walworth tunc ^w^- 
The Foretaste o/Heaveth 

1 /-\N earth thp song begins, 

\J In heav'n more sweet and toud, 

To him that drowns our sins 

In his atoning Wood : 
To him they cry in r»pi'rous strain, 
« Be honour, praisf, and pow r— Amen.' 

2 Te saints on earth repeat 
What heaVn with rapture owns. 
And while before bis feet 

The eiders cast their crowns. 
Go imitate the choirs above, 
And tell the world your Saviour's love. 

3 Sing as ye pass aloi ig, 
WiUi joy and wonder sing. 
Till others leam the song. 
And own your Lord their King : 

Till coi»v» rts joip you as ye go. 
And inake a growing h^av u below. 

4 Inform the U8t*ning world 
How Jesus, when he ffell. 
The pow'n of darkness hurl'd 
Down to the depths of hi 11 : 

And, rising, bore the lescu'd prize, 
His church, in triumph through the skiM. 
5* Alone he took the field. 

Alone the battle (ought ; 

With his own sword and shield 

The mighty work he wrought. 
The mighty work was all bis own, 
And let him ever w©w the crown. 



117, W8 SPmmJAL SONOS. 

6 Our feeble minds are )wt 

Beneath the lot^ strain ; 

But, Jordan's Irillows crosti 

We*!! catch the sound again : 
In praise assist the heav'nly choir, 
Nor erer stop, nor ever tire. 

CXXVU. 7s. Bath Abbey tune. Swaia* 
Mutual Bnontragement, 
1 T> RETHREN, while i^e sojourn here, 

XJ Fight.we must, but should not fear; 

Foes we have, but weVe a Friend, 

One that loves us to the end. 

Forward then with courage go 

Loqg we thaU not dwell below ; 

Soon the joyftil news will come, 

** Child, youY FadKrcalltr'-come home.^ 
8 In the way a thousand mares 

Lie, to take us unawares ; 

Satan, with malicious art. 

Watches each tinguarded part: 

But, from Satan*s malice free, 

Saints shall soon victorion? be ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

*' Child, your Father calls— oome home.'* 
3 But, of all the fbes we meet. 

None so oft mislead our feet; 

None betray us into sin, 

Like the foes that dwell within. 

Yet, let nothing spoil your pHree, 

Christ will also conquer these ; 

Then the joyful news wiH come, 

** Child, your Father eftlls-eome home.** 
CXXVUL 10, ar. Watts's Miscel. 
Hymn for Sofikrtnia. 

1 17«ORBEAR, my friends, forbear, and ask no 
J7 more. 

Where all ray eheerftil airs are fled; 

Why will you make me talk my torments o'er. 

My life, my joy, my comfort's »^. 

2 Deep from my heart, roaric how the lobs arise ; 
Hear the lonp groans that waste my breath, 
And read the mighty sorrow in my eyes ; 
Lovely Sophronia sleeps in death. 

T was all love and she was all deilfht ; 
> let me run to seasons pMt ; 
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Ab! flowVy d»y8,when fint sheebarmM my right. 
But roses will not always last. 
« Oraee is a sacred plant of beav'nly birth ; 
The 8<^, desct-nduig- (Vom above. 
Roots in a soU prepar'd ; grows high on earm, 
And blooms with fife and joy andr lore. 

5 Not the gay splendours of a flatt»ripg eonrt. 
Could tempt her to appear and shine. 
Her solemn airs forbid the world s reMnrt : 
But ' was blest, and she was mine. 

6 She was my guide, my friend, my earthly all; 
Love grew with er'ry waning moon j 

Had heay'n a length of years delayM its caU, 
I still had thought it caft'd too soon. 

7 But peace my sorrows ! nor with murm'ring Toice 
Dare to accuse heavens high decree ; 

She was first ripe for everlasting joys :— 
Sophronia waits in heaven for me. 
CXXIX. ^3. MS. 
Codseminthe l^wks f^Vature. 
I rn HROUGH all the world below, 
I God we see, all around ; 
Search bills and valleys througbt 

There he*s found. 
The growing of the com. 
The Bly and the thorn, 
The pleasant and forlorn— 
All declare God is thore : 
On meadows dress'd in gpreen. 
There he's seen. 
3 See brings of water rise. 
Fountains flow, rivers run ; 
The mist below the skies 

Hidt^s thA sun ; 
Then down the rain doth poor, 
The ocean it doth roar. 
And dash against the shore. 
All to praise, in their lays. 
The God that ne*er declines, 
His designs. 
3 The sun. to my surprise, 
Speaks of God as he flies ; 
llie comets in their bkze. 

Give him praise. 
The shining^' the starts 
The moon as it appears, 
ifM Men>d name declares : 



130 SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

Sea them shine atl diviae ! 
The shades in silence prore 

God's above. 
4 Then let my sutioo.be, 
Here on' earth as I siee, 
llie saered Que in thxee 

AH agree ; 
Throu^ all the world is made, 
The fon^t and the r^de, 
Nor let m*> be afimid, 
Though I dwell on the hill« 
Since nature's woriu declare 

God is there. 
CXXX. 7, %. Jeremiah Mbore^ 
FuU of Antichrist. Rev, 17. 

1 /^ OME aU ye dear belierers 
Vy Who wish to own the Lord, 
Take up your cross and follow, 
Directed by his word ; 

In all-his institutions 
With solemn rey'rence' jolfi ; 
Soon Jews and Gentile nations 
In Sion shall combine. 

2 Fear notthg frowns of scoffisrs, 
Nor tremble at the rage 

Of those who, though professors, 

Againit the truth engage ; 

As scribes, and pnests, and lawyers. 

And mitred bishjops too, 

Pope, cardinals add friars, 

With all that they can do. 

3 They talk of circumcision. 
And ancient customs plead. 
Observed by the Fathers, 

A holy pious seed ; 
11iey talk of Christians* offspring 
In covenant with God, 
Though ignorant of Jesus 
And his atoning blood. 

4 O flee their schemes of priestcraft, 
Those soui-bewitcbing snares, 
Th:it captive led the simple 

As sacn-d truth decbres ; 
They keep their own ti-aditionsi 
And gospel rites despise, 
And of the poor and simple 
Make shameful Qi^rchamU^. 



ti Oh, wlittt wonders love hn done ! 
But how liule undentood ! 
God well knows, and God alone. 

What produc'd that sweat of blood. 
Who can thy deep wonden see, 
WonderAil GaAiemane, 

13 Thfoe my Lord bore all my g^aif t : 

This through grace can be belierM ; 
But the horrors which he felt, 

Are too vast to he eonceir^d. 
None can penetrate through thae^ 
DoleAil, dark, Cethsemane, 

14 doonnr gaiden, on thy beds, 

Washed by Kedron^s waters foul, 
Grow most rank and bitter weeds : 

Think on these, ny sinAal soul. 
Wouldst thou sin*s dominion flee, 
. Call to mind Cet/uemane. 

15 Sinners, vile like me, and lost, 

(If there*s one so vile as 1) 
L^ve more righteous souls to boast ; 

Leave them, and to refuge liy. 
"VTe may well bless that decide. 
Which ordain 'd Gethtetnane. 

16 We can hope no healinr hand, 

Leprous quite throughout with sin : 
Loath'd incurables we stand. 

Crying out, unclean^ unclean. 
Helj[> there** none for such as w^ 
Cut in dear Gethtemtme. 

17 Eden, fh>m each flow'ry bed, 

Did for man short sweetness breathe : 
Soon by Satan*8 eomuel led, 

Man wrought si», and sin wrought death. 
But of life the healing tree 
I Grows in nek Cetfuemane. 
*!• Hither, Loid, thou didst resoit 
oa-times with thy fittle traSu : 
Here wouldst keep thy private conr^ 

Oh I confer that grace again. 
Lord resort with worthless me 
Oft^mes to Getfuemane. 
19 True, I can*t deserve to share 
In a favour so divine : 
But, siuce tin first fixM thee there, 
None have greater sins than mine i 
A a 



And to this my vroful plea * 

Witneu thou Gethsemane. 
SO Sins against a holy God— 

^ Sins a^;ainst bis righteous laws- 
Sins against his love, his blood— 

Sins tigiiinst his name and cause-" 
Sins immense as is the sea ; 
Hide me,0 Gethsemane. 

21 Ht re's my claim, and here alone. 

Mom- a ^viour morp can need ; 
Deeds of ri^teousness : 're none. 
No. not one good work to plead. 
Not a glimpse of hoipe for me, 
" Only in Getluemonc. 

22 Saviour, all the stone remove 

From my flinty frozen heart ; 
Thaw it with thtf biams of love- 
Pierce it widi a blood-dipt dart. 
"Wound the hi-art that wounded thec^. 
Melt it in Getltsenmne- 
23 Father, Son,and Holy Ghost, 
One Almighty God of love, 
Hymn'd by all the ht-avenly host, 

1 n t hy- shining courts above. '' 

"We poor sinners, gracious Three, 
13Ussthee for Gethsemane. 

CXXXIII. 11,8. 
Descriptim of Christ. 

1 g-\ THOU in whose presence my soul takes d 

On whom in affliction I call ; 
Wy comfort by day, and my sonjf in the night. 

My hope, my salvation, my all. C»b» < 

Where dost ihou at notm-tide resort with tl 

To feed on the pastures of love ? 
Tor why in the valley of death shall I weep 

Or alone in the wilderness rove ? 

2 O why should 1 wander an alien from thee^ 

And 017 ii^ t^^ desert for bread i 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows tlipy se 

And smile at the tears I have shed. 
Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have ye aeen 

'Ihe star that on israel shone? 
Say, if in your tents my beloved has been. 

And wbci'o with his flocks he is gone ? 
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3 This is ndy belored, bis fbrm is divine, 

His Testmciits sh«d odours around : 
The locks on his head, are as f^rapes on the vine 

When autumn with plenty is crown'd. 
The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow, 

In the vales, on the hanks of the streams. 
On his cheeks, in the heauty of excellence blow— 

And his eyes are as quiv«trs of beams I , 

4 ffis voice as the sound of the dulcimer«weet. 

Is beard through the shadows of death ; - 
The cedars of Lebanon bow at hu feet. 

The air is perfVun'd with his Ineath. 
His lips as a fbuntain of righteousness flow, 

Tliat Waters the garden of grace ; [know:. 
From which their salvation the Gentiles shaU 

And bask in the smiles of his taoe. 
8 Love siU in his ey&>lids, and scatters delight 

Through all the bright mansions on high : 
Their fkces the cherubim veil in his sight, 

And tremble with fulness of joy. 
He looks, and ten thousands of angels xeJQBC& 

A nd myriads wait for his word ; , 

He speaks— and eternity, fiUM with his voice: 

Re-echoes the praise of her Lord. t 

CXXXIV. S. M. Watts. 
Heaveniyjoy on earth. 
1 f^ QME, we that love the Lord, 
v./ And let our ioys beknown ; 
Join in a^«ong with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne'. 

5 The sorrows of the mind 

Be baaishM from this place : 
Religion never was designed 

To make our comforts less. 
^ Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew bur Ctod, 
But favVtes of the heavenly King 

May speak their 4oys abroad. 

4 [The God that rules on high, 

And thunders when he please. 
That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And manages the seas.] 

5 This awful God is ours. 

Our Father and our love : 
He shall send down bis heav'Dly pow'n 
TocarryusaboYC. 



• Theie shall we Ke his fiiee, 
And nefptt never tin ; 
Tberr fronk the riven of hit gfiMe 
Drink «ndlen pleworet in. 
» Tes, and before we rite 
To diat immcMtal state, 
The tlioughts of such amasinir »» 
Shonld'eonitant joys create. 

t [The men of praee hare found 
Gtorf began below: t 

Celestii^ftuits on earthly ground. 
From ftith and hope may growlQ 
A fThe hill of Zion yields 
A thousand laered sweets. 
Before we reach the heafnly fii^ 
Or walk the goRlen streets. 
1:0 Then let our songs abound 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marehing throu^ Immanuert gToun|y 
To Curer wonds on hig^] 

CXXXV. h. M. Wattfc 
A sig^ ^ God mortijk* u* tothe world, 

I tTJP to *c ^^ ^'***** ■"S®** ?** 
U And living waters gently loU, 
Fain would my thoughts leap qui and ny. 
But sin hangs heavy on my tool. 
•8 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this h>ad of guilt remove j 
And thou canst bear me where tlrou fly «t, 
On thy kind wiiigs, celestial Bove ! 

3 O might 7 once mount up and see 

The jgkwies of th' eternal tkies. 
What little things these worlds wouMI*, 
How despicable to my eyes 1} 

4 Had I a gUipce of thee, my God^ 

Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanit)^ as though I saw them not, 
As a dim candle dit s at nuon. 

5 Then thev might fight, and oige, and mvo; 

I should peroeive dieir noise no move 
Than we can hear the shaking leaf. 

While cattUng bonders round us roar. 
Great AU in All ! Eternal King ! 

Let me hot view thy lovely Hioe, 
An<t all mv pow'ra shall bow and sing 

Thine cBdlttss grandeur and thy gimee. 
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CXXXYI. 8,8. »ip.Sele«. 
The everlasting Song, 
1 -17 ARTH has engrott'd my love to* kof? 
rj *Tu time I lift miiie eyes 
Vpwaid, dear fkther, to diy throne, 
And to my natire skies. 
3 There the West Mto, my SaVktar^sitl 5' 
The God how bright he shinetl 
And scatters infinite deligfats 
On all the^ happy minds. 
3 Semphs with devated undnt, 1 

Circlelfae throne anrand; 
And move and eharm the ttarryplainv, 

With an immortal soond. 
4 Jestts, the Lord, their haipsemploTt; 
Jetns, mv low. they wnfs : 
Jesns, the Ufe ofboth oar joys,. 
Sounds sweet from erery strmg. 
B CHaxk, how beyond the nanrow boooda 
Of time and space they run; 
And eeho in miu«s^ sounds 
The Godhead of the Son ! 

• And now they sink the loAy tone. 

And gentler notes they phy ; 
And bnog the Father's e«^ down 
To dwett in humble chiy. / 

7 O sacred beauties of the Man I 

(The God resides within :) 
His flesh aU pure, without a stain ; 
His soul without a sin. 

8 But, when to Calvary they tur% 

Silent their hatps abide : 
• ^ 'Sasbendedsongsamdmentmonm 
TheGod that h>v*d and dy'd. 

♦ Then, all at once, to liytograaiM 

They summon every dtord : 
Tell how he triumphed o«H:r hb piiwb _ 

AaA cbint the Ming Lord, 
la Now let me mount and km their song> 

And be an angel too f . 
My heart, my hand, my ear, lar Mig^, 

Here's joyful wofk for you/ 
11 I would begin the nmsie here, 

And so mvsoul sbouM rise : 
O for some heavenly notes to beat 

afy pasiioiH tfthe HOei t 
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IS There ye that love my Savioar sit : 
Tiiere 1 would fiun have place, 
Amoa; your thrones, or at your feet, 
So I Boig^tiee his fiice. 



'W 



BAPTISM. 
CtXSNn, lis. MS. Altered. 
The MiniHry tfMau 
THAT dunk yon. my fUoidi, oftfif preMh- 
. . ing of John I 

Sa]r,» was it from bettren^or wai it fhun nan ? 
If It was ftxMn heaven, at mott do agree. 
It shows an example for you and me me. 

a The law and the prophets continuM till Jolm ; 
The gDs^l of Jesus was then usherM in ; 
** The »<^ce of one crying ; prepare ye the way, 
** And stialghten the paths of the great Messiah.^ 

) The thousands of Judah and regions aroundt 
Come crowdii^ to Jordan, for haptum bound ; 

I But John soon informs them, raey are notr»> 
new*d, , 

\ And so not prepared to follow the Lord. 

( A new dispensation the baptist declares, 

j And prt«ches repentance to Abnun*s tieirs.; 

I The Scribes and ^ Sadducee»— viperous breed, 

1 Could not be baptized, though Abram^s seed. 

t He tells them, " Messiah will shortly be here,*' 

\ And while lie*s baptiiong, lo I Clurist doth ap> 
. pear 

For to be baptized— John shrinks from die thiag^ 
And owns he has need to reeeivr it from him. 

•^Qt when he inform^ htm that thus it should bey 
He fireely baptized him— <hete ipras no delay : 
The m*^ institution was own*d fimn abore^ 
(The Spirit descended on him like a dove. 

7 the Saviour's example is left on record, 
ind tbo«e who, belk ving, thus follow the Lord, 
2>o find pt aee ofeonseience and joy in the samf^ 
Whtn they are faaptizM in ImmanudH m — 



• The ^nnneh, enabled in Christ to believe^ 
JJth^ut hesitation this rite did leoeive ; 
Themjffttr on hisjoomey^ rejoicing in God : 
Thou^ Many delaying itfsnfferthe wd, 



ASJuriiom* 



9 When Paul WM converted Upon the higbway, 
(A lieht shinine round him, exceedingr the day) 
Though tl»««e Says and nights he KfUsed to eat, 
Yet he was baptized before he took meat. 

10 The house of Comel'us, who heard Peter preach 
A cracify'd Jesus just suited to each, . 

Ko sooner beUev'd and Iimnanuel piw a. 
Than Peter commanded they should be baptiz 0. 

11 The house of the. Jailor believ'd in the night. 
Yet they wereiiaptized before it was light ; 
yS, when there were thousands hebev'd in a 

They *all were baptized without any delay. 
» Forbeu then to censure my being in haste ; 
' Or show me an insUnce where it was the cas«^ 
That primitive christians deferred the thing :,— 
I answer my conscience to Jesus my king. 
IS I'll tell you how irospel appears nnto na, 
f And would to IdiS heaven you also nught xeO^ 
The wise and the prudent, His hid from thej^ 

While babes of the kingdom rejoice in the prize, 

14 Sooiecall it baptizing as Chrirtdid command. 

When water is dropped from the clergyman • 

hand, ^ . 

On the face of an infant yet under the curse ; 
But we find no scripture which proves u to us. 
U There's nobeingbury'd with Christ in this case; 
No ; Jordan or Enon was John's chosen place ; 
My Lord in a river was meekly haptted ; 
I'U tread his example, however despis d. 

CXXXVIIL 8,7,t P • 

BapUsm. 
1 X ONG with doubts and fears surrounded, 
Xj lVedekaV*d to own my Loxd, 
In the ways Pi his i^pointment. 
Though recorded in his word ; 
**Ifye love me, &c. 
** Keep Buth Jesus my commands. 
i Conscious now it is my duty 
1^ To obey th«t Shepherd's voice, 
Though I fear, 1 cannot tarry ; 

'TIS my soul's delightful choiee, 
To be walliing. Sec. 
With the flock in holiness* 

* Sung at the Au^m's SaptUta, 
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Deal nvglectedf injured SaTiour, 
By thy graee Til fbllow thee ; 
Since thy saints in love receive me ; 

To thy courts I gladly flee ; 
Here is 'water, &c 
In thy name I'll be Inptk'd. 
A O ye saints who now behold me, 
Join to praise a gracious 6od ; 
'White you see a UockMwaght sinn«r, 

. Tivad the path his Master trod .' 
By submission, &c 
To the gospePs gr^t command. 

< While a populous crowd surround in^ 
' And me .wicked laugh t» seorn ', 
I^ead me Jesus to mount Calv'ry, 
Thy deririons tiiere to moom; 
While eiq^ring, &e. 
On ilie cross for gttilty raa& ! 
i While I now behold the water. 
Wherein I am soon to lie. 
Aid me l^vipor to ren&ember 

That fi»r sinners thou didst die r 
Of which wondroUs, &c. 
Ocaoe, an enrtilem waters are. 

7 While bepeatb that stream* immerg<e4 

hfiy I think on ^Tordan's wave, 
In which JeMUwas baptised. 

Showing forth hisfuture grave ! 
XadleM wonder i &e. 
That my LordshMiU itte fbr me ! ^ 

8 Boundl^ goodnefs, sovereign mercy. 
Here in my Redeem^slune ; 



in this figure I beh<M him, 1 

^ Onoe o^erwhelmHl io^wirath divine, f 



Tod^ver.&e. 
Vkom the flame* a chosen worl& 
• While emer^bag^when emerged; 

May I think how Jiesns rose. 
After he hadbeen bi^ticed. 

In a fleod of bkrad and tears ; 
All for sinners, Soe. 
Whom theftdier in 6im time. 

f ^/» riogTtSktg-'ikoM «wnef» 
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'inht twng after the atiminUtration ^tht Or£' 
nance, 

10 Now since I have been baptised, 

In the triune sacred name ; ^ 

May I.Jesus, by thee guided. 
Bear thy cross, despise the shame : 
By thy spirit, &c. 
S^ me thine, for eter tfiine ! 

11 Purge my heart, preserve my eonteienep, 
From tibe love ana guilt of sin ; 

If I'm of thy dear-bought purehaw. 
Cleanse me, make roe pure ivilfain : 
Saviour ketp me, &e. \ 

Ever near thy sacred side. 
13- Then when I am done wkh shiKlov^ 
And my uials here shall cease ; 
May I, Jesus, in thy presence, 
Dwell in sweet eternal peace; 
There to praise thee. See. 
' for thy free amacang grace ! 

cxxxix. 8s. ms. 

Baptism, 

1 TESUS,Mkster»Odtscover, 

cl Love unto us, while we stand, 
On this hank of SchoylkiQ* river. 
To attend thy great command. 

2 Make this stream like Jordan blessed. 
Wherein thou baptized wast ; 

At this stonet be thou conft'swd, 
While the stonet or stream dudl ktt& 

3 Here the world, the flesh, the devil. 
We do sokimnly renounce ; 
Here profess to cease ftom evil, 
And a life to-Cfrod annotmce. 

4 Re this iconet a lasting token, 
Sluiet of witness hear record. 
Should we, after all we^ve ^keii, 
Leave the truth— ibrflake the Lotd. 

5 Help Us, thou baptized Jesus. 
Thy dear name to honour stiU ; 
From our feait of fidling ease us ; 
Form and mooM us to thy will. 

^ /I* JjlttAe North river^ sing^Jhutsim. 
-fOrplace^ / 
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CICL. 112th. Cafey*»Tune. Rippon's Selec 
CkriH be^dxed in Jordan, 
1 TN Jordan's tide the B«ptbt standi, 
I Immersing the repenting Jews; 
The Son of God the nte demands. 
Nor dares the holy man refuse : 
Jesus descends beneath the wave, 
The emblem of lus future grave. 
3 "Wonder, ye heavens ! your Maker lies 
In deeps conceal M from human view 
Te sainti, behold him sink and rise, 

A fit example thus for yon : 
The sacred record while you read, 
Calls you to imitate the deed. 

3 But lo! ftom yonder opening skies, 

What beams of dazzling glocy spread ! 
Dove-like th* Eternal Spint flies. 

And lights on the Redeemer's head; 
Amat*d they see the power divine) 
Around the Saviour's temples dune. 

4 But hark, toy soul, hark and adore ! 

What sounds are those that roll atong, 
STot like krad SinaTs awful roar, 

But soft and sweet as Gabriers song I 
« This is my well-betoved Son, 
«* I see, well pleas'd what he hath done.^ 

5 Thus the Eternal Father snoke. 

Who shakes creation wim • nod ; 
Through parting skies the' accents brok^ 

And bidus hear the Son of God ; 
O hear the awful word to-day. 
Hear all ye nations, and obey 1 

CXLl. 8, &, 6. Nonnan. 
Thus it hecometh u*y &c. MaU. iii. 15. 
1 npHUS it became the Prince of grace, 
1 And thus should all the favoor'd nee 
ifieh heaven's command fulfil ; 
For tbat the condescending God 
ShouM lead his followers through the flood, 
Was heaven's eternal will. 
S 'TIS not as led by custom's voice. 

We make these ways our favoord ehoicC} 

And thus with zeal pursue : 
No; heaven's eternal sovereign Lord 
Was, in the precepts of his won^ 
BiVJoia'd us thus to do. 
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3 And shall we ever dare despise 
The gracious mandate of the skies, 

Where condescending heaven. 
To sinful man's apostate race, 
In matchless love and boundless gnc«» 

His will reveard "has g^ven ? 

4 Thon everlasting gracious King, 
Assist us now thy grace to sing, 

And still direct our way. 
To those bright realms ot'peaee and resl^ 
yrhere all th* exulting tribes are bless'd ^ 
With one great choral day. 
CXLU. 8,7. Welsh Tune. Fawcetu 
InvUation to follow the Lamb. 
1 TT APPY souls, who feel salvation, 
XI. Through the Lamb's redeeming Uood, 
Hear the voice of revelation. 

Tread the path that Jesus trod. 
Found in him, your only Saviour, 

In his mighty name confide ; 

In the whote of your behaviour 

Own him as your sovereign guide: 

S Hear the Uess'd Redeemer caU you, 

Listen to his graciou s voice ; 

Dread no ills that can beftil you. 

While you make his ways your choies^: 
Jesus says, ** Let each believer 

** Be baptized in my name :** ' 

He tumaelf, in Jordan's river. 
Was immers'd beneath the strean;^ 
3 Plainly hear his footsteps tracing, 
Follow him without delay ; 
Gladly his command embracing, 

Lo ! your Captain leads the way : 
View the rite with understanding ; 

Jesus' grave before you lies ; 
Be interrd at his commanding, 
Alter bis example rise. 



DJiT OF JUDGMEJ^, 
CXLIII. 8,7,4. HdmsteyTuoe. Rippon'sS^ 

Judgment. Rev, i 7. i^. 14, 17. xxiL 17, 39". 
1 Y CI he comes with clouds descendingt 
J J Once for Ihvour^d siimen sbun ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swdl the ttittmph of kis trttia : 
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Jlidlelajah, 

Jesus now thalfcerer reign. 
S Every eje shall now behold hin 
RoW in &ne*dfal majesty ; 
Those who set at noofffai and sou hiiiii, 

PiercM and nail'd him to the tsee, 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the great Bfesnah see. 
S Ever J island* sea^ and moontaiB, 
Heav^ and earth shall flee away: 
All who hate him must, eoBfoanded, 
' Ht^ar the tmmp proclaim the day ^ 
Come to iudgment i 
Come to judgment J eome away ! 

4 Now redemption^ long ei^eoted. 

See in solemn pomp a^w ! 
All his sainu* hy man rejected. 

Now shall meetldm in^tbeair! 
Hallelujah I 
See the day of God appear ! 

5 Answer thme own hifidii and Spirit; 

Hasten, Loxd, the general doom ! 
The new heaven andeaith t' inherit, 

Take thy pinin^g «]^s home : 
All ereadon 

Travails, groaM. and bids Hiee come t 
Tea ! Amen ! let all adore diee, 

High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviunr, take tlie nowerand gtory : 

Chum the Idngaoms fbr thine own! 
O oome quickly, 
Hallelm'ah ! come, Lord, coma ! 

CXLIV. CM. S.Sfiennett. 
The LiutJwlgwtenL 

[Rcomes! be«ome8!toi«i%etf*iP0i|d,> 
Aloud th' archangel cneft t 
While tbuuders roll ilomaote te pofc^ 
And lighti^ings cleave the skies. 
S Th' affright^ natiom hear the sound. 
And upM^ lift their ey^ : 
The slumb'rink tenants of the grauod 
In Kving armies rise. 
* ^1l?t^^ shouts tf nnBie«ons firiends, 
^Wsdivinely bright^ 
Tie Judge in solei^n porap li 
Amfd in robes (tfl^. 
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4 Hithesd and bain are vkite as mow. 

His eyes a fiery flame, 
A radiant crown adorns his brow. 
And Jesus is his name. 

5 Writ on hu thigh his name appeanb 

* And scars his vict'ries tell : 

Lo ! in his hand the Conqu'ror heap 
The keys of death and heU. 

6 So he ascends the j^ldgment-8e«^ 

And at his dread command , 
2f yrteds of creatures round his oet, 
In solemn silence stand. 

7 Princes and subjects here expect 

Their last, their righteous doom , 

The men who dar*d his word reject, 

And they who dar'd presume. ^ 

8 " Depart, ye sons of vice and sin," 

The mm'd Jesus ciics. 
While the longHnndhng wrath within 
Fhishes from both his eyes. 

• And now in words divinely sweet, 

With rapture in bis face, 
Alondhis sacred lips repeat 
The sentence ot his grace : 
10 « Well done.my good and faithful sons, 
*♦ The children of my love ; 
« Receive the sceptres, crowns and thron $^ 
«« Prepared fbr you above." 

CXLV. 8,6. Tiebout's Selec 
The laH trumpet. ||A 

1 TTTHAT sound is this salutes roin«lr, 
W MethinksHUJubil's trump -bear, 

Lone kwk'd for, now is aome .w 
It duites the heavens, the earth, th^ •«», 
Proclaims the year of jubilte ; 
Return ye exiles home. 
^ BehuM !-tbe K^-w J4*r«!uilcm, 
IWtjmiiuitcil bj thr l^mh,. 

I n jelflry d uth ■ pptar ; 
Fair Zion riAlnjr froto the tomb, 
To mtii-t ttn' hurttfr^JT^i ini* 11 coow^ 
And haiJi tbi- juliil* >t*T. 
3 KkigJt^iiH lakfi htf i* !'« atroii 
TmaiKineiJ with hu ^lurioiu ahflnnii 



** From kins and caret and siglis and pains 
• I rise whtYe joy immortal reigns, 

"To view the rosy spring." 
4 The seventh trumpet we shall bear, 
A great white tlurone shall then appeal:, 

Ten thoasand angL Is round ; 
An angfl turns the moon to blood. 
Puts out the sun, consumes tiie flood, 

And bums the solid ground. 
8 Arise, ye nations, and come forth, 
From east and west, from south and nordi: 

Behold the Judge is come 1 
What horrors fill the trembling breast^ 
Compeird to stand the solemn test, 

And hear the final doom ! 

6 Dejpart, ye cursed, down to hell, 
With howling fiends for ever dwell, 

No more you*lI see my fiuse ; 
Mypreciou gospel you've withstood. 
You've set at nought my precious blood, 

And scoff'd at sbvereign grace. 

7 See ! parents and their children part :— 
Some shout for joy, some Weed inhear^ 

Never to meet again ; 
Tn fiery chariots Zion flies. 
And quickly gains the upper skies, 

On Canaan's happy pkan. 
• My soul is longing to be there. 
Fain would I rise and wing the air, 

And trace the hcav'niy road. 
Adie^«(Ueu, all earthl v things. 
Oh ! Wt I had an angel's wings, 

I'd quickly see my God. 

CXLVI. 7s. BaltiraoK CoUec. 
The great tribunal. 
1 TOHN, in visibnsaw the day, / 
•I When the Judgcwill hasten down : 
Heav'n and earth shall flee away, • 

From the terror of his frown ; 
Dead and Kving, small and great. 

Raised from the earth and sea, 
At his bar shall hear tlieii'fate : 

What will then become of- mtl 
Can I bear his awful looks ? 
•Sh^ 1 8t«Bd in judgmant then^ 
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Vfhen I see the open'd books, 

Writ by the Almighty's pen ? 
If he to remembrance bnug, 
/ And expose to public view, 
Ev*ry word and secret thing 5 
Ah ! my soul, what canst thou do i 
3 When the list shall be produc'd 
Of the talents 1 enjoy'd ; 
Means and nw rciet how abus'd, 

Time and strength how mis^mploy'd ; 
Conscience then, compell'd to read, 

Must allow the charge is true ; 
Say, my soul, what canst thou plead, 
In that hour, what wilt thou do i 
A But the book of life I see,— 

Is my name not written there !— 
Tes :— from guilt and danger tree, 

Glad I'll meet him in the air ; 
That's the hook I hone will plead, 

My acquittal, and decide, 
Though I am a wretch indeed, 
Yet for me the Lamb hath dy'd. 
B This to know, is what I cmie ; 
Then with boldness shall 1 stand, 
Number'd with the millions sav'd, 

Own'd and bless'd at thy right hand ; 
If thou help a feeble worm 

To believe thy promise now ; 
Justice will at last confirm 
What thy mercy wrought below. 
CXLVII. 6,0} 4. Baltimore C^kc. 
Day of Judgment, 

1 TT ARK ! hark the trump of God 
Xl Sounds'through the earth abroad ; 

Time is no more. 
Horrors invest the skies. 
Graves burst, and myrbda nsc, 
Kature in affomes. 

Gives up her stme* 

2 ChanK*d in a moment's spaci:, 
I>o the affrighted race. 

Shrink and despair: 
Now they attempt to flco 
Dread immortahty, 
And rye their misery, / 

Suddenly near. 
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148 SPiBIXUAi* auKK*{^. 

3 Qinek reels tkebuvstiDg earth, 
RoekM by a storm of wnkth, 

HortUtrom h^ sphere ; 
Rear^rendinr thander* roll, 
Ihowl, 



Great God soppOTt my apol. 

Yielding to fear. 
4 O my Redeemer come. 
And through the f^rfiil g^m, 

Urighten the vay. 
How would our souls arise, 
Soar through the flmming shittr. 
Join the soiemoitiest 

Of Che great day. 
B See, see th* ineamate God, 
Swiftly emits abroad. 

Glories beiuf^ : -? 

Lo, lo, he comes ! he's here : 
Angels and saints appear, 
Fled is my er'ry fear, 

Jesus is mine. 

6 High, on a flaming throne, 
Rmes the eternal Son^ ^ 

Sovereign august. 
Worlds from hi* presence flee, 
Shrunk at his nuyesty. 
Stars streaming through the skf , 

Awfully burst. 

7 Thousands of thousands wait 
Round the great judgment seat, 

GloriQed there : 
Prost^ the angels fWI, 
WingM is ray raptur'd sOM, 
High to the Judge of all, 
- Lo, idjraw near. 
9 O my approving God, 
K WashM in redecj^mg blood. 
Bold I advanfte : ~ 
Fear^M 1*11 n^S^ along. 
Join the triumphant throng, 
About the ecstatic song^ , 

Throui^ the expanse. 

CXLVlll. 8, 8, 6. Chatham tone. Rippaik*»Sdef!. j 
Kongingfor a place at the right hand tfthg Judge, \ 
W J HEN tbou my righteous Judge sbak eome 
V V To f* -tch thy ransom*4 feo{3e hiWir» 
Shall I avong them stand I 



ACROSTia 

*tf eipInM with (be« from earth And hdL 
> round then roll ye wheels oibtima ; 
|0 on Ml my nwinemtt Ifaftt remain i 
fi ept and secured by power divine, 
»^ lu>pe and loog^ (or beHvhi my home. 
9 oming below the ^aeioiu ski^ 
.SB un, moon, or «tan, or ftiendt «an M 
O ne moment all my va4$ desires. 
j< or tempt my stul4m earth to dwell. 



Ei^^riwsoaiai. 
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Smgondjt 
t^oH. to tliy love At len|lh I jIrM 
^BIERCTf; OOwu *tuiof UmiJ 
Higlity Qod I! vhUt' aiigtfik bbm thcs' 
My i^eioiii Kodi^eitLer t Iote - 

Alf hnrl. ftibd ins' (on£Ut- ult^U an'ittt, &C 

^ly KiulV Till I uc gkiTi Umiaini^c Si«4 

NAY, 1 cstiiKtt kl ilifr*' ^ 

0*liL& die gloom J- hjlli ol 4Blicl»5S 

O happy iDUli, bow l^st^ou ^ 

O Niw 1 liriTv tuiig'd for t]it fiAmirty efOol 

Oh l f^vi me, liii^t), luy liru t* irioam 

Olt ! that niv knil of lin went gvnti 

O ! ho* h&^\^y mv tbt-y 

O ieiuj my ^^* 'Our 

O my 3Du]l whMt njr^tiia itut jvUneKi 

O may it be niy lot toft-c 

One nhgbi ai 1 Ut? ileepiiiftfite- 

Qn rjBinLb the son^ bi^^t 

O thiHi wUf] didit Hiy K^iT Leafs 

6 titini ill uhoH ^m.tr-iK^t&t^ 

O *!iiTi (li&U i m.v Sam 

Frti:cioiLii. biblf^ I whni f tT^wuiv ' 

BISK my souU»iM5ftmitch Uiy winfi, 

SAVID hy ^Ct , i livt to tdl 

$a>inurf %i&ii thy pUnt:itioA 

^ e the gEoAiny ^Atli'nrLe ekHid ^ 

Soni we ftcv dti^nf^h GtS'i; «lptt|a« 

Stap, poor finntT 1 i»tup ^i>d ttiiii1( 

I'KLL I lie EiD imon' ot ctrtliJy U*y» 

TluLt Hocioiii daji' U dmwiiig D)fi 

ThetSltk isjuMly efttuttn^ 

*rht: fcMiiUaiiL orchrtit 

The nioiKient a filMMT fceKeTtt - 

■J hv rt&wD -wi tave frit i id ship - 

Tht ^;nAi G(kI m' lovi?, fkV' 

"fht^Hte i^ }]ti pAili Lo h^iuventy bliu 

TbeiK L« a. lit-^avL-n ibovp the riuirc 

^Lis ia thf {^{.-Id tht; \\or\d beJow 

Tint God Ifie God wr wiiirf 
"hrun^tnit thb ^vjotir^B liSt 1 tnot 
hmuEfh 4l) the worki brkiw 
btis H biH:»ioe tl^r Priiii^e of gT*c« 
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